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ef the Gravity and Re- 
flections of his Office; 

A 2. fhould 





aeneeemmeee 








bo ih a " i; 








Dedication. 
{hould chufe the politeft 
Gentleman of the Age 
to addrefs: But is my 
Cenfortal Wifdom {fo ve- 
ry inconfiftent with 
your Wit and Gaiety? 
or is Virtue lefs amua- 
ble; becaufe it is beauti- 
fied’ with-a lively Turn 
of Imagination ? It may 
be my Part indeed to 
draw and form an agree- 
able Character , but 
Yours has-been toprove 

: and 











Dedscation. 
and /eve it;. and the:Pof- 
feflion of a moft ample 
Fortune has appeared 
no: Difparagement at all 
to Your Difcretion. 
When I look:on the 
Favourite Picture Your 
Horace draws of his 77 
bullus, 1 am pleated to 
think there is an Lughj/h 
Gentleman who refem- 
bles him in every one 
of his fineft Features: 
Becaule to havethe Ad- 
van- 




















Dedication. 


vantages of Perfon, E- 
ducation, and Wealth is 
common to many; but 
the Power of exerting 
them in the moft grace- 
ful Manner was. only 
that great Koman’s pecu- 
liar Happinets. 

Could I finith a jut 
Piece like that Mafter 
of Men and Manners, I 
would foon attempt to 
tell what becoming Eafe 
You difplay in every.A- 


étion, 









Dedication: 
ction, ‘what welljudg- 
ed Liberality) without 
Affectation, what Pub= 
lick -Spiritednefs with- 
out Prejudice: To make 
fuch a one admired’ 1s 
to name Him, but toe 
make Him beloved is to 
know Him. The Cha- 
racter I aflume frees me 
from the Jeaft Imputa- 
tion of Flattery, and 
what You act in Lite 


from the Poffibility of 
receiving it. I 























_ Dedication. 


I am refponfible to 
the World for my In- 
tegrity; and if You are 
looked on with a juft 
Eye, they will entirely 
agree in being what I 
ams, ‘ 











Tour moft Humble, 


and moft Devoted Servant, 





The Cenfor. | 

























Hf following Title cameabroad fing 
ly, they had feveral Clogs up- 


. lene on them, which are fince remo- 
— dy but which at that time 
| gave the Undertakers no {mall Di/courage- 
: ment. 


They followed too clofe upon the Heels of 
the inimitable Spectator, whofe excellent 
Vein of good Senfe, Spirit, Wit, and Hu- 
mour, made that Paper the Entertainment 
of all the Gay, Polite and Virtuous Part of 
Mankind. lt was a bard Task to come af- 
ter [uch a Writer, and avoid ftriking into 
the Paths he bad trod, and ftill a harder 
to invent new Subjetts, and work upon them 
with any Degree of the fame Genius and De- 
licacy. This the Publifbers of the Cenfor 
knew fo well, that they were oblig’d to give 
a New Turn both of Charatter and Dre/s 

to their Performances. 
Another Difadvantage was, the vaft Mul- 
titude of Papers that pretended to give an 
— equal Diverfion to the Town; which, tho’ 
* they died foon, and have left no Memory 
: 7 behind 
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PREFACE. 


bebind them, yet found Readers heavy enongl 
to /ympathize with their Duline/s, That 
Period of Time may be well called the Age 
of Counfellors, «when every Blockhead who 
could write his own Name attempted to 
inform and amufe the Publick. And yet, 
tho’ firughug with the/e Difficulties, the Cen- 
for had the good Fortune to pleafe the better 
fort of Readers ; who gave it an Encourage- 
ment fufficient to make the Undertakers be- 
lieve, a Revival of. it would not:bedi/plea- — 
fing to the World. & 
It is now prefented to.the Reader in anew 
Form, without any emulating View of Rivas — 
ling the greatMafierswho have gone before in 
this way of Writing. But if fome Subjeéts 
ef Morality bave anew Turn given them, © 
if fome of Criticifmcandoany thing towards — 
amending the Tafte.of the Age, and others — 
touch tolerably. upon uew Scenes of Humour, — 
it is.to be hoped this Volume will meet with — 
a favourable Reception. 4 
Jt cannot be expetied that any Account — 
fhould be given of. the Authors, fince fome,of — 
them are till concern’d in carrying on the ~ 
fame Defign at prefent, not without the © 
Affifiance.of many. Eminent Hands. But in © 
the future Volumes the Secret. (if worth.en- ~ 
quiring after) will be.difcovered, if theCon- 
feut g ihe particular. Wrijers. canbe ob- | 
tained. THE 
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Stulta eft Clementia, cim tot ubique 
Vatibus occurras, periture parcere Charie. 
Juven. 


aIEI NG lineally defcen- 
4) ded from Benjamin Fobnfon 
of furly Memory, whofe 
Name as well as a confi- 
derable Portion of his Spi- 
rit, without one Farthing 
of Eftate, [ am Heir to; I took up a 
Refolution to let the World know, that 
there is ftill a poor Branch of that Ja- 
mortal Family remaining, {worn and a- 
vow’d Foes to Nonfenfe, bad Poets, 
illiterate Fops, — Coxcomiagaae 

all 
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2 The Censor. N’ fg. 


all the Spawn of Follies and Impertinence, 
that make up and incumber the prefent 
Generation. 

When I found this Spirit of my great 
Ancefior growing too powerful to be 
fupprefs’d, and ftrugling within my Bo- 
fom for Vent; when I obferv’d my Re- 
fentments to be rather a Punifhment to my 
felf, than a Correétion of the Vices of 
others; I determin’d to let my Heart 
breath more freely, and give a Loofe to 
my Indignation. 

At my coming to Town, having but 
a {mall Acquaintance, my firft Step was 
to take a larger Scope of Familiarity, 
and work my felf into Clubs, publick 
Meetings, and mix’d Affemblies of all 
kinds. Manya Night have I watch’d the 
Mouth of a Critic, for droppings of ill 
Nature; many a time have I mifs’d my 
Glafs in Company, to examine a Piece 
of pretended Wit; and fat at a Lord’s 
Table without eating a Bit, the better 
to indulge my Intellectual Appetite, in 
hearing him Difcourfe upon the Elegance 
of Tafte, and the Oeconomy of his own 
Board. 

Sometimes when I have been unfatif- 
fied with the polite Speakers at Will's 


and Button’s, to make Amends for the ~ 


Time 
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r. NX> xr. The CENSOR. 3 
Cy Time mif-fpent, I have defcended under 
at Ground; and as Democritus fought Fruth 
at the bottom of a Weil, fo have 1 in 
at the Angle of a Ceilar. 
re I have gone by Water from a Leéiure 
0 upon Patience, as well to improve that 
e- Virtue as to gather up freth Sarca/ms, 
ay and catch Flocks of Raillery in their 
of Flight from one Boat to another. The 
rt Skirts of the Cities of London and We/- 
to minfter are obliged to me for frequent 


Vifits; where 1 have fat, among the 
ut lower Tribe of Mankind, in Difguife; 


ras obferving with great Pleafure the little 
Ys Strifes and Emulations of Two Street- 
ck Oracles, and the paffionate Concern of 
all their refpective Hearers for the Succefs 
he of their Favourite; when I have at latt 
ill unexpectedly interpos’d, and fagely de- 
ny termin’d the important -Difference. In 
ce the Summer, have I learnt the moft 
1’s material Characters and Humours of a 


rer Suburb Village, at the Expence only 
in of a Pipe or Two of John Siy’s bett Vir- 
ice ~=—Ss gimia: And, on fome lucky Days, made 
wn  upa Difpute between a Squire and aVi- 

_ car, of a Year or ‘Two's ftanding, for 
-ife the Value of Zhree Half-pence. Upon 
I's thefe Occafions, I have often had the 
he — Satisfaction, at my leaving the Com- 


a ; B 2 pany, 
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N° ry 
panys of an applauding Sort of Whifper’ 


etween the Parties; and gone off with 
the Character of aclever Fellow, or in- 


genious Gentleman, according as the Qua-; 


lity of the. Speaker ferv’d to vary the 


Phrafeof the Encomium; A Tribute, 


which, from the Flereditary Vanity of our 


Family, my Heart has fecretly delight-. 


ed in. 


. en 
But the better, Part: ofimy-Gommerce 


with the World has been, ‘more agree- 


able to my Education,: in Companies of 
the Witty, and the Learned,..the Judges: 
of Men and Manners: And now.afid.. 
then torelieve me from too preata-watte. - 
of Breath, in arguing, afferting and reply-. 
ing, I have retir’d to that Sex, who take: 


moft Delight in talking aij themfelves. 
The Expences, to fupport the Figure I, 


make in this-higher Sphere, have been. 


continually fupplied by a Female Name- 
fake, who has prov’d her felf nearly al- 
lied to our Family, by an Allowance 
that anfwers my Pleaiures as well as 


Maintenance. 


She owns it is her Ambi- 


tion to be thought of this Affinity; and 
cfteems it an eafy Exchange to haye a 
‘Title toa Share of our Wit by her Money. 
She has indeed a great many odd Hu- 


.mours, and innocent Vanities, which it 


would 
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N’ 1. The CENSOR. 5 


would be ridiculous to offer at correét- 
ing in One of her Age; tho’ I am in 
fome hopes of getting off from a Task 
fhe has oblig’d me to perform for thefe 
Ten Years together, which hasbeen to 
read to her an Hour once'a Week out 
of fome Greck Author. ’Tis truce, fhe 
does not underftand a Tittle of my Le- 
cture, but admires it for a fine foundin 
Language; and Madam Dacier her felt 
cannot be in more Tranfports than my 
Coufin is upon my reading of Homer: 
When any one rallies her upon this Sub- 
je&t, fhe only replies, fhe has as much 
Reafon as the Ladies who arepleas’d with 
Italian Opera’s. 

I mutt difmifs the good Old Gentle- 
woman for this time, in order to let the 
World a little more into my Self, and 
my Intentions. I have beheld with a 
fecret Pain the Sufferings of my honeft 
Countrymen, under the Fraternity of 
Authors; and own it is partly out of a 
Principle of Revenge, that I make my 
own Writings publick. The Penance 
that I have undergone in turning over 


| the heavy Pages of the Moderns, re- 


ey 








quires fome Retaliation: And I hope to 


_ be even with thefe Abufers of my Paf= 


fions, before | lay down my Pen. Oft 
B 3 have 
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6 The Censor. N’ r. 


have I burft into a fudden Fit of Laugh- 
ter, when the Subje& requir’d a Face 
of Gravity; and been forc’d to figh, 
whenthe Writer prepar’d me for a Scene 
of Mirth and Diverfion: 1! have been 
kept awake, when my Eyes requir’d 
Slumber; but inreturn, I confefs 1 have 
been oftner lull’d to Reft, when it con- 
cern’d me to be awake. The only Re- 
fuge I had left was either to retire in- 
to the ftrong Holds of Antiquity, and 
hide my felf in Greek or Latin trom their 
Perfecution; or to make an Advantage 
of my Tormentors, by expofing them to 
the World. 

I have chofe the latter, and for the 
future fhall look with a fevere Eye on 
the Labours of my Contemporaries; nor 
fuffer them to pafs without due Corre- 
&ion. Folly fhall no more be baul’d in 
our Streets, nor Senfe and Nonfenfe fold 
currently at the fame Price, if the Spi- 
rit of Ben. Fobnfon can work any Refor- 
mation. 

At the fame time I fhall make a ftri& 
Inguifition into the Jicens'd Vanities of 
both Sexes, and lay an Interdit upon 






any Importation of new ones; thofe of — 


ourown Growth being already Evils too 


numerous for the Sufferance of a Cexfor, © 
However, ~ 
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Nr. TheCensor. 7 


However, I fhall not allow my Spleen 
to get the better of my Humanity, but 
qualify my Correétions with good Hu- 
mour and Moderation. 

The Beau Monde, in all its Views and 
Varieties, I feize on as my proper Pro- 
vince to exercife my Authority in; not 
without a particular Regard to the Bri- 
tifo Stage, of which by right of Ancefiry 
1 claim the Proteéction. 

In thort, I referve to my felf the un- 
controulable Privilege of being Gay or 
Grave, of playing the Aucient or Modern, 
at my own Pleafure: Ever excluding all 
Prejudices and Party-Affairs from any 
Share in the Cen/or. 

I therefore defire thofe who fhall fa- 
vour me with their Correfpondence to 
abftain from Whig and Tory, which are 
Names, I profefs, I do not underftand. 
W here-ever Truth lies, Wit is certainly of no 
Party, and if Bex Fobnfon can gain the 
Reputation of the One, he will not be 
at all Sollicitous about the Other. 


B 4 H ednefday, 


bind 
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N° 2. Wednefday, April 13. 





~——— Vitiis Nemo fine nafcitur, Optimus ille 
Qui minimis Urgetur. Hor, 





| Gave you to know in my laft, that 
I fenfbly perceiv’d my {elf to inherit 
a confiderable Portion of the furly dif- 
contented Spirit of my Great Anceftour, 
and the late Viciffitudes of Rain and 
Cloudy Weather have given me no fmall 
Confirmation of it: Indeed when ever 
my Barometer ftands at Foul or Change- 
able, 1 find the teffy Humours Predomi- 
nant; and my Natural Spleen difpofes me 
to grow uneafy at the World, and run 
into Inveétives againit the reft of Man- 
kind. 

I have been pretty much feiz’d with 
thefe fow’r Fits for this Week paft, even 
to adegree of fhutting my felt up from 
Company. Now to fhow you, that I 
can laugh at the Oddities of my Temper, 
when the Chagrin is once wore off, I'll 


give you an exact State of my Cafe in 
thofe 
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N° 2, The CENSOR. 9 


thofe Hours when my bilious Humours 
are on the Float. 

If I am alone, my Ferment begins 
with long Strides, contraéted Brows, and 
Diftortions of the Mouth. I don’t know 
well whether my Break-faft muft be 
Tea, or Coffee; butas foonas that Point’s 
fetled, I pour the firft Cup out by mif- 
take into the Sxgar-Difh, fall a curfing 
my felf for fuch a piece of Negligence, 
and faft for my Puniihment. 

Upon this Dilemma, 1 throw my felf 
back ‘into a Chair and fit moody, tlla 
Coal falls on the Skirts of my Night- 
gown, and makes me {tart up from that 
Vofture of Autterity, to fettle the Fire 
in better Order; to which End I poth- 
er till I ftir it out, let the Poker drive 
full at the back of the Stove for Mad- 
nefs, fall again into a State of Melan- 
choly, and cherith Diftafts and ill-na- 
tur’d Reflections. Then do ten Thou- 
fand Jdeas crowd into my Brain, and 
offer me Subjects for eternal Imprecati- 
ons; and "tis Forty to One if I don’t be- 
gin and rant tragically to my felf in fome 
of Lee’s or Otway’s Elegancies. 

‘In fome of thefe Moments of Indige- 
ftiorn. have I difcharg’d my Venom in a 
Satyr on the Times, wrote Declamations 

By againtt 


































10 The Censor. WN 2, 


again{t the Stage and Pulpit, and begun 
an Examen on the Modern Poets, to 
damn-the Performers, break the Book- 
fellers, and fhove Non-fenfe by Neck 
and Shoulders out of Reputation. This 
is my ordinary way of thanagement, 
when the Delirium takes me by my 
felf; Neither fhall I {cruple to prefent 
you with a Sample of my Behaviour in 
Company. 

Yefterday I was furpriz’d in one of 
my Crudities by Ned Freeman, and Jack 
Winlove. On their Entring with Airs 
of ufual Familiarity, I forc’d my felf to 
rife from my Chair, and with a grave 
Face told them they were welcome, and 
defir’d them to fit. The Rogues immedi- 
ately obferv’d the Formality of my Phiz; 
and fcenting the Cue I was in, began to 
fneer at each other, as much as to fay, 
let’s teize the Cynick. Upon this Ned 
Freeman began his Attack with, Weil, 
Honeft Ben, bow goes the World, and 





what fiore of News have you for-our En-— 


tertainment ? 1 was fo fully appriz’d of 
their Intentions to torment Me, that f 
was almoft tempted to grow good-hue — 
mour’d, only to difappoint their Malice: _ 
But not being able to bring my {elf in- 
to a Form of Gaiety, Prithee, ved 3 
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(faid 1,) what do’ft thou trouble me about 
News for? If you mean that of the publick 
Pap’ sy you know I bold the whole Clan of 
Nei: :-Writers for no better than a Confe- 
deracy of Lyars; and would as foon hope 
for Wit and Confiftency from Bedlam, as 
Truth and Honefly from their Intelligence. 
If thou would’ft keep free from the Odium 
of Company, Ned, learn to fet Bounds to 
thy Curiofity; and think it le/s Impertinence 
to be a polite Companion, than an accurate 
Fournalift. What Bufinefs bave we to a- 
mufe our felves with Politicks, and defcant 
on the Turns or Mifcarriages of States and 
Kingdoms, when every kuot of Company wil] 
fupply us with Scandal, and furnifh out a 
Leffon for our own Improvement? Really, 
Gentlemen, the World is grown fo Vici- 
ous and Degenerate, that f am perfetily fick 
of being one of its Inbabitans. Interefl, 
and Prejudice are the Two great Bias’s 
that turn every Inclination. The whole U- 
niverfe is but one large Family of Kuaves 
and Fools, that, like Flint and Steel, are 
perpetually firiking Fire out of each other; 
The Friend, you think, you may confide in, 
betrays bis Truft: The Tradefman from 
whom you promifed your [elf fair Dealing, 
puts the Tricks of bis Vocation upon you: 
The Lawyer, that fhould do you Fuftice in 

bis 
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bis way, lets the Adver{ary into the Weak- 
ne/s of your Caufe, and fells your Intereft 
for a Crofs Fee: In foort, we are hem'd in, 
and befieg’d with Villany, and cannot pof- 
fibly make a [uccefsful Sally to our Relief. 
For my own part, I proteft I am tir’d out 
avith the continual Circulation of Frauds 
and Impofitions; and begin almoft to think 
with Hamlet, what fhould fuch an Ani- 
mal as I do crawling betwixt Heav’n 
and Earth? My Spirit is fower’d with the 
Qualities of things, they move my Gall, and 
make the Infirmities of Years overtake me at 
un Age when I foould be Gay and Vigorous : 
Yet after all, my Friends, you may perhaps 
condemn the Pedantry of my Iil-humour, be- 
caufe my Refentments cannot work a Refor- 
mation on Mankind: While the Charge,that I 
intended to direél for the Execution of Cox- 
combs and Blockbeads, recoils upon my felf ; 
and fhocks my own Conflitution more thanit 
difturbs their Follies. 

After I had carried on my Reflections 
to this Length, I made a Paule, expeét- 
ing the Gentlemen fhould make their 
Remarks on my Dogmatical Air of 
talking ; when, lifting up my Eyes, I 
found I had wearied them out with 
Raillery, and they had taken the 
Opportunity of fhrinking away lent 

an 
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and left me to continue my Preachments 
to my felf. 

When I had got rid of my Compa- 
nions, I began to reflect upon the inde- 
cent Familiarities fo common among 
Friends, of breaking in upon our ferious 
or fplenetick Hours, and endeavouring 
to extort Mirtlt out of a Temper indif- 
pos'd for it, which certainly ends in a 
Diffatisfaétion on the one fide or the 
other. The beft way in thefe Cafes, is 
to let the floating Humours fubfide by 
degrees, and leave the Man to recover 
himfelf, fince Argument will prove as 
ineffeétual as Wit unfeafonable. What 
my Friends have thought of my Behavi- 
our I know not, and yet I can’t help 
condemning my felf for running into a 
general Satyr upon Mankind, becaufe I 
a poor Individual of the Species happen’d 
to be uneafy to my felf. You fee with 
»what Franknefs of Heart I confefs m 
3 own Frailties, and I could only wii 

that the fofteft Terms, that Humanity 

can give them, may be placed to allour 
natural Levities and [nfirmities. Every 
‘Man is at fome Sceafons what the old 
_ Stoics called Mad; and a New Philofopher 
_of the firft Clafs does not fcruple to 
own that, in fome Hours of Life, he 
. could 
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could not upon Refle&tion remember one 
A& or Thought that could entitle him 
to the Character of a Rational Being. In 
fhort, as we have none of us an Exemp- 
tion from the Accidents to which our 
Bodies are obnoxious, fo neither have 
we from the Effe& our Organs have 
upon our fuperior Faculties. The only 
Method to make the converfing part of 
Life eafy, is to diftinguifh between the 
natural and affe&ted, or depraved Habits 
that cling to us, and make a part of 
our Selves; and be inclined to give the 


moft favourable Interpretation of all in- 
different Actions. 











N° 3. Friday, April 15. 





—— Secerneve Sacra Prophanis. UHor. 


Had laid out my Paper in order to 
purfue the Courfe of Entertainment 
I promis’d to my Readers, but the So- 
Jemnity of the prefent Day oblig’d me 


to deter all gay Defigns, and give way ~ 
to Matters of a more ferious Confidera- 
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tion than thofe I have taken upon Me 
to reform. 

Whatever the prefent Generation of 
Wits may think of it, I can aflure them 
that my Great Anceflour, throughout 
the Scene of his Life, preferv’d a juft 
Notion of Religious Duties; and never 
fuffer’d any Views of Profit or Reputati~- 
en to break in upon the Days confecrat- 
ed to the more glorious Ends of his Ex- 
ifience. 

It would be perhaps a Wonder to 
the Vulgar, who have receiv’d nothing 
but poor traditional Accounts of Ben 
Fobnfon, that one of hisContemporaries, 
of no fmall Fame, wasexpell’d from the 
Poctical Club for a profane Jeft; andan- 
other, for an irreverent Allufion to a 
Paffage in Holy Writ, obliged to repeat 
the whole Go/pe/ of St. Fobx in the O- 
riginal Greek; a Task fo difficult to a 
Modern Free-thinker, that ’tis probable 
he mutt be fore’d to go to School again, 
before he could be able to perform it. 
But thefe Fellows confider no more of 
honeft Ben than his Leges Conviviales ; 


_ which, tho’ they abound with a Vein 


of good Humour and Mirth, have a 
nice regard to Decency and good Man- 


ncrs. 
I have 
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I have fo much Reverence to his Me- 
mory, as wellas Refpect to my awn Cha- 
racter, that I will not fuffer Humour to 
drop from my Pen at atime, when all 
Hearts ought to be poffefs’d for a Nobler 
Subjeé&t. I could almoft with the Town 
fo fully Contemplative on the great Duties 
to which this Day is fet apart, that 
my Speculations might remain unread, 
till their Souls returning from a Segue- 
firation might with Decency be allow’d 
to unbend, and converfe again with 
Earth and Vanity. But asI know Fraij- 
ty fo Univerfal, and Curio/ity fo prevalent, 
that too many will poftpone their Devo- 
tions to my Paper, I think, by my Office, 
I owe them a Rebuke; and that I can- 
not Cenfure them more juftly, than by 
correting their Levity by my Anticipa- 
tion of a Theme which ought to have 
employ’d their Thoughts. 

It is a Time when we fhould call our 
Hearts to Account; when we fhould ~ 
meditate on the ineftimable Benefit of — 
our Redemption, of that Blood which 
wath’d us from Original Offences; and 
examine how far we have been grateful 7 
to the Lord of Life, or how deeply ~ 
abus’d his Kindnefs, and by new Dif= “7 
obedience incurr’d his Indignation. Lec 7 
us @& 
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us arm our felves with Piety, and a juft 





7 Senfe of our Debt to the Godhead, by 
e calling to mind the Agonies of his Pa/- 
> so fions- the Burthen of our Sins that fat 
heavier upon him than the Jndignities 
‘ of his Per/ecutors, or the Zortures of his 
. Crucifixion. How can we rettrain our 
” Remorfe and Contrition, and not let our 
, Eyes flow for our Tranfgreffions, when 
E we reflec that the Saviour of the World 
~ —<avept Blood, and bis Soul was Sorrowful 
d even unto Death! 

’ No Humane Soul can be capable of 


juftly comprehending his Sorrows; it 
'> was not a Corporeal Pain he now labour’d 
* with, but a fiercer and more horrid Con- 
9 flict: The Pain of Body is but as the Body 
- of Pain; the Anguifh of the Soul is as the 
Y Soul of Anguifo. 1t was not the Fear of thofe 
i | Scourges or Thorns, the piercing of the 
ec Nails, or Agonies of the Cro/s, the Jn- 

gratitude of the Fews, or Shame of a 
It Death, only infliéted on Thieves and 
~Murtherers, which wounded his Breatt ; 
of his Heavine/s proceeded from the Sins of 
h “the World; and the Wrath of his Father 
pprefs’d his Soul, and wrung from him 
ul ““Expreffions of BitternefS. Itisa Thought 
ly “that fhould awaken our Gratitude and 
il- ~ Repentance, to reflect, that if every Sin 
/delerves aneternal Death, what muft the 
x Agonies 





















































8 The Censor. 
Agonies of his Paffion be, that could 


aniwer for thofe Millions of Eternal — 


Deaths, which the Sins of Mankind had 
incurr’d from the Juftice of an Incens’d 
Deity. 

Can we read of the Treachery of x- 
das, and not enquire of our own Bofoms 
how often we have fold our Mafer for 
lefs than Yhirty Pieces? How often, like 
that wicked Difciple, bail’d him with 
our Lips, but betray’d him in our Hearts? 


x * 
N° 2. & 
3° @ 


How can we hear with dry Eyes, and ~ 
unbroken Spirits, the diftaal and inhu- 


man Procefs of his Sufferings? The 


Scorns and Infults which he bore with Pa- — 


tience! The Aggravations of Malice, and 
Biafphemies fufiicient to make him have 
exercis'd his Divinity, and difappointed 
the Redemption of Mankind! How ean 
we bear, without Horror and Admirati- 
on, to look back on the fad Pomp of his 


Execution! Loaded with the Burthen — 
of that Cro/s,which muft quickly bear him ~ 
bleeding and diftended! infulted by the — 
Rabble, who drag him on weary and — 
fainting! Divefted of his Garments, and ~ 
expos’d to Shame! Faften’d with Cords, 
and transfix’d with /roas! Tortur’d with ~ 
the Weight of hisown Body; and hang- 
ing aloft, between Heaven and Earth, — 
a Spefacle of Mifery, and the Scorn of a 
Bebolders £7 
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Beboldervs! Wis whole Skin ftreak’d and 
difcolour’d with Stripes, and a Thorny 
Diadem goring his facred Fore-head ! 

I cannot fo well conclude this Paper, as 
with a Divine Contemplation of Bifhop 
Hall on this Solemn Occation. 

‘© The Eye of Senfe could not diftin- 
“¢ puifh Thee, O dear Saviour, in the 
“© neareft Proximity of the Crofs; the 
“ Eye of Faith fees Thee in all this 
“¢ diftance: And by how much more 
“© Ignominy, Deformity and Pain, it 
“€ finds in Thee, fo much more it ad- 
“© miresthe Glory of thy Mercy. Alas! 
“¢ Isthis the Head that is deck’d by thine 
“Eternal Father with a Crown of pure 
*¢ Gold, of Immortal and Incompre- 


_ © henfible Majefty, which is now buth’d 


* with Thorns? Is this the Eye that 


_ ** faw the Heavens open’d, and the Ho- 


“¢ ly Ghoft defcending upon that Head ? 
That faw fuch Refplendence of heaven- 


“© ly Brightnefs on Mount Yabor, which 


“* now begins to be over-clouded with 


_“ Death? Are thefe the Ears, that 


_“ heard the Voice of thy Father own- 
6 


* = “ 


ing thee out of Heaven, which 
now tingle with Buffetings, and glow 


_ “ with Reproaches, and bleed with 
~ “ Thorns? 
Bs at: 


Are thefe the Lips that 
fpake as never Man’s fpake, full of 
Grace 
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Grace and Power, that call’d out dead E 


Lazarus, that ejeéted the ftubborneft ~ 
Devils, that commanded the Cure of ~ 

all Difeafes, which are now fwoln © ° 
with Blows, and difcolour’d withBlue- © — 
nefs and Blood? Is this the Face that ~ — 


fhould be fairer than the Sons of Men, & 


which the Angels of Heaven fodefired @ 


to fee, and can never be fatisfied with | 
fecing, that is thus foul with the | 
nafty Mixtures of Sweat, and Blood, 

and Spittingson? ArethefetheHands ~ 
that ftretch’d out the Heavens as a © 
Curtain, that by their Touch heal’d 
the Lame, the Deaf, the Blind, = 
which are now bleeding with the | 
Nails? Are thefe the Feet which 
walked lately upon the liquid Pave- ~ 
ment of the Sea, before whofe Foot- ~ 
{tool all the Nations of the Earth are © 
bidden to worfhip, that are now fo 
painfully fix’dto the Crofs? O cruel and 
unthankful Mankind, that offer’d {uch 
Mealure to the Lord of Life! Oh infi- 
nitely merciful Saviour, that would’ ft 
fuffer all this for unthankful Man- 
kind!.That Fiends fhould do thefe 
things to guilty Souls, it is tho’ 
terrible, yet: juft: But that Men 
fhould do thus to the bleffed Son of | 


God, 
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God, it is beyond the Capacity of our 
Horror. 
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N° 4. Monday, April 18. 





Habet Natura ut aliarum omnium rerum, | 
fic vivendi modum. Cic. 
Pulcherrimum €95 humanifimum exiflimo, 
Severitatem Comitatemque mifcere, ne 
illa in Triftitiam, bec in Petulantiam 
procedat. Plin. Eipitt: 


S the Holy-days area Seafonin which 
every one thinks he has a right 

of indulging himfelf in Eafe and Plea- 
fure, fo I look’d upon my felf at Liber- 
ty to have a Share in this common Pri- 
viledge; and relieve my felf at this time 
from the Toil of compofing an entire 
Eflay, by an infertion of Two Letters 
I have lately receiv’d from a pair of 
Female Correfpondents, The Difpofi- 
tion of their Spirits feems fo different, 


» that I fancy they would make a good 


Counterpoize to each other. The one 


‘ has a Tafte for the Rattle and Gaye-' 


tics of the Town; the other is pleas’d 
with 
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with the innocent Solitudes of a Country 
Villa. ‘The former has her Genius tarn’d 
for Society, the latter for Contemplation. 
The Complaints of This are founded 
meerly on her Reftraints from Pleafure, 
the Orher’s are Reflections purely ftruck 
out of the Impréflions of things on her 
tender Nature. But their own Lines 
will beft {peak the difference of their 
Characters and Sentiments. 


Ja the Cenfor of Great Britain. 


Venerable Censor, 
< Ive me leave tofubmit a Cafe to 
os you, which, I affureyou, gives 
“| me no fmall Uneafinefs; as it is not 
«* intermitting, but continual. My hard 
«* Fate has plac’d me under the direétion 
“ of a Firft Coufin of my own Sex, on 
“ whom, as I am told, I am to build 
“my Dependance: I cannot account 
“ to you for my own Hardfhips, with- 
** out firft letting you into her Cha- 
“ raéter: And tho’ you fhould infert 
“© my Letter in your Paper, (as I with 
‘¢ with all my Heart you would ;) | be- 
“ jieve there are fo many more of her 
“ Stamp, that fhe cannot poflibly fix 
“ the Intelligence upon me; for, like a 
“‘ Prifoner under Sentence, | am but 
“ feldom 
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feldom allow’d the ufe of Pen and 
Ink. Now, you muft know, fhe is 
one of Thofe who value themfelves 
for being Wi/e Virgins: She begins to 
be pretty well ftricken in Years, and 
is overtaken with as many Infirmities. 
And the Complication of Age and Ill- 
nefs renders her fo unfit for Pleafure, 
that fhe envies thofe whofe Youth 
and Sprightlinefs make them capable 
of relithing the World: Alas! Mr.Cen- 
for, youare nota Stranger to the Power 
of Affeétions; nor to know, that 
every Stage of Life has a Singularity 
of Tafte. For Me that am in the 
Bloom of my Years and Beauty, (if I 
fhall ever have any,) to be immur’d, 
like a Vefal for Incontinence, and 
cloifter’dup from all Enjoyments, you 
mufl imagine goes againft the Grain. 
Then we have no A@ale Creatures 
come a-near our Houfe; all my Cou- 
fin’s Familiaritics are with the Fa#ou- 
rites of our own Sex; fhe bluthes if a 
Man does but accidentally fpeak to 
her, and will fweat with Confufion 
if he fhould but touch the Tip of her 
Glove. Nowreally tho’ I am confi- 
dent I fhould be Virtuous and out- 
{tand Temptation; yet I cannot for 
6¢ my 
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my Soul be fo much a Platonick, or 
enter into the dear Satistactions of 
a Female Intimacy. I fear, I thall 
be troublefom@& tho’ | have not a- 
bove half drawn her Piéture. She is 
fo extreamly Religious, that Churches, 
and Chapters, Pfalms, and Sermons are 
her only Recreation. Let me not lie 
open to the Imputation of contemn- 
ing Religion ; but only that I conceive 
her’s to be of the wrongStamp. For 
fheisanotorious Bigot to Super{ition: 
She would not put the leaft ‘Trifle in- 
to Execution of a Childerma/s-day, de- 
pends much on the Omens of a /plin- 
tred Coal ftarting out of the Fire, and 
goes into a Fit of the Vapours onthe 
overfetting of a Sa/t-cellar.. Thenthe 
true Marks and Qualities of Religion 
are againft her; her Behaviour bids 
defiance to Humility and Candour; 
for her Pride makes her expeé the 
Deference-of a Counte/s, and her Su- 
fpicions render her as Cenforious as 
— Well, I had a ftrange Image in 
my Head, and therefore I'll leave you 
to make out the Simile. But to con- 
clude, Mr. Cen/or, I muft tell you I 
am under very uncomfortable Cicum- 
ftances. If 1 do but drefs tolerably, 
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it is conftrued an Imitation of Co- 
guetry; If | put on buta Patch extra- 
ordinary, the poor Spot becomes the 
Subjeét of a Declamation, and I do 
more than is fic for my Quality and 
Fortune: If 1 make a Scape for a 
little Converfation, She tells Me the 
whole Town rings of my imprudent 
Condué&. Pray, Mr. Cenfor, oblige 
me fo far, as well as thofe other 
young Ladies that labour under the 
fame Reftrictions, as to interpofe your 
Regulations betwixt our Love of Plea- 
fure, and the Severity of the Prades: 
And todetermine, whether my Cou/iz 
does not carry it with too high a 
Hand; or how far I am wanting in 
Submiffion or Refpeé to her Mea- 
fures. From the Tenor of this Epi- 
ftle, Iam fure you cannot expec a 
Name from, 


Your Fumble Servant, 


< 
eee ©@ee 


I find this Letter writ with fo. much 


Vehemence and Spirit, that I am not to 
doubt my Corre/pondent lies under all the 
Grievances fhe complains of. Youth 


C is 
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is naturally prone to Pleafure, and ever 
Reftraint from the Purfuits of itis look’d 
on as an Injury. Yet, as an Indulgence 
to all the Flights of Gaiety too often be- 
trays them into Snares and Inconve- 
niences, "tis fit fome Rules fhould be fet 
to their Condué: But not fuch Stri&- 
nefs as to exceed Moderation, and make 
Life a Burthen and Imprifonmenr. I 
cannot, on a fudden, impartially deter- 
mine which Side is moft in fault: The 
Guardian may be too precife and fe- 
vere,the Ward too carelefs of her Conduct 
and Character: The Matron ought to 
confider what Enjoyments Youth re- 
quires, and how far the young One’s 
Prudence is to be trufted: The young 
One fhould refle& onthe Liberties grant- 
ed her, and owe fo much to her own 
good Senfe, as not to let the World 
condemn the Matron for her Indulgence. 

My Second Letter is from a fedate Fair 
One, who could live under the Reftraint 
of the ftri&teft Direction, and look on 
no Ufage as a caufe of Complaint. 


Mr obnfon, 

- | Am one whom my Fortune allows 
6° A once a Year to come up to Town 
« about Laffer for New Cloaths, anda 
: Turn 
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tified this time with difmal Refleéti- 
ons, that I much queftion whether I 
fhall be able to wear thofe I have 
bought with any tolerable Satisfacti- 
on. The continual toling of Bells at 
Night has thrown fuch aGloom up- 
onmy Temper, and difturb’d me with 
fo much Melancholy, that I cannot 
reft for the Apprehenfions of Deaths: 
and being laid in the cold Grave. I 
cannot call to mind an Aétion of my 
Life of that black Dye, as fhould 
make me fear to leave it; yet I fill 
my felf with fo horrid Jdeas of my 
Diffolution, that neither Innocence; 
nor the Probability of its Diftance,as 
I am Young, can fupport me under. 
them. If you can arm mé againft 
thefe unreafonable Difquietudes, and 
put me in a method of recovering 
my wonted Tempcr; you will parti- 
cularly oblige, 


Your Hamble Servant, 


Emilia. 


_ _ Were I to give this Lady a Phyfcal 
_ Definition of 


er Cafe, I mutt inform 
Ca her, 
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her, that it is a Poverty of the Animal 
Spirits which fubjects her to fuch Jdeas ; 
her Remedy mutt be to guard againtft 
Solitude and Contemplaticn, and indulge 
her felf in Mirth and Society; and 
whenever fhe muft think of Death, let 
her confider it as the Exd of Nature, 
and her beft Priviledge. I remember a 
Paflage in Lee’s Junius Brutus, that ma 
not a little adminiifter to her Relief. 


Death isnot dreadful to a Mind refolv’d, 
Tt feems as natural as to be born. . 
Groans, and Convulfions, and difcolour’d 
Faces, 

Friends weeping round us, Blacks, and 
Odb/jequies, 

Make Death a dreadful thing: The Pomp 
of Death, 

Is far more terrible than Death it felf. 


I would advife the fair Emilia to a- 
mule her felf at the Zheatre, provided it 
be at a Comedy; and that fhe come not © 
near it on Wednefday next, when the © 
Diftrefles of the Lady Fane Grey, work’d 
up with all the force of Language and 
Paflion, will rather caufe her to relapfe 
into Melancholy, than be a means of 
reitoring her to Gaiety. 3 i 
Wedue{day, 
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Weduefday, April ro. 





— Tibi Res Antique Laudis, & Artes 


lngredior —— Virgil. 
[ Am fo profefs’d an Admirer of An- 
tiquity, that [am never better pleas’d 
with the Labours of my Contempora- 
ries, than when they buty themfelves in 
retrieving the facred Monuments oftheir 
Fore-fathers from Obfcurity and Obli- 
vion. Every one may have obferved 
that it is eafy to trace the Genius and 
Inclination of his Neighbour, even b 
the Oeconomy of his Houfhold Affairs. 
The Furniture of the Voluptuous con- 
fifts of Venus’s, and Adonis’s, of Gods 
committing Rapes on mortal Beauties, 
and Milk-maids ttepping over Stiles, or 
fleeping half-bare upon Haycocks Bac- 


| chus, Silenus, and a Crew of drunken 


Satyrs grace the Bed-chamber of the good 
Companion; and I know my felf an old 
Four-Bottle Man, who has tranfplanted 
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every Vineyard in France in Land/chips, 
to adorn his Country-feat. 

We Lovers ofAntiquity have our Foibles 
of this Nature, which we keep up with 
a very innocent Superftition. For my 
own Part,the Shelves of my Study are 
filled with curious Volumes in all forts 
of Litterature, that preferve the Frag- 
ments of great and venerable Authors. 
Thefe I confider as fo many precious 
Colle&tions from a Ship-wreck of ine- 
ftimable Value; comforiing my felf for 
the lofs of the general Cargo, by the 
greater Price and Efteem that ought to 
be fet upon the injur’d Remains. In 
oppofite Columns to thefe ftand the Re- 
fiorers ofancient Learning, who are con- 
tinually fnatching delicious Morfels from 
the Mouth of Zime, and forcing that 
general Robber to a Reftitution of his ill- 

otten Goods. 

When upon tumbling over the firft 
Shelves, I have difcovered an uncom- 
mon Beauty and Strength of Wit in an 
imperfeét Paragraph, rieve as much 
that I cannot recover the whole, as a 
brave Man would for the Amputation 
of a Limb, from a ftrong and vigorous 
Body that had done his Country great 
Services, and feem’d to promife it yet 

greater. 
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greater. If upon thefe Occafions any of 

‘the Learned happen to have fupplied 
that Defe&, by reftoring a maimed Sen- 
tence to its original Life and Spirit, I 
pay him the fame regard as the ancient 
Romans did to One who had preferv’d 
the Life of a Fellow-Citizen. In the dif- 
pofition of Homer's Battles, we find that 
excellent Poet has placed the Phyfician 
at a convenient Nearnefs to the fighting 
Heroc, to be in ReadinefS to cure his 
Wounds; and my gencrous Criticks ob- 
ferve the fame Order, and ttand pre- 
pared to come into the Afliftance of an 
injur’d Author. 

My Paffion for the Ancients may per- 
haps have carried me too far, but lam 
certain rhat my Pains are fully anfwered 
by the Pleafure | enjoy in their Com- 
pany. I expect to belaugh’d at by the fine 
Gentlemen of the prefent Age, when I 
tcll them that I prefera Marble Head of 
Marcus Aurelius to a Golden One of any of 
the greateft Men of the latt Century; 
that | look upon my fmall Image of 
Diana with greater Tranfport, than the 
gayeft Spark of them ail does upon the, 
moft celebrated Modern Beauty. When 
I behold Two Emperors and a Heathen 
God of mine guarding a fmall Bag of 
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Coins, that bear the Impreflion of their 
own Faces, I am better pleas’d than 
Lewis XIV_ canbe with the Mock- /do/a- 
try of a Prefence-Chamber, or the Com- 
pliments of an Eafern Embaffador. 
While I am upon this Subject I can't 
refrain my felf from declaring my Aver- 
fion to thofe Gentlemen, who make it 
their Bufinefs to impofe /al/e Wares upon 


the Ignorant, under a Pretext of Learn- 


ing and Antiquity. I therefore profefs, 
that altho’ I entertain a juft Veneration 
for the Colleftions of Cel/us the Naturalift, 
I willno more fuffer his Back of an old ill- 
fafhioned Sconce to pafs under the honour- 
able Name ofa Roman Shield. If not- 
withftanding my Admonition he perfifts 
in the Cheat, 1 fhali publith Certificates 
under the Hands of the Brecker who fold 
it, and the Brazier who furbifh’d it up 
toits prefent Dignity. I defireno more 
Tricks from the Grave Hortenfius of Ox- 
ford, whole fluffed Rat paffed upon fo 
many Foreigners for a Species of the 
Dracones alati, fo frequently mention’d 
by the Ancients. At the fame time I 
am under no fmall Pain for a Difcovery 
of a learned Correfpondent of mine, 
neither dare [ give my Judgment in the 
Cafe till I have firft confulted the Vir- 
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tuofi, whofe Opinions I defire of the 
following Epittle. | 


Mr. Fobnfon, 
ec | Cannot think that your papgnee 
are fomuch taken up with a View 
“ of the prefent Times, but that they 
“ will admit of a Retrofpection into the 
“ paft Ages; efpecially when the Subject 
of the Enquiry tends not only to the 
Recovery of a piece of Science, which 
“ was in great Efteem among the Wi- 
“ feft of ofl, but may be of Benefit to 
*¢ the prefent Generation. 
*¢ A Man of your Reading cannot be 
ignorant that the ancient Philofo- 
phers, and Naturalifts, frequently men- 
tion the Virga Divinationis, or divining 
“ Wand; the Quality of which was to 
incline it felf, and bend downwards to 
the particular fpot of Earth where 
theve was a golden Mine: and thatthe 
* Ule the depts of thofe Days made 
“© of this Wand was with fuch repeated 
Succefles, that there isno doubt to be 
made of the Truth of the FaéZ. 
** Now, Sir, there have been Attempts 
in all Ages to attain this Secret, but 
all have mifcarried; whether from 
“ the Unjfitne/s of the Operator,, the 
S “ wrong 
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wrong Choice of their Materials, or 
the Unfeafonablenefs of Amputation, I 
will not now determine. It is fuffici- 
ent that my Pains and Application 
have made me Maficr of this power- 


ful Wand, which | have brought to . 


fuch a Perfeétion, that by the help of 
it I not only can knowevery rich Man 
in Great-Britan, without fo much as 
asking a fingle Queftion, but difcover 
the very Means he ufed to gain his 
Treafure. 
“¢ As it is in my Power to make con- 
fiderable Difcoveries by this Secret, fo 
it is not in my Nature to promulge 
them tothe Difadvantage of particular 
Perfons; I fhall therefore pick oyt 
only a few inoffenfive Obfervations 
from my Experiments within thefe 
Six Months. 
“ On the Tenth of November latt, I 
took my Wand under my Cloak, and 
walked from Weflminfler thro’ St. 
Yames’s-Park; 1 paffed by confide- 
rable Crouds of Military Men, with- 
out feeling the leaft fenfible Luclinati- 
on of the Stick; where I faw fuch 
Profufion of Go/d-Lace, ¥ muft own 
that | expected an Occafion of trying 
its Virtue; but tomy great Surprize it 
66 paid 
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paid them no more Compliments, 
than if they had beenfo many Wea- 
vers. 

“ Not far from Chariag-crofs, I ob- 
ferv’d a Croud of gay well-drefs’d 
People attending a Man of Diftincti- 
on to his Coach; with thefe I mixed 
my felf, and took notice that when 
the Multitude were difpers’d, and on- 
ly one plain Man ina bob Wig left 
hanging over the Coach Door, my /en~ 
fible piece of Matter bow’d very low: 
The next Day I enguir’d the Perfon’s 
Name, and found him worth a Plumb 
and a Haif. 

‘¢ When I was pretty far advanced 
in the Strand, I happen’d to make a 
{top near a Book-feller’s Shop, and felt 
a powerful Jucurvation of my Virga 5 
but being amufed at that time with 
fome other Thought, I was afraid 
that fome rich Fellow had pafs’d by 
me unobferv’d; I therefore proceed- 
ed as far as Facob Tonfon’s, where [ 
perceived a /econd Twitch under my 
Cloak ; and, flinging it afide, ] obferved 
With Pleafure the Head of my Stick 
Pointing toa parcel of Books, where 
1 read on the Backs among others, the 
Names of Skake/pear, Fletcher, my 
& great 
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great Anceftour Fobn/on, and fome 
Moderns whom 1 fhall forbear ro 
mention. This Experiment made me 
go back again to try, if I could find 
the meaning of my frf ; and I thendif- 
cover’d that Daniel Browne had made 
a fine Penny by old Books, my Wand 
paying him the fame regard it had 
done to Mr. Ton/on. 

“¢ At Zemple-bar | fell in with a Cler- 
gy-man whom I had known formerly 


at the Univerfity: we went into aCof- 


fee-Houfe to drink a Dith of Zea, and 
were no fooner fat down, than my 
piece of Wood was fhewing its Re/peéts 
to him; uponasking him a Queftion or 
two, I found he had an Eftate left 
him that very Morning by a deceas’d 
Relation. I look’d with fome Atten- 
tion on the Signatures of his Face, 
and began to prefage fomething bet- 
ter to him from Futurity. However, 
[ would not depend upon my Skill 
in Phyfiognomy, knowing Ihad a bet- 
ter Staff to truft to; and it was not 
long after that being in Company 
with the fame Perfon upon a Motion 
of my Wand, I ventur’d to wifh him 
Joy of the TwentyThoufand PoundPrize: 


which, upon Computation, we found 
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to be about Three Minutes after it 
was drawn. 1 decline making my 
Obfervations too numerous, and fhall 
not tell you how many fine Beau’s I 
met without Six Pence intheir Pock- 
ets, what Shops I faw filled with 
Goods without Five Pounds in the 
Cafb-Box: nay, whereI beheld Money 
paying, and Bi//s exchanging, and yet 
the Maffer in reality a Bankrupt. 

‘¢ But | muft not omit a very odd 
‘xperiment which I made near the 
Royal-Exchange. 1 had placed my felt 
in che Angle of a Coffee-Room near an 
old Fellow drefs’d ina Suit of turn’d 
Mourning, who was {moking his Pipe 
over a Dith of Sage Zea; when upon 
a fudden I perceiv’d fuch a violent 
Tendency of my Wand towards him, 
that I could hardly keep it in my 
Hand. Upon Examination I found 
it incurvated almoft to the degree of a 
Semi-Circle; 1 with’d my felf one of 
his Relations from the bottom of my 
Heart, and foon wasconfirmed in the 
Truth ofmy Obfervation, by the Re- 
fpect all the Company that enter’d 
= Room pay’d to fo valuable a Per- 
on. 


*© | fhall give you on other occafions 
a 
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a farther Account of my Succefs, and 
only defire the Favour of you to hand 
my Difceveries to the Publick, if you 
fhall judge them becoming the Dig- 
nity. of your Office. For my own 
Part, I neither expeét a Statue from 
my generous Country-men tor my Jn- 
veutiow, or defire a Patent for the /ole 
making and vending all divining Wands 
for the Ufc of thefe Kingdoms; but 
you know, Sir, that fome Reward 
or Refpect is due to me, as well as the 
Difcoverers of the Longitude, and the 
Contrivers of the Beech-maft Oil. 
‘© My Ambition does not reach very 
high, and therefore I {hall humbly 
propofe it to your Confideration, and 
itand by the Award of your Judgment ; 
I have long had afecret Affection for 
a Merchant’s Daughter in the City, 
and the only difference between us is, 
that he is worth Fourfcore Thoufand 
Pounds,and I ama poor Virtuo/o. Now I 
have lately difcover’d by the Affiftance 
of my Wand, that he will lofe Fwen- 
ty Thoufand Pounds, by trufting it in 
a certain Perfon’s hands whom he mi- 
{takes for a /ubflantial Citizen: All 
that I defire is, that, upon my nam- 
ing the Man, he fhall draw our his 
** Money 
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“© Money, and give it me with his Daugh- 
“ter for the Merit of the Difcovery, 
“ which isworth the Money, youknow, 
“ toa Farthing. ‘This is my Propofal, 
“© and I defire you would determine be- 
“ tween him and 
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Your Humble Servant, 
Nicholas Talifman. 


P. §. To prevent the fruitlefs Enqui- 
ries of the Curious, I affure them that 
my Wand is not made of that Wood 
which Pliny recommends for that Pur- 


pofe, from a Recipe of an Egyptian Phi- 
lofopber; and that the Stick which Car- 
dan makes fuch a Noife about, is good 
for nothing that I know of, but to 
make the Handle of a Coach-whip. T 
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N° 6. Friday, April 22. 





Ut fi qui agrotet quo morbo Barrus, haberi 

Ut cupiat Formofus: eat quacumque. Puellis 

Injiciat curam quarends fingula: quali 

Sit facie, furd quali, pede, dente, capillo : 

Sic qui promittit. civeis urbem fibi cura, 

Imperium fore, (> Italiam, ¢> delubra Deorum; 

Luo patre fit natus num ignota matre inhoneftus, 
Omnes Mortales curare, (3 quarere cogit. Hor, 


‘HO’ I am but lately fet up for an 
Author, yet I find my felf already 
fo confiderable as to be enquired after 
by the curious Part of the World; who 
have fent me Letters, fome to teftifi 
their Approbation of my Cen/orfbip, and 
fome to direct me in the Execution of 
my Office. Thefe I value as other People 
do Honorary Degrees, or the Teftimoni- 
als of foreign Litterati; and which, ac- 
cording to the manner of the Learned, 
I hall have Recourfe to whenever my 
Reputation is attack’d by any infolent 
Modern at Home. They are at prefent 
but a dead Stock, but the Time ma 
come whenthey may bea faleable Com- 


modity 5. 
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modity; or, as my Friend Horace fays, 
they are as. a Sword at Peace within the 
Scabbard, which it muft beeither Folly, 
or Vanity to draw, when there is no 
Appearance of Danger. A Tafte how- 
ever of their Correipondence, without 
defcending to all Particulars, may not 
be improper ; that my Reader may judge 
of what Importance it is for a Man to 
affume a publick Charaéter, and how 
difficult a Task to difcharge it with Safe- 
ty and Honour. 

Not a few of my Correfpondents are 
very inquifitive after my Right and Title 
to the venerable Name | bear, and i- 
magine it would be a great Satisfaction 
to my Readers, if I fhould prefent them 
with a Family Piece, or, as the Heralds 
term it, a Genealogical Tree of my Pedi- 
gree; advifing me not to forget thofe 
Accidents which happen in moft ancient 
Families, and which that of the Fobn- 
Son's has been as fubje& to as any Line 
fince the Conqueff. One among the reft 
is exceedingly pleafed with the Lucki- 
ne/s, as he calls it, of both my Names ; 
and bleffes himfelf with a double Figure 
of Rhetorick,———what ? Ben, and Fobn- 
fon too! 1 am obliged to him for the 
kind Prefages he makes upon this Occa- 
fion, 
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fion, but muft own that I can’t deter- 
mine whether my Cérifiian Name was 
given me from a Dream of my Mother’s, 
or with a View of future Profit from a 
Rich Benjamin, who was my God-father. 

I may perhaps,at an Hour of more 
Leifure, indulge my own Vanityin an- 
{fwering my Correfpondents Defires ; and 
fet forth all the remarkable Paflages be- 
longing to our Houfe and Name, which 
I believe may prove an agreeable En- 
tertainment: Andto fatisfy Female Cu- 
riofity, 1 fhall not omit mentioning a 
Nofiram of my Great Aunt’s for the Pre- 
fervation of Chaftity,after the Sixty Fifth 
Zear, which I look upon to be as valu- 
able a Difcovery, as any lately made 
by the Virtuof of this J/land. 

A Second Packet of Letters direéted 
to my Printer, are filled with Conje- 
cturesabout my proper Perfon ; and fuch 
reafonable Enquiries as, who J am, where 
f live, and what particular Profefion I 
follow. One is fure he has feen me a 


Thoufand Times, but can’t fay pofti- 
tively where; Another takes me for that 
unaccountable Fellow who talks to every 
Body in all the publick Coffee-Hou/es,and 
yet no Body knows his Name. I muft 
ewn that I take as much sam « in 

réading 
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reading over thefe Enquiries, as a Co- 
guet in a Mask does with the Defcripti- 
on of the Charms of her Face, andthe 
Importunity ofthe Gallant to reveal her 
felt; refolving, with her, to hold the 
Bead faft in my Mouth, and allow the 
World to fee no more of me than what 
they can difcover from my Air and 
Drefs. | over-heard a Fellow in a Cof- 
fee-houfe wpon reading one of my Papers 
cry out, Well done, Dick! Which put the 
Company upon asking his Meaning, and 
then he declared he had known me for 
Twenty Years, drank with me in a 
Hundred Places, and fo went on giving 
an Account of the Life and Charaéter 
of Onewhom I have not the Honour to 
be related to. However, the Spark was 
believ’d, and every One then was fo 
modeft as to fay, that they thought the 
fame, but did not care for fpeaking of 
it firft. 

Thefe are a Species of Mankind that I 
can eafily laugh at, and divert my felf 
with their Impertinence and Credulity ; 
but there is a Third fort that gives meno 
little Pain. ‘Thefe are the Party-Men, 
who notwithftanding my Declaration to 
the contrary, are continually folliciting 


me to enter into the Difputes of Wbizg 
and 
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and Jory, and preffing me into the Ser- 
vice of their refpeétive Sides. I have 
many a Score of Letters to this Purpofe, 
all fubfcrib’d, either with Mi/o, or Phi- 
Jo, with an additional Subftantive that 
declares their Opinions more direétly 
than all they fay in their Letters. One 
tells me, Now is the Time, and his Op- 
pofite, that the Time may come; fome 
are pleafed to hint, That there are [uch 
things as Places, and fome chear me up 
with Philofophical Sentences, as Virtue 
3s its owwn Reward, and fuch notable Dif- 
coveries: A Third charges me with a 
Series of Arguments, a Fourth attacks me 
‘with Matter of Faé, and a Fifth, who 
miftrufts his own Reafon, fends me Six- 
penny-worth of printed Conviction, not 
doubting but upon the Perufal I muft be 
a Convert to his Opinion. Others pre- 
‘tend to predict ftrange things from the 
common Accidents and Operations of 
Nature, advifing me to fall in with that 
Side, which Heaven feems to declare for ; 
every one taking upon him to interpret 
the Skies in his own Favour. 

I fhall wave anfwering the Demands 
of thefe Gentlemen, and only,in Refpe& 
of the laft, give them the Opinion of a 
far better Judge than my felt, which I 

would 
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would have my Readers take fafting, an 
Hour before the Eclip/e begins. 

“ [ have omitted, fays Sir William 
- Zemple in his Hiftory of William the 
| Conqueror, “ the Accounts and Remarks 
_ 6 wherein fome Writers have bufied 
_ their Pens of ftrange Comets, Incle- 
'  mencies of Seafons, raging Difeafes, 
| © or deplorable Fires, that are faid to 
“¢ have happen’d in this Age, and King- 
“ dom; and are reprefented by fome 
© as a Judgment of God upon this King’s 
“ Reign: Becaufe I rather efteem them 
“ Accidents of Fate or Chance, fuch as 
“ happen in one part or other of the 
“ World, perhaps in every Age, at fome 
“ certain Periods of ‘ime, or from 
“ fome Influence of Stars, or by the 
“ confpiring of fome natural or cafual 
** Circumftance; and neither argue the 
* Virtues or Vices of Princes, nor ferve 
‘© for Example, or Inftruction to Pofte- 
“¢ rity, which are the great Einds of Hi- 
“* ftory, and ought to bethe chief Care 
** of all Hiftorians, T 
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N 7. Monday, April 25. 
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A? I profefs’d, at my firft fetting 
out, to have a particular Regard to 
the Stage, 1 fhall (whenever difpos’d to 
Critici/ms of this kind) confider it with 
Relation to the Merits or Defaults of 
the Pieces perform’d, or Perfons per- 
forming them. By which Method I 
fhall have it in my Power, to entertain 
the Town with the Beauties or Defects 
in Writing, as well as the Graces or Im- 
perfeétions in Aéion. | 

I confider Tragedy and Comedy as Two 
Oppofite Glafes,in whieh Mankind may 
fee the true Figures they make in every 
important or trifling Circumftance of 
Lite: Indeed they muft look with im- 
partial Eyes to profit by the Reflections 


given, or they can never be Judges “ 
the 
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_ the Charms or Inelegancies that make 
_ uptheir Compofition: If they will be 
F purpofely blind or negligent, their Pa/- 
| fions, like their Habits, will hang unde- 
- | cently on them, however often they may 
frequent the Theatre. The peculiar Pro- | 
vince of Tragedy is to refine our Souls, 
to purge us of thofe Paffions that hurry 
us into Misfortunes and correét thofe Vi- 
ces that make us incur the Wrath of 
me Heaven, and Condemnation of our Fel- 
_ low-Creatures. The Influences of Co- 
medy are of alighter Nature; her Aim 
being only to diveft us of Follies and 
Impertinences, which may fometimes 
make us obnoxious to Odiam, but often 
render us Objects of Ridicule. As the 
Task of the former is much the Nobler, 
as well as of moft Confequence in Life, I 
fhall for the Generality make my Obfer- 
© vations on this Part of praéticabje Poetry. 
5 My Purpofe at prefent is the Exami- 
| nation ofa Tragedy of Shake/pear’sywhich, 
with all its Defeéts and Irregularities, has 
fill touch’d me with the ftrongeft Com- 
paffion, as well in my Study, as on the 
Stage: I mean that, which bears the 
Stile of the True and. Ancient Hifory of 
King Lear. Lintend not to charge it with 
thofe Errors, which all this Author’s 
Plays 
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Plays lie under, thro’ his being unac- 
quainted with the Rules of ~riffotie, and 
the Tragedies of the ucients; but to 
view it on the beautiful Side, to remark 
the Propriety of Lear’s Character, how 
well it is fupported throughout all the 
Scenes, and what Spirit and Elegance 
reigns in the Language and Sentiments. 

For the Satisfaétion of my Female Rea- 
ders, and that my Critici/ms may defcend 
to them with more Pleafure and Fami- 
liarity, I will draw upan Abftract of the 
real Story of this Zragedy as it ftands in 
our Old Britifs Hittory. 

Abovea Thoufand Y ears before the In- 
vafion and Conquetft of England by the Nor- 
mans, Reign’d Lear, who had only Three 
Daughters,and no Male Ifiue. After along 
and Jaudable Poffeffion of the Realn, fail- 
ing thro’ Age, he determines to beftow 
his Daughters, and fo among them to 
divide his Kingdom. Yet firft to try 
which of them lov’d him beft, (a Tryal 
that might have made him, fays Milton, 
had he known as wifely how to try, 
as he feem’d to know how much the 
trying behov’d him;) he refolves a 
fimple Refolution, to ask them folemn- 
ly in Order; and which of them fhould 
profefs largeft, her to believe. Gann 
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the Eldeft, apprehending too well her 
Father’s Weaknefs, anfwers with Prote- 
ftations, That fhe lov'd him above her Soul. 
The Old King, over-joy’d that fhe fo 
highly honour’d his declin’d Age, gave 
her to Wife to the Duke of Albany, and 
with her a Third Part of his Realm. 
The Succefs of Gonorill’s fhort Compli- 
ment was ample Inftruction to Regan, 
the Second Daughter, what to fay. She 
{pares no Proteitations to her Reply, 
and with Vehemence of Phrafe affures 
him, that /be lov’d him above all Crea- 
tures; and fo receives an equal Reward 
with her Sifter. Cordeiila the Youngeft, 
(or Cordelia, as our Poct calls her, 
tho’ hitherto a Darling with her Father, 
and tho’ in humouring his Infirmity fhe 
forefaw the Advantage of a few {mooth 
Words, and knew the Danger and Lofs 
of plain Dealing, moves not from the 
folid Purpofe of a fincere and virtuous 
Anfwer: Father, fays fhe, my Love to- 
wards you is as my Duty bids; ‘what 
foould a Father feck, what can a Child 
promile more? They, who pretend beyond 
this, fatter. The Old Man, withing 
her to recal thefe Words, and expreis 
her Affeétion with more Complaifance, 
could not prevail with her to forego her 

D Sincerity 5 
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Sige ‘but,txafperatedwith the Plain- 
nefs of her Speech, difcarded her at ofice 
from his ‘Balch, and‘ahy Share in his 
‘Love or Dominions. Thedouble'Charms 
of Her Virtue and Beauty made fo'ftrong 
Impreffions on & Heart ‘of'a Prince in 
Gaul, to whofe Bed her Father had'once 
deftin’d her, tog Nea alrer’d from 
the Lofs of her e courts Her 


. owry 

Confent to beconie ‘his Wife, and -plad- 
ly receives her to his Armsin fuch man- 
ner as fhe was fent him. Letr, ‘more 
and more drooping with Years, ‘became 
an eafie Prey to his Daughters ‘and cheir 
Husbands: Who nowby daily Encroach- 


ments had feiz’d the whole Kingdom 
into their Hands; atid the ‘Old ‘King ‘is 
put to fojourn with ‘his Eldeft Daugh- 
ter, attended only'by Three/core"Knights: 
Which Retinue foon ; ‘aso 
numerous and diforderly for ‘continual 
Guelts, is reduc’d to Thirty, Not brook- 
ing that Affront, the Old King ‘bétakes 
him to his Second Daughter ; Tbutttiete 
alfo Difcord foon arifing between ‘the 
Servants of differing Mafters in one Fa- 
mily, Five only are fuffer’d to attend 
him. Then back again he returns ‘to 
the Other; hoping that She, his Eldeft, 
could not but have more Pity on his 
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Grey Hans; but the now refufes even 
to admit him, unlefs he be content with 
Que only of this Followers. The diftrefs’d 
Old Monarch, ftang with the Difobedi= 
ence and Ingratitude of his favour'd 
Children, began torefie& feverely on the 
Rafhnefs of his Condué, the Mifapplica- 
tion of his Bounty, and his ‘Wrongs to 
the tender Cordeka. ‘The Confirmation 
of her Words in their ungencrous U- 
fage, teaches him a Leffon he fhould 
earlier ‘have learnt: Now might be feen 
the difference between the filent or 
downright-fpoken Affe€tion of fome 
Children 'to their Parents, and the tal- 
kative Obfequioufnels of Others : While 
the hope of Inheritance overatts them, 
and on the Tongue’s End enlarges their 
Duty. Lear, to complain of ‘his difhe~ 
neft Treatment, contefs the Errors his 
Age had run him into, and comfort his 

ited Heart with the Wifdom of 
Cordelia, takes his Journey to her into 
France. She out of meer Love, with+ 
cut the Sufpicion of ¢ Reward, 


“at the ‘Meflage only of her Father in 


Diftrefs, pours out a Flood of true filial 
Tears, ‘fends her trufted Servants to con- 
vey him ‘to the Court, and furnifhes him 
with Attendance = State, fuitable ho 

3 is 
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his Dignity, and Regal Character. The 
“Generous Prince, who had made Cordelia 
his Wife,{without any Dowry more than 
the Riches of he rPerfon, f{urrenders to 
his Royal Gueft, during his Abode there, 
the Power and Difpoial of his whole 
Dominion: permitting his Wife to go 
with an Army, and reinftate her injur’d 
Father on his Throne: In which Ex- 
pedition her Piety was fo fuccefsful, 
that fhe vanquifh’d her unnatural Sifers, - 
with their Dukes; and Lear again for 
"Three Years obtain’d the Sovereignty. 
‘To whom dying, Cordelia, with all Re- 
gal Solemnities, gave Burial in the 
Town of Leicefer, which was former- 
ly founded by him. 

This Story hastaken up fo much Room 
inthe prefent Paper, that I muft refer 
any Remarks on the Play to my Nexton 
this Subje&t, which I intend on this 
Day Se’nnight. Then | will Examine 
how Shake/pear, by Incidents naturally 
arifing out of his Fable, has encreas’d 
the Diftrefs of the Hiftory; wherein he 
has kept up to the Tenor of its; and 
how artfully he has preferv’d the Cha- 
rater of Lear, and given him Lan 
and Manners conformable to his record- 


ed Condué&t and Infirmitics. 
| Wednefday, 
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Malus enim Cuftos Diuturnitatis metus :con- 
trdque benevolentia fidelis eft, vel ad Per- 
petuitatem. Cic. 


| it was an excellent good Pofition, in 
one Sect of the Heathen Philofo- 
phers, that determin’d Man a Sociable 
Creature, and born for the Common Good 
of his Kind. It will be much eafier for 
Me to cenfure the Degeneracy of the 
World, and rail at this Maxim’s bein 
grown fo generally out of Fafhion, than 
to think of working up a fallen Age in- 
to this commendable Stvicifm; ot exe 
tinguifhing that JVarrowne/s of Mind 
which creeps through the whole Species, 
and of: reftoring them to Virtue’ and 
Humanity. Would every one look on 
himfelf as a Member of Community, as 
defign’d by Nature to fhoot out into 
good Offices; this {preading Depravity 
would foon be check’d, and iXcaion pre- 
vail to make us fubfervicnt to ali the 
Noble Ends of our Creation. How ma- 
D 3 ny 
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ny finking Families would be rais’d from 
Ruin, if every one, that was blefs’d 
with a Superfluity of Fortune, would 
know himfelf bound in Honour and Re- 
gion to affift the Indigent? But when 
en are once a fliding, we are more 
forward to hurry them down the Hill of 
Adverfity, than offer our Endeavoursto 
break the Fall. 
This Corruption of Principles, has 
fplit its Adherents into Two Extremes. 
he one Faétion confider themfelves 
born only for themfelves; the Other 
look on all the reft of the World born 
for Them. The firft Clafs is compos’d 
of Churls and Mifers; the latter is made 
up of the Arrogant and Tyrannick. Both 
ices owe their Original to Weaknefs; 
but the Confequences of the latter are 
of the greater Fatality. For when Power 
is unluckily lodg’d in the Hands of thofe, 
who think they may put every thing in 
A@ion that they can, and, like Archi- 
medes, tofs the Globe; the World be- 
comes the Prey of their ungovern’d Ap- 
petites, and Cruelty and Perfecution are 
the Rules of their Dominion 
Yet to confider the Fears and Difqui- 
etudes that have been the Portions of 
Tyrants in all Ages, and how few have 
defcended 
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defcended to the Shades by a dry Death, 
as Fuvenad terms it, it ig amazing that 
fo many have infefted the Earth, ftrove 
hard to climb to guilty Empire, and, 
when mounted, have given a Loofe. to 
Rage and Inclemency. What rational 
Man would chufe to put himfelf in the 
Circumftances of Affluence and Supre- 
macy, amidit which he could neither 
love, nor be below’d by any One? Yer 
fuch is the Life of Tyrants, fays Ciceras 
they cannot build on Allegiance, Affe- 
ction or Fidelity ; can contract no Friend- 
fhips; but are curs’d with Power at- 
tended with Sufpicions, and eterna] Anx- 
icties. For who can love ‘him, whom 
he fears; or him, by whom he con- 
ceives himfelf fear'd? For thofe who 
would owe their Eftablifhment to Fear, 
muft of neceffity dread the very Perfons 
whom they put under fuch Apprehen- 
fions. What a Life had. Dionyfius, what 
Terrors and Torments mutt have per- 
plex’d his Mind, when he ftood in fear 
of his Barber's Razor, and was forc’d to 
fhave himfelf with hor Embers! What 
Satisfations could Alexander the Pherae 
an tafte, when he held the Confort 
_ whom he lov’d in Sufpicion; when his 
Guards attended him. nightly with drawn 

D: 4. Swords 
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Swords into his Bed-Chamber, and ran- 
fack’d all her Chefts and Cabinets, leaft 
a Weapon fhould be hid in any of them 
to his Deftruction! 

I was naturally led into this Traé& of 
Thought, by the Perufal of a Favourite 
Greek Author, whofe Epi/fles have been 
handed down to Pofterity under the 
Name of Phalaris. That he was the cruel- 
left of Tyrants is as generally known, as 
that a Brazen Bull was the Engine of 
his Barbarities. It appears that Demo- 
teles, probably a Subject of Condition, 
had counfell’d this inhumane Man tofer 
the Land free, and refign his Power : To 
which the Tyrant has reply’d with fuch 
Spirit and Reafoning, that I have taken 
the Pains to tranflate his Letter for the 
Entertainment of fuch as cannot be en- 
tertain’d with it in the Original. 


Phalaris to Demoteles. 


cc] Freely pardon your Advice, De- 
“ moteles; But you, that have never 
“ aéed in an Arbitrary way, would 
¢: perfwade me who am a Tyrant, to 
“« refign the Office by a voluntary Ab- 
“ dication: Yet have not affurd me of 
“ a fingle Deity’s Protection, in cafe of 


oe 
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my Compliance, but have thought 
your own Opinion a fufficient Secur!- 
ty to me, even in a Matter of this 
Confequence: Not confidering that 
there is much greater Hazard in the 
laying down than Acquifition of fuch 
a Government. For as it is much fa~ 
fer for a Man in a private Station not 
to aim at Supremacy; fo it is for a 
Tyrant in Poffeflion to venture out 
the Game, rather than throw it up. 
Upon the whole, we may make the 
fameRemark on this Frame of Govern- 
ment, as on the General State of Hu-- 
mane Nature. For fuppofing it pot- 
fible, and that a Man were to hear 
before-hand with how many certain 
Difficulties, and diftra&ing Accidents 
he fhould be afflié&ted through the - 
Courfe of his Life, he would never 
on thefe Terms confent to be born: 
So were a private Man, who had an . 
Itch of Power, but to have the 
Plagues and Infelicities of a Tyrant’s 
Life recounted to him, he would 
skreen himfelf under the Shelter of a 
calm Privacy, rather than venture out 
into the Storms of Preheminence. 
And on thefe Views, Demoteles, I 


*€ think it much better for a Man never 


D5 to 
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“ to have been born at all; but if he 
“ muft act a Part in Life,to fet down in 
“ the private Capacity rather than play 
“ the Monarch. For had you but coun- 
“ fell'd me before I ftept into Power, 
“ and fhew’d me a Profpe& of its Tor- 
“ ments and Anxieties, I had erernal- 
“ ly renounc’d all Thoughts of Do- 
“ minion. But now that, through a 
% Neceffity of the Adminiftration, I 
“ have incurr’d the Odium of the Mul- 
® tirude, “tis not in the Art of Man to- 
“© perfwade, or Power of the King of 
“* Gods to prevail on Me to refign my 
«© Throne. For I am fatisfied, that when 


« }¥ relinquifh this Guard, I fhall beex- 
« pos’d to Mifery and Indignities, from 
* the cxafperated Retaliations of thofe, 
“<< on whom I have exercis’d the Ri- 
“ pour of my Authority. 
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s— Graiis dedit ore rotundo “ 
Mufa logxi. Hor. . 


Ad AiionisUfum sigue Laudem maxunane 
Jiue dubio parten Vox obtinet, qué pri- 
sium eff optanda nobis, deinde quecunque 
Crit, ea tuenda. Tull. de Oratore..- 


Y Female Cougu,whom I mention’d » 
in my firft Paper as a paffionate © 
Admirer of the Gxeek Language, and : 


+2 


the great Support of that Tongue and 
my felf, would fain have her Breakfaf : 
out of Homer yelterday, on which fhe 

fed with a very hearty Appetite. Asthe - 
Greek abounds with a Variety of Dia- 

leéts, {2 no Author makes ufe of them - 
to greater Advantage than this venerable - 
Father of Poetry; I found my Coufn - 
receiv’d the fame Pleafure upon hearing : 
the beautiful. Rambling of an cic, as o- 

ther Ladies do from a long Trillor Quae - 
ver of Margarita. Tho’ I have before - 
obfery’d-? 
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obferv’d to you that fhe does not under- 
ftand a fingle Word of the Original, yet 
I could not but fmile when I took No- 
tice how lucky fhe was in her Admira- 
tion, and the Changes of her Pofture 
and Paflions upon proper Occafions ; fhe 
was flufh’d with Anger and Indignati- 
on, melted and dyed” away with a lan- 
guifhing Softnefs as the Subje& required, 
humouring every Tuin of Sentiment 
and Stile with great Propriety. How 
this fhould come to pafs in an ignorant 
Perfon I could not eafily account, ’till 
wpon Confideration 1 recolleéted, that 
Homer commonly conveys the Images he 
reprefents to the Soul in Words that 
bear anear Similitude to the Jdeas, which 
help to imprefs them more forcibly on 
the Mind; or, as a Modern Author ex- 
prefies it, the Sound is fill an Eccho to 
the Senfe. Befide, I my felf gave no 
fmall Affiftance to her Raptures, for it 
is my way to read every Line with a 
due Elevation or Depreffion of Voice, 
to alter my Key, and vary my Accent 
in a Manner exactly conformable to the 
Sentiments of my Author. 

But not to talk too much of my felf, 
when my Task was over, I fell into 
fome {erious Thoughts about the Powers 


of 
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of Voice, and the fhameful Defeés. of 
the Arts of /peaking and reading with Pro- 
priety. 

I remember once to haveasked askill- 
ful Mathematician, what Proportion he 
thought the Dumb Part of our Species 
bore to thofe who had a free Ufe of the 
Organs of Speech, His Reply was, That 
in Men the Proportion was. as One to 
Five Thoufand, in Women as Que to an 
Hundred Thoufand ; it being his Obfer- 
vation that the weaker Sex are much 
more rarely deficient in the Faculty of 
Speech than the Male: I can’t tell whe- 
ther it may proceed from this Rea- 
fon, that thofe who have the greateft 
Propenfity to Za/k, and the ftrongeft 
Paffions to vent by the Mediation of 
the Tongue, break through their natu- 
ral Impediments with Eafe ;as the dumb 
Son of Cre/us fpoke upon the fecing 
the Sword lifted up to deftroy his Fa- 
ther. Or perhaps there may be a cer- 
tain Providential End in it, that as every 
Creature is furnifhed with its proper 
Arms of Defence for Self-Prefervation, 
in which Nature feldom errs, fo the 
weaker Sex, whofe chief Powers are pla- 
ced in the Ule of this Inftrument, moft 
rarely fail in having it perfect. or 

ere 
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here let me take Notice of one pleafing 
Remark more,that tho’ it fometimes hap- 

pens the Rules of Nature are tranf- 

grefs’'d in other Creatures, as it is no 

uncommon thing to fee a Bull with Four 

Horns, and a Cock with Two Bills, yer 

no One has yet Recorded a Woman with 

Two Tongues. 

But fetting afide thefe ludicrous Re- 
fle&tions, We muft own, in Juftice to 
the Ladies, that they commonly excel] 
the Men in the Art of Speaking; that 
they not only utter the Words with 
more Eafe and Fluency, but tune their 
Voices much more agreeably to the Sub- 
jet or Senfe of what they exprefs. The 
young Gentlemen who have taken into 
their Heads to mimick the Sex inother 
things of lef Confideration, and adopt- 
ed half their Fafhions, might have a 
more ecafie Pardon, if they would but. 
try to imitate their Graces of Speech 
and Urteranece. From the Negle& of 
se steed this Faculty, how many Ab- 
furditiesdo we meet with in every Day’s 
Convyerfation? Hence it proceeds, that 
One Man thall ask you how you do, with 
the fame Magifterial Air and Accent, as 
an Officer gives the Word of Command; 
Another fhall beg @ Pinch of Snuff, or 

enquire 
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— what a Clock it is, in the Note 
Tone of an expiring Shepherdefs. 
Dick Dimple forces a good natural Bafé 
into the difagreeable Fowaw! of an affe- 
&ed Treble. Fack Lovewell draws out 
all his Words in the Form of Sighing, 
and makes a Preparation to melt you to 
Compaffion, but when He is delivered 
of his Burthen, you can’t forbear Laugh- 
ing. There is the gay Mr. Trimeter who 
never opens his Mouth without a Flight 
of Winged Word:,as the Poets callthem, 
which are gone paft the Recovery of 
himfelf, or his Hearers, and ftill follow- 
ed by a Second and a Third Flight, and 
ou are obliged to him for holding his 
Tengec, meerly becaufe he is out of 
Breath. On the contrary, the infpid 
Mr. Formal \ets fall his Words with fo 
flow a Negligence as if they were not 
worth picking up ; they come like Drops 
thro’ a Sti//, and you have conceived 
all rhat he has to fay, before he is got 
into the middle of his firft Sentence. 
From hence, One is always heard with 
Uneafinef&, and the Other without At- 
tention; The firft is fo far before your 
Apprehenfion that you can’t overtake 
him, and it is not worth While to ftay 
til] the latter comes upto his —. 
c 


6 
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The Faults of Reading are not lefs nu- 
merous, than thofe in common Speech; 
the only Difference is, that a Miftake 
here does an Injury to the Thoughts of 
others, whereas the firft only affeéts our 
own. There is hardly any thing more 
ungrateful to a Judicious Ear than the 
Abufe of a fine Sentiment by an unskil- 
ful Reader, and on the other Hand it 
receives a double Grace from the Mouth 
of one who gives it a proper Turn and 
Empbafis. It is very odd, what fome of 
Mr. Dryden’s Friends have often report- 
ed of him, that there was no Man who 
read Poetry with a worfe Grace than 
himfelf, fo that a Stranger would have 
hardly belicv’d him the Author of one 
tolerable good Verfe : To bea good Judge 
and a good Compofer of Mufick with- 
out being able to fing well, is not uncom- 
mon; butthat comesnot at allup to the 
Inftance in Mr. Dryden. Some of our beft 
Modern Poets, whom I have the Honour 
to know, repeat their own Verfes witha 
‘more nice Propriety and Delicacy, than 
I think it is poflible for any other Per- 
fon to do; and I will {peak it to the 
Honour of our Family, that, from the im- 
mortal Ben downwards, we have no 


Tra-- 
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Tradition or Notice of one Fohn/fon in 
our Line, who was not very happy in 
his Elocution. 

The beft way in my Opinion to cor- 
rect the Vices and Deteéts of Utterance, 
to put our Voices into a proper Tone, 
and give Weight or Air to what we 
have to fay, is to fet before us the beft 
Speakers tor a Pattern. Ido not mean 
to mimick them, as fome of our Un- 
der-Piayers do the chief Actors, with a 
fervile Imitation; who, for want of 
knowing what is juft and beautiful, run 
rather into the Imperfections of the O- 
riginals than their Fxcellencies. ‘The 
frequenting of the Téeatre willbea great 
Affiftance to a tolerable Ear, and Judg- 
ment; and help to form a Man into 
graceful, eafy, and pleafing Elocution. 
I muft own, that I was not a little glad 
to fee the chief Parts in the Tragedy of 
the Lady Fane Grey fo well diipofed, 
and fuited to the Aétors; I think Mr. 
Elrington deferves a peculiar Commenda- 
tion, nor do I queftion but he will 
come up to the late Mr. Powel, in the 
Parts he fhone in to the greateft Ad- 
vantage. I fhould have forboreto men- 
tion Mir. Bootl:, had not I thought that 


in the repeating one of the fineft Paflages 
in 
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in the whole Play, he exceeded himf{elf 
in every thing I have feen him concern’d 
in lately. It is where Guilford is fur- 
priz’d by Pembrook in a deep Medirati- 
on, andthe Firft preffes him to difco- 
ver what put him into that Form of 
Difcontent; to which he replies, 


Ihave aTbought—but wherefore faid I one? 

L have 4 Thoufand Thoughts all up in. drms, 

Tie, pepeioas Jowns, difturb’d at dead of 
ight 

That mix’din Darkne/s buftle to and fro, 

As if their Bufine[s were to make Copel. 













N’i0. Monday, May 2. 
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Tile per extentum funem mihi poffe videtur 
Tre Potta, meym qui petius inaniter angity 
Irritat, mulcet, falfis terrovibus imple 


Ut Magus ——, 


HEN I gave you an Abftraé& of 
the real Hiftory of King Lear 10 
my Paper of laft Monday, I promais’d on 
this Day te make fome Remarks b wd 


ty 
Hor. 
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the Play; to fhew how the Poet, by 
natural Incidents, has heighten’d the Di- 
ftrefs of the Hiftory; wherein he has 
kept up to the Tenor of it; and how 
artfully preferv’d the Charaéer and Man- 
ners of Lear throughout his Tragedy. 
How far he has kept up to the Tenor 
of the Hiftory, mott properly comes 
firft under Confideration; in which the 
Poet has been juft, to great Exactnels. 
He has copied the nails, in the Par- 
tition of his Kingdom, and difcarding 
of Cordelia; in his alternate Monthly 
Refidence with his two Eldeft Daugh- 
ters, and their ungrateful Returns of his 
Kindnefs; in Cordelia’s martying into 
France, and her prevailing with her 
Lord for a fufficient Aid to reftore her 
abus'd Father to his Dominions. Her 
Forces are fuccefstul over thofe of her 
two unnatural Sifters; but in fome Par- 
ticulars of the Cataftrophe, the Poet has 
given himfelf a Liberty to be Mafter of 
the Story: For Lear and Cordelia are ta- 
ken Prifoners, and both lying under 
Sentence of Death, the latter is hang’d 
in the Prifon, and the former breaks his 
Heart with the Affiiétion of it. , 
I come now to fpeak of thofe Inci- 
dents, which are ftruck out of the Sto- 


TYs 
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ry, and introduc’d as fubfervient to the 
Tragick A&ion: To examine their Force 
and Propriety, I muft firft confulc the 
Poet’s Aim in the Play. He introduces 
a fond Father, who, almoft worn out 
with Age and Infirmity, is for transfer- 
ring his Cares on his Children; who 
difappoint the Truft of his Love, and 
poffeis’d of the Staff in their own Hands, 
contemn and abufe the Affection which 
beftow’d it. Hence arife two practical 
Morals; the firft a Caution againft Rath 
and Unwary Bounty ; the fecond againtt 
the bafe Returnsand Ingratitude of Chil- 
dren to an Aged Parent. The Errorof 
the firft is to be painted in fuch Colours 
as are adapted to Compaffion ;. the Bafe- 
nefs of the latterfet out in fucha Light, 
as is proper to Deteftation. To impart a 
proper Diftrefs to Lear’s Sufferings, 
Shake/pear has given him two Friends, 
Kent, and Gloucefler; the one is madea 
difguis’\d Companion of his Afflictions, 
the other lofes his Eyes by the Com- 
mand of the Savage Sifters, only for in- 
terceeding withthem for a Father, and 
acting in his Favour: The good old King 
is, by the Barbarity of his Daughters, 
forc’dto relinquifh their Roof at N ight, 
and ina Storm. Never was a Defcrip- 

tion 
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tion wrought up with a more Mafter- 
ly Hand, than the Poet has here done 
on the Inclemency of the Seafon; nor 
could Pity be well mov’d from a better 
Incident, than by introducing a poor 
injur’d old Monarch, bare-headed in 
the midft of the Tempeft, and tortur’d 
even to Diftraétion with his Daughters 
Ingratitude. How exquifitely fine are 
his Expoftulations with the. Heavens, 
that feem to take part againft him with 
his Children, and how artful, yet natu- 
ral, are his Sentiments on this Occafien ! 


I tax not you, ye Elements, with Unkind- 
nels ; 

I never gave you Kingdoms, call’d you Chii- 
dren; 

You owe me no Subfcription:—Then let fall 

Your horrible Pleafure.——Here I ftand your 
Slave, 


A poor, infirm, weak, and defpisd Old 
Man; 
But yet L call you fervile Minifters, 
That will with Two pernicious Daughters 
join 
Your high-engender’d Battles ’gainft a Head 
So Old and White as this. O! O! 'tis foul. 


What 
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What admirable Thoughts of Morality 
and Inftruétion has he put in Zear’s 
Mouth, on the Growling of the Thun- 
der and Flafhes of the Lightning! 


Let the Great Gods 7 
That taep abis steeadful Posher o'er cm 


Heads, 
Find out their Enemies now. Tremble thou 
Wretch, 
Who baft within thee undivulged Crimes, 
Unwhig'd of Fuftice. Hide Thee, thon 
bloody Hand, 
Thou Perjur'd, and thou Simular of Virtue 
Thiat art Incefiuous, &c. 


And afterwards inthe following Speech, 


‘Thou thinkeft -much that this Contentious 
Storm 
Invades us to the Skin fo, &c. 


Now when the Poet has once work’d 

up the Minds of his Audience to a full 
mpaflion of the King’s Misfortunes, 

to givea finifhing Stroke to that Paffi- 
on, he makes his Sorrowsto haveturn’d 
his Brain: In which -Madnefs, 1 may 
venture to fay, Shake/pear has wrought 
with fuch Spiric and fo true a Know- 
ledge 
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ledge of Nature, that she has ‘never yet 
nor ever will ‘be equall’d in it by any 
fucceeding Poet: It may be worth ob- 
ferving that there is one ‘peculiar Beau- 
ty in this Play, which is, thacthrough- 
out the whole the fame Incidents which 
force ‘us to pity Lear, are Incentives to 
our Hatred againft his Daughters. 

The two Epifodes of Edgar and Ed. 
mund are littke dependant ‘onthe Fable, 
(could ‘we ‘pretend to pin down Shake- 
foear to a Regularity of Plot,) but thac 
che Latter is ‘made an Inftrument ofen- 
creafing the Vicious ‘Charaéters of the 
Daughters, and ‘the Former ‘is topunifh 
him for the adulterous Paffion, as well 
as his Treachery and Mifufage toGlonce- 
fler ; and indeed in the ‘laft Inftance, the 
Moral'has forme ‘Conne€tion ‘to ‘the main 
Scope of the Play. That the Daughters 
are propos’d as Examples of Divine Ven- 
geance againft unnatural ‘Children, and 
as ‘Obj of Odiam, ‘we have ‘the Po- 
et’s own Words to demonftrate; ‘for 
when their dead Bodies are produc’d on 


the Stage, Albany fays, 

This fudgement of the Heav'ns, that makes 
as t remble, 

Touches-us not with Pity —_ ae 





72 The Censor. N?’y, 


As to the General Abfurdities of Shake- 
{pear in this and all his other Tragedies, 
1 have nothing to fay; they were owing 
to his Ignorance of Mechanical Rules and 
the Conttitution of his Story, fo cannot 
come under the Lath of Criticifm; yet 
if they did, I could without Regret 
pardon a Number of them, for being 
fo admirably loft in Excellencies. Yet 
there is one which without the Know- 
ledge of Rules he might have corrected, 
and that is in the Catafrophe of this 
Piece: Cordelia and Lear ought to have 
furviv’d, as Mr. Yate has made them in 
his Alteration of this Tagedy; Virtue 
ought to be rewarded, as well as Vice 
punifh’d; but in their Deaths this Mo- 
ral isbroke through: Shake/pear has done 
the fame in his Hamlet; but permit me 
to make one Obfervation in his Defence 
there; that Hamlet having the Blood of 
his Uncle on his Hands, Blood will have 
Blood, as the Poet has himfelf exprefs’d 
it. in Mackbeth. 

I muft conclude with fome fhort Re- 
marks on the third ithing propos’d, 
which is the Artful Prefervation of Lear’s 
Charaéter ; had Shake/pear read all that 
Ariftotle, Horace, and the Criticks have 
wrote on this Score,he could not have 

wrought 
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wrought more happily He propofes to 
reprelent an Old Man, o’er-gone with 
Infirmities as well as Years; One who 
was fond of Flattery and being fair fpo- 
ken, of ahot and impetuous Temper, and 
impatient of Controul or Contradiétion. 

His Fondnefs of Flattery is fufh- 
ciently evidenc’d in the parcelling out 
his Dominions, and immediate difcard- 
ing of Cordelia for not ftriking in with 
this Frailty of his; His Impatience of 
being centradicted appears in his Wrath 
to Kent, who would have diffwaded him 
from fo rafh an Action. 





Peace, Kent; 

Come not between the Dragonand bis Wrath: 

I lov'd her moft, and thought to fet my Reft 

On her kind Nurfery. Hence, and avoid 
my Sight; 

So be my Grave my Peace, as here I give 

Her Father’s Heart from her. 





The fame Artful Breaking out of his 
Temper is evident on Gonorill’s firft Af- 
front to him in retrenching the Num- 
ber of his Followers. There is a Grace 
that cannot be conceiv’d in the fudden 
Starts of his Paffion, _ being controul’d; 


and 
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and which beft fhews. it felf in forcing 
Us to admire it. 


Lear. What, Fifty of my Followers at a Clap? 
Within a Fortnight ? 
Alban. —What's the Matter, Sir? 
Lear, I'll tell thee; — Life and Death! I 
am afbaw d, 
That thou haft Pow’r to foake my Man- 
hood thus ; 
That thefe bot Tears, hich break from 
me perforce, 
Should make Thee worth them: Blajis 
and:Fogs upon thee / 
Th’ untented Woundings of a Father's Curfe 
Pierce ev'ry Senfe about thee! &c. | 


I cannot fufhiciently. admire-his Strug- 
gies with his Tiefty Humour, his feem- 
ing Defire of reftraining it, and. the 
Force with which it refifts his. Endea- 
vours, and flies out intoRage and Im- 
precations;. To quote Inftances. of half 
thefe Beauties, were to copy Speeches 
out of every.Scene, where Lear either 
is with his Daughters, or difcourfing of 
them. The Charms of the Sentiments, 
and Diflion, are, too numerous to come 
under, the Obfervation of-a fingle Paper; 
and -will. better be. commended, when 


introduc’d occafionally,and leaft expeéted. 
Wedne|- 
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Ariftoyh. in Rams 


“HERE feem to be a certain Sete 
of unhappy Pre-poffeffions' peculiar 

to the lower Part of Mankind, which 
being drawn in with their Milk, and 
convey’d'to them footer than their Let~ 
ters, never forfake them even "till they 
bend upon: the’ Stick, and pore thro” 
SpeStacles: Such are the Notions of 
Fairies, Diemons, Speétres, the Powers of 
natural Mugick, and the Terrors of Witch 
craft; all-which they entertain with 2 
pofitive Confidence of their being true, 
and what isworfe, make chem'a: Bart of 
Religion it felf: fo that-a Wile Man 
would: find:it a’ Matter of no {mall Dif- 
ficulty to cut off this: Branch of Super- 
{tition from their Minds, without do- 
E2 ing 
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ing an Injury to the Stock they graft it 
upon, and removing the beft Principles 
of Happinefs at the fame time with the 
worft and moft fruitful of Miferies. Nei- 
ther can we fay that this Evil is confin- 
ed to the Under and lefs polite Part of 
the World, it has fpread from the Cot- 
tage to the Farm, from the Farm to the 
Sguire’s Hall, and, like the imaginary 
Tortures it reprefents, tho’ it moft fre- 
quents Scenes of Ruin and Spots of Dark- 
nefs, yet it fometimes glares in open 
Day, and haunts the better Breafts of 
Learning and Education. It is Matter for 
our Wonderthat People of Senfe fhould 
indulge the Garrulity of Nurfes and Ser- 
vants, which are the Veffels this Sprit 
refides moft powerfully in, and fuffer 
them to convey thefe ridiculous Hor- 
rors to their Children, which often take 
fo firm a Poffeflion of their younger 
Heads, that no future Powers of Rea- 
fon andReligion are able to banifh them ; 
but, like fome Hereditary Diftempers in 
the Blood,they may be indeed abated by 
wholefome Prefcriptions, but can never 
be eradicated; and will certainly break 
forth anew, when they are moft dange- 
rous, ai the decline of Age. 

{ 
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I fancy every Man may find a Bigot 
of this Kind within the Circle of his Ac- 
quaintance, and, for my own Part, I 
know too many to be unconcerned at 
the Growth of a Folly, which creates 
fo much Uneafinefs in the Soul, and fills 
it with Legions of foreign Fears, which 
have no Foundation in Nature, or Rea- 
fon. Should a Stranger of found Senfe, 
or one who had no Notion of the 
Prevalence of this Evil, be prefented 
with a faithful Catalogue of all the Bes 
lievers in Spirits and Incantations, with« 
in the Kingdom of Great Britain, he 
might be inclined to fufpeé& that the 
greater Part-of the Nation were yet un- 
converted to Chriffianity, and under the 
pe se of a Pagan Prieft-hood. To 
give only a few Inftances of what has 
fell within the Compafs of my own Ob- 
fervation. 

! have frequently had Twenty Vou- 
chers at one time for the real Caufe of 
the Fairies Ring in a Country Meadow, 
who have actually feen thofe diminutive 
Beings tripping in their circular Dances 
and would, for my Convi&ion, have ta- 
ken their Vaths of it before a Fuftice of 
the Peace. I own that I could not al- 
low my felf to accept of this way of 

E 3 Proof; 
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Proof; but they, good People, inter- 
preted that only as if I had been afhamed 
to recant. 

I remember a poor Country-Girl at 
my Friend Squire Goflin’s, who fuffer’d 
under the Perfecution of thefe little 
Demons for not cleaning her Dairy, as 
much as Sir Fobu Falfaff did by their 
Subftirutes in Windfor- Park. The Marks 
were fo vifible, and the Truth fo un- 
difputed, that I had like to haveaffronted 
the whole Family only by faying, that I 
thought the Jmpreffions a little 100° large 
for the Hand of a Fairy. 

There is a very grave Gentleman of 
my Acquaintance, who has feen fome 
Handre s Of Spirits; The Man feems to 
be in his sight Senfes,and like the M/ad- 
man mention’d by Horace, performs e- 
very Office of Life with Decency; but 


. when you touch upon this Subjeét he 


runs riot, and can’t bear the leaft Con- 
tradition. He is naturally Phlegmatick, 
and when I once asked him with a 
ve Face, after much Attention to his 
tories, at What Times they generally 
a to him, his Reply. was, J fee 
em moft commonly, after the drinking of 
Brandy. This was enough for me, — 
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I beg my Reader not to think it a Pan, 
for it is really Fad. 

The worthy caffo, who has the 
true Spirit of Religion, and good Senfe, 
has often related to me his Succeffes in 
attacking this fuperftitious Humour a- 
mong his Neighbours in the Country. 
There was, it feems,a Devél, or at leaft a 
Spirit or two who had taken Poffeffion 
of fome of his Tenants Houfes for many 
Years ; where they took the Privilege of 
difturbing the Family with all manner of 
Noiles, vatling of Chains, clattering of 
Pewter, and in fhort flinging the Hou/e out 
of the Window, as we fay, whenever 
they pleafed. ‘They fometimes made 
Excurfions into the adjacent Common, 
and kept their Revels by a Ditch-/idey 
or under an O/d Oak; and were Demons 
of fuch confiderable Figure and Stand- 
ing, that they were thought too hard 
for either Minifer or Conjurer. Hows 
ever, my Friend pitying the miferable 
Credulity of his Neighbours, firft dif- 
poffeffed them of the Hou/es, then purfued 
them to the Common, and at laft beat 
them quite out of the Pavifb. Tho’ the 
People will not be perfwaded butthat they 
are lodged ina great Wood, about a Mile 
and half Diftance from Acaffe’s Seat ; and 
E 4 that 
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that they will begin their Incurfions as 
foon as he leaves the Country. How- 
_ €ver, my Friend intends to begin his 
Attack upon the Old Wood the firft fa- 
vourable Nioon-fhine Night, and does not 
gueflion but he thall compleat his Tri- 
umph before the Summer is over. His 
Method was,to take the Pains to con- 
vince them by watching himfelf at the 
pretended Seafons of Ditlurbance, and 
his Prefence fo effeGtually awed their 
imaginations, that they itarted no Mor- 
mo’s while he was with them; and by 
often repeating the Tryal, and reafonin 
kindly with them upon the Subje&, he 
worked to the Bottom of the Delufion, 
and delivered them from all the Mon- 
fters of their own Formation. 

I was led into thefe Refleéions, by 
reading a very ridiculous Book lately 
publifhed: The Title of it is, Mr. Li/- 
&y’s Hiftory of his Life and Times,where 
that notorious Impoftor has pur toge- 
ther all the idle Fancies of whimfical or 
cunning People, under the Notion of 
an Art, or Science. 

The Fellow relates the Cheats of his 
Profefiion with the Formality of Truth, 
and I don’t queftion but thar they will 


pais for fuch upon the Vulgar, fince 
they 
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they fall in with their natural Preju- 
dices. And therefore when he fays,that 
Sarah Skelborn the Speculatrix, had the 
beft Eyes for the Second Sight that ever be 
faw, he will certainly be believ’d; be- 
caufe it is a receiv’d Maxim with the 
Ignorant, that every one has not the Fa- 
culty of difcerning Spirits, and future 
Contingencies. I fhould not have ta- 
ken Notice of this filly Book, had not 
I found that the Tricks of judicial Afiro- 
logy are prattis’d at prefent with great 
Advantage to their Profeffors; that ma- 
ny Ladies have as high an Opinion of the 
Dumb Doftor as of the Great Meade, and 
that Partridge js daily preferr’d to the im- 
mortal Sir //2ac Newten. T 
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t —Quos Macenas adduxerat Umbras. 
Hor. 


S there are abundance of People 
who live without any Wit at all, 

fo there are Numbers who may be proe 
perly faid to Live by their Wits; Thefe 
may be forted into many different Cla/- 
3 Sy 
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fesy but I fhall forbear doing that at 
prefent, and only take Notice of one 
particular Character of this Species of 
Mortals, whichis the Umbra whom Ab- 
race mentions in the Verfe I have {et at 
the Head of my Paper. 

The Umbra, or Shadow of apreat Man, 
is one who is always at the fide of the 
Perfon you may call his Subfance; He 
has no Being, Motion, or Will of his 
own, but exifts meerly as a Shadow by 
Reflection from another Body; and as 
foon as the latter falls, the Shadow ei- 
ther vanifhes, or is tranflated to fome 
other Subfance; on which his Being and 
Aétions have the fame Dependance as 
before. This is the ftriét Notion of the 
Word, and as the Romans ufed to apply 
it: The Shadow therefore was a Part of 
the Equipage of the Man of Figure; 
when he went to the Yheatre, tho’ a 
Man a of moderate Size, his Shadow might 
lengthen to an Hundred Foot; whento 
an _ ie thang he might look round 
the Room, and fee fearce any thing but — 
Refle&tions of his own Perfon; bur if 
to his Country-Seat, the Shadow mutt 
neceflarily follow; or the Subfance it {elf 
mutt fuffer a confiderable Diminution. 
Among 
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Among the Romans every one fo well 
underftood the Nature of this Creature’s 
Exiftence, that he claimed as great a 
Privilege of Admittance to Affemblies, 
Sports, Feafts and Vifits, as the Lord 
himfelt; and had an indifputable Right 
to his Share of every Entertainment. 
Some of thefe Umbra’s, by the long Re- 
lation they have born to the Body, have 
taken off good part of the cumberfome 
Matter, and begun themfelves to thic- 
ken into Subftance, and caft fhort Shades 
of their own; and by Degrees grow in- 
to the Bulk and Meafure of the Sudfance, 
from which they at firft borrow’d their 
Efferice. 

But to forbear going fartherupon the 
Metaphor, the Charaéter couched un- 
der it is what we every Day fee in all 
great Families. It is not material how 
the Dependance at firft began, whether 
from diftant Relation, cafual Difcourfe, 
friendly Recommendation, or officious 
Importunity; fufficient it is, that the 
Umbra’s in all Ages have been corifider~ 
able enough to deferve Obfervationy- 
They may, as far as I know, put in as 
faira Title to a Sect, as the Flatterers: OF 
which Guatho in Terence very humoure 
oufly fays he would infticute a = 

ry an 
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and.call them, according to the manner 
of the Philofophers, after hisown Name. 

The Shadow may be defined to be, an 
obfeguious, pliable Animal, who is in 
conftant W aiting on aPerfon of Eminence, 
without any fixed Salary; His conti- 
nual Nearnefs to the Patron, he would 
recommend himfelf to, makes thofe who 
do not know him, fancy him of fome 
Importance; and he very often gains a 
Credit with Inferiors which is neceffary 
to fupport him, before he has made a- 
ny Impreffions upon the Great Man he 
would be thought to depend upon. He 
never leaves his Attendance without 
making a Merit of it, by picking up 
fome favourable News which he is fure 
will pleafe; or by employing himfelf in 
fome little unexpected Services, which 
he hopes will be returned with greater. 
He is the happieft Creature in the World, 
when he can approach near enough to 
whifper, or is called out from a Croud 
in a Levee to be whifpered to: A con- 
ftant Smile dwells upon his Face, and 
an eafy Complacence attends his whole 
Carriage, "till he has work’d his Intereft 
toa height fufficient to fland one Frown, 
and bear up againft his Compctitors. 
W henhe can’t enter into the frit Com- 


pany 
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pany, you fee him bowing to all who 
come in pretending Bufinels, and he és 
very forry he can't be fo happy as to make 
One with bis Grace. He is always feen 
thrufting clofe behind the Patron at Court, 
and receives Refpeé from all the In- 
ferior Officersabout it. Inthe Church he 
takes care to place himfelf in the View 
of the Eye he moft regards; and wat- 
ches the Minute of meeting the laft ob- 
lique Look, which he improves into 
the Honour of a Bow. He can repeat 
a Catalogue of all his Patron’s Acquain- 
tance, and has enter’d deep enough in- 
to their Characters to make them of 
Service to himfelf. 
A Shadow of this Make foon becomes 
reat enough to fet up for himfelf, and 
cas inferior Umbra’s of his own, who 
work up by the fame Method in their 
refpective Subordinations as he himfelf 
ufed; while he ftill has the Direéfion of 
the great Body, and proportions their 
feveral Shades as he pleafes. It has often 
happened in the Courfe of Things, that 
a Creature of this fort at laft becomes 
neceflary to a great Man; and he can no 
more quit him, than he cana Part of 
himfelf, which by his conftant Adhe- 
rence he may be faid to be. 
:fferent 
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Different from this, there are feveral. 
other kinds of Shadews, or Retainers to 
the Great; whofe Relation commences 
from a more generous Principle. Thefe 
are thofe to whom he is continually 
ftretching the liberal Hand, relieving 
their Wants, or bettering their Fortune, 
and enlightning their Obfcurity with 
Rays of Bounty and Munificence. The 
Bufinefs of thefe Relatives is the Returns 
of Praife and Gratitude, the good Wi- 
fhes of an overflowing Heart, the kind 
Remembrances of a faithful Head, .and 
the fecret Prayers of a pious Mind. The 
Noble Verus enjoys this Happinefs in 
the higheft Meafure, tho’ he knows 
the leaft of it; The Good which he 
fcatters rifes up in a plentiful Harvett 
of Glory; he is honoured in diftant 
Kingdoms, and bleffed in Regions that 
he never faw. By him the Widow’s 
Heart, in the Phrafe of the facred Pages, 
fings with Rapture, the Orphan’s Tear 
is dried, and the Prifoner’s Groans are 
ftifled. This indeed is the true and pro- 
per Ufe of Greatnefs, and makes even 
popular Applaufe fair and innocent. 

But I muft not dwell now upon this 
Subject, fince I have defigned a diftin& 

Difcourfe 
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Difcourfe to recommend and fhew it 
in all its Luftre. 

The laft kind of Shadow I thall men- 
tion, is, the Man of Learning, Wit, or 
Humour; who without feeking has 
worked into the Bofom of the honeft 
Patriot, the brave Leader, or the gene- 
rous Maecenas. It is the Pleafure of the 
Patron that makes him his Companion 
in Bufinefs, Society, or Retirement ; 
his Meals are infipid without he gives 
them a Relifh, his Converfation wants 
half its Life and Spirit when he is not 
there to turn it into the proper Chan- 
nel ; without him the Town is folitary, 
and the Country it felf unpleafing. Of 
fuch a Species was Horace to Maecenas, 
and I think it is not only the beft Sa- 
tyr upon the People of Rome for mak- 
ing him a fignificant Perfon, a Man of 
State and Importance, bur the fineft 
Railiety upon his Patron too 3 when he 
fays, he was thought a Favourite of the 
firft State/man, only becaufe he would 
now and then take him up in his Cha- 
riot, carry him to the Circus, ask him 
what it is a Clock, and other Trifles of 
equal Weight and Significancy. For it 
is certainly true in Nature that a Man 


of Maecenas’s Charaéter had rather = 
the 
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the moft trivial Queftion in the World’ 


anfwer’d by an Horace, than any other 
Perfon: As if there could be a greater 
Charm or Elegance in one Man than 
another, in a matter where the greatett 
Genius Could make but the fame Reply 
as a Groom, or a Foot-man. T 
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Multi [uam Opinionem Intelleftum putave- 
runt, €F erraverunt. Et quidem Opinio 
pote/t putari Intelletius , Intellettus Opinio 


non poteft. Unde hoc accidit ? Profetti quia 
bec falli poteft, tlle non poteft : Aut fi faliz 
potuit, Intellettus non fuit fed Opinio. Verus 
nempe Intelletus, certam habet non modo 
veritatem, fed (f Notitiam Feritatis. 

S. Bernard. 


Have received a Letter from alearn- 

ed but unknown Correfpondenr, in 
Anfwer to my Paper of Wedne/day \aft, 
touching my general Opinion of Appa-~ 
ritions ; Itis fill’d with Arguments of 
fo nice a kind, and carried on in fo par- 
ticular a Chain of Thought, that, tho’ 
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I have no Warrant to give it to the Pub- 
lick, I will venture to Communicate it 
as an Entertainment too good to be loft 
to the World. 


Mr. Cen/or, 
" Hi2 read Yours on the Pre- 
« pofieflions which take place 
“‘ too frequently in the Minds of the 
“ Vulgar, concerning Fairies, Spettres, 
“and the Powers of Natural Magick; 
** I take the Liberty of joining my Re- 
“¢ marks with you in fome Parts of it, 
“¢ and of diffenting from you in Others. 
“ I equally accule all rafh Prepoffeffions 
“* and Terrors arifing faem Imagination 
“* or Fallacy; and am as unwilling that 
“* Children fhould be bred up in an ear- 
“© ly Acquaintance and Horror of Phan- 
“¢ toms: But yet I cannot fhake off Su- 
“¢ perftition fo far, (if my Belief muft 
** come under that Name,) as totally 
“* to difallow the Exiftence of a Spi- 
“rit. 1 think it is a Negative which 
“© ftrikes fully at Religion, and implies 
“* a great Improbability of the Re/urre- 
“* ion. This Disbelief muft necefiarily 
** cut off the Authority of many Paffa- 
“* ges in the Old Teftament ; and the 


‘© Sadducees, who denied a Re/urreétion, 
*¢ main- 
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maintain’d God to have a igh that 
they might the better deny the Ap- 
pearance of Speéires, or Jmmaterial 
Effences. You'll pardon me for men- 
tioning what, I doubt not, but you 
very well know, that the Epicureans 
had the fame Notions of their Deities. 
Caffius would have fain perfwaded his 
Friend Brutus, that the Speéire, which 
he faw waking of Fulius Ce/ar, was 
but a falfe Imagination: And the 
learned Rabbi Mok, in latter Times, 
has declar’d his Opinion, that all 


‘which is read and recorded in the 


Sacred Writings of the Apparition of 
“ els, di#scome by an Imaginary 
ifion. 
“ Thefe Inftances, I confefs, feem to 
the Prejudice of my own Belief, yet 
do not weaken it. As I am. not a 
Bigot to it, fo neither am I capable of 
being an Advocate for it; and tho’ I 
do not require Ocular Proof for my 
own Dindbhattons but can content 


my felf with an Implicit Faith of 
their Exiftence ; yet I am far from 
coming mto the Ten Thoufandth 
Part of the Legends recorded in their 
Favour, and fhall only beg leave 
to continue my Sentiments, and 

“© examine 
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examine fome Caufes, which have 
deluded Men into an Imagination of 
feeing Apparitions. 

“© Averroes has itinted his Conceffions 
in this Matter, he has admitted the 
Appearance of a Speftre, and deny’d 
the Subfiance; faying, that a Speéére is 
only a Phantom conceiv’d inthe Mind, 
and thence convey’d to the Exterior 
Senfes, by the great’ Contemplation 
of Men who are Melancholy and 
— to Speculation; whofe Under- 
ftanding, he grants to be found and 
entire; but only the Operation 
thereof hurt for a Seafon. Indeed, 
the Imagination of Men being bent 
and fet upon any thing by earneft 
Speculation may alter, and hurt a 
little rhe Operation and Force of the 
Mind and Intelleétual Faculties; but 
not fo far as to caufe a Man to fee 
any Spefires of a moving and os 
Nature. There is a very great Dif- 
ference in the Imagination which is 
Internal, and the Action of the Sen- 
fes which are External: Neverthelefs 
we muft agree to what Ariffotie fays 
of Perfons fleeping, the Senfes then 
do feem to move themfelves by a lo- 


cal Motion of the Humours, and of 
“ the 
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the Blood that defcendeth to the Or- 
gans which are Senfitive ; fo that be- 
ing awaken’d, they think they fee 
thofe very Forms and Images, which 
they dream’d of. Thus by a falfe Per- 
fwafion of the Senfes, not aéting in 
their full Vigour, many have labour’d 
under the Fears of Apparitions. 
** But all Speéires, according to Galen, 
are not to be referr’d to the Falfity 
and Deceit of the Senfes and Imagi- 
nation, orto Melancholy; but many 
Phantoms owetheir Rife rather to the 
Subtilty of the Sight, by which Men 
have perfwaded themfelves that they 
have feen many vain Forms and Ima- 
ges. Give me leave to produce one 
Initance of this fort out of Cardan; 
he tells us, that once in A/ilan many 
were convine’d that they faw an An- 
gel in the Clouds, infomuch that the 
whole City was alarm’d and ftruck 
with Fear; till acertain Civilian, wi- 
fer than the Generality, fhew’d them 
that it was not a real Speffre or Appa- 
rition of an Angel, which they faw, 
but that the fame proceeded from the 
Statue of an Angel, which being fet 
on the Top of St. Goddard’s Steeple, 
and giving an Impreffion to the Clouds, 
“ yielded 
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yielded a Reflection to the Eyes of 
fuch as had their Sight more fharp 
and fubtile than the rel. The De- 
lufion of Pythagoras was of the fame 
Nature, mentioned by the Scholiaf 
on Ariftophanes, who having writ cer- 
tain Words in Blood ona Steel Mir- 
rour, and plac’d the fame directly op- 
pofite to the Face of the Moon, im- 
pos’'d a Wonder thro’ a Secret of Na- 
ture, by making the Letters legible 
on her Orb. 
“© Jr is an Old Maxim, that the Truth 
of every thing is hidden from Us, and 
that nothing can be comprehended, 
but that which is falfe and untrue. 
This Error probably deriv’d its Source 
from Socrates, who faid that all his 
Knowledge amounted to no more, 
than that he was fure he knew No- 
thing. But Herachtus before him 
faid, that Truth was hidden in the 
bottom of a Pit, whence it was ne- 
ver to return to Men; and if wehave 
any Knowledge at all, it is not but 
in a Shadow, and by fome other 
Means than by our Senfes, or Imagi- 
native Faculties, both which are eafy 
to be feduc’d and deceiv’d. After 
thefe Philofophers came the cade- 
© micks 5 
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. “© micks; who held that the Senfeserr’d, 
“ but that, by the Intelligence, Truth 
“ might be difcover’d, 

“ ] believe that Spectres and: 4ppari« 

“ tions have left their Credit much,, by 
“ certain uncommon things in Nature 
“ appearing Prodigious, and affecti 
“ us with equal’ Terrors as: if we-h 
‘+ feen Spirits or Phantoms; with which 
“ feeming Super-natural Effeéts when 
“© we are once acquainted, we begin to 
“ laugh at our own Fears, and con- 
“* clude there cam nothing happen fo 
“ ftrange that. it ought to-furprize. Us: 
‘¢ ‘There is am Inftance of this extraor- 
“ dinary kind, which I remember to . 
“© have read in Piny the: Younger, .touch- 
“ ing the Lakes.of Cecubo, Reate, .and 
% Ba/anelio, Theie Lakes have many 
&. Ifands,. which float and move up and 
“ down withithe. Wind, no otherwife 
“ than asa Shiptofs’d'toand fro. by the 
“© Waves of the Sea. Now would not 
“ Perfons that were to behold this Flu- 
“ uation of Iflands,.and were. not: pre- 
“ poffefs’d that it: was, a work of Na- 
“ ture, entertain ftrange Apprehenfions 
“ in their Fantafies,. and: believe: they 
“ faw fomething very Prodigious: and 
“ Terrible? Nor issthe Subfequent one 

6¢ iD 


Ne ro. The Censor. 95 


& 
79 
ce 
74 
& 
<9 
T4 
& 
74 
ce 
ae 
cc 
66 
<9 


ce 
ce 
7 
7 
ce 
ae 
cs 
ce 
c¢ 
ose 
&é 
cc 
ke 
ce 
44 


in Plutarch of a different Stamp : 
When Syila entred Jtaly with his Ar- 
my, fays He, there were feen Two | 
Clouds or Vapours, having the form 
of Goats fighting one againit another, 
near a Mount in Campania; which 
Vapours ae! rifing from the 
Earth, and diflipating, vanifhed 
away, not without the great Afto- 
nifhmentof Syi/a and: his. Army. Now 
the Terrors arifing from thefe un- 
common Incidents, are deriv’d not 
from a. Delufion of Sight, but Opi- 
ni0n. 

“< Plato has often confounded’ the 
magination.and Opinion together; but 
Ani ftotie has not always join’d them, 
becaufe the Imagination is-as an Im- 
preflion;. andbas 1t'were, the Tr 
and Footftep of the Senfe, and n 


determinate Sentence or Refolutn 
of the Opinion and of the Senfe. 
‘The Epicureans feem to give a very 
good Refolution upon this Point, in 
that: they *confound in One the Opi- 
nion and the eS and affirm 


that both the One and the Ocher 
may be True or Falfe. But that our 
perfevering Opinion (which they call 


To. mpusutvev:) is mot deceiv’d. I 
“ had 








96 The Censor. N?’i3. 


“< had intended to fay fomething of Op- 
“ ticks on this Subject; but I find I 
‘¢ have both digrefs’d, and been imper- 
“ tinent with too great a Scope: 
“© Therefore fhall conclude with the 
“ Sentiments of St. Bernard prefix’d to 
“ my Letter; which are, that many 
“ have deem’d their Opinion an Intelleé, 
“© and bave been deceiv’d; And indeed the 
“ Opinion may well be call’d the Intelle&, 
“ Dut thelnrelle&tcannot be term’d theOpini- 
“ on? And what isthe Reafon? why, becaufe 
“ the Opinion may be deceiv’d, but the 
“© Intelligence cannot ; or if it could, it were 
“ not an Intelligence but an Opinion. 
“ For the true Intelleé& hath in it feif, 
“< not only a certain Truth, but alfo @ know- 
“ Jedge of the Truth. Excufe the Liber- 
** ty of this long Epiftle from, 


Sir, 


Your very bumble Servant 


* Philalethes. 


PP ednefday, 
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No 14. Wednefday, May v1. 


a 





Nulla manere dit yneq; vivere carmina poffunt 
Que foribuntur aque Potoribus,—— Hor, 


1 is a common Obfervation among 
good Companions that, /ach a One 
is excellent Company, or the wittief? Manz 
living, after the Second Bottle; Others 
have their Recommendation commence 
later, and are reckoned as ab/ent Perfons 
till the Fourth or Fifth Flask brings 
them into Company, where they exert 
themfelves with great Sprightlinefs, and 
foon outthine the reft of the Zabje. As 
One, who has been kept with a fevere. 
Hand from the Ufe of a plentiful For- 
tune, as foon as that Reftraint is remov- 
ed, runs into greater Lengths of Extra- 
vagance than thofe who have always had 
a fufficient Share of Wealth; fo thefe 
Sparks who come late to the Exercife of 
their Wit, lay about them with 
greater Vigour, and fquander it away 
more profufely, than thofe who have 
been ufed to husband a regular Compe- 


B tency, 
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tency. It is the greateft Pleafure of 
Dick Sly to obferve the Motions of Ned 
Flasker’s Parts, which he takes care to 
quicken by whifpering his Neighbour to 
fill about briskly ; for Ned, fays he, is 
coming into a Vein of Mirth, and don’t let 
us flip the Opportunity of feeing bim di/play 
himfelf for the Want of a Critical Bumper. 
The Glafs moves, Ned catches the firft 
Subject that offers, and diverts the whole 
Company for the next Two Hours. 
There are other Zopers whole Wit 
partly depends upon the Wine, and 
partly upon ther Time of mecting. 
Some, what Quantity foever they drink, 
can’t be Merry till the Clock is turned 
of Twelve; and Others, who have fat 
in a fort ot Lethargy all Night are rou- 
fed into an Air of extreme Gaiety, by 
a thundering Bounce at the Zaverz-door, 
and the exhilarating Voice of paft Twoa 
Clock. The Morning Watch-man has 
the dame Effeéts upon the Parts of thefe 
People, as the liberal Glafs has upon o- 
thers; thei Senfes, that feem'd to have 
been fled, rally at the Cai/ of the Staff, 
and they feldom leave the Field with- 
out a complete Victory. Wine, is faid, 
to be a great Betrayer of Secrets, andin 


no Cafe more apparently than in this, 
that 
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that you may keep Company with fome 
Men 2 veferved passes 3 re the Space 
of many Years, without ever fupeding 
that they have guy thing in them, and at- 
ter a hearty Bottle difcover them to be 
Wits. 

Such are phe Obligations one Sex has 
to the Powers of this Juice, and the 
Fafhion of our Country does not per- 
mit us to know whether at might not 
have the fame Effeét upon Female Un- 
derftandings. However, I can’t help 
taking notice of an Obfervation I lately 
heard in Company with fome Ladies; 
they were talking very civil thingsas they 
ufually do of their abfent Acquaintance 5 
when One of them faid that, Lady Har- 
riot the other Day was mighty Satyricak 
after the Tenth Difb of Tea, and that Mifs 
Betty, whom foe bad ever looked upon as 
a pretty Piece of uninform’d Machinery, or 
a Mute Puppet, after drinking Three Difbes 
more {poke like an Angel; and rallied even 
Lady eskiot with fuch a Spirit and De= 


licacy, that foe was the Admiration of the 
whole Company. 

When I left them, I fell into a Varie- 
ty of Reflections upon this Speech ; try- 
ing if I could refolve it into fome na- 


tural Caufe or Reafon, I began to con- 
F 2 fider 
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fider that the Animal Spirits in the fofter 
Sex might be of a finer and more deli- 
cate Texture, than thofe in the Male 
Part of our Species; and therefore did 
not require fuch fpirituous Liquors to 
exalt them as ours do, but received that 
brisk and lively Turn which difpofes the 
Brain to Mirth and Wit from more gen- 
tle and temperate Vapours. I was con- 
firmed in my Notion by confidering the 
different Operations of Wines upon dif- 
ferent Conftitutions among our own Sex ; 
The Middle Part of Mankind are not to 
be excited to their Gaieties but by the 
Strength of Port, over which a Beau 
would languifh with the Head-Ach ; 
The Polite and Elegant are obliged to 
the French Vineyards for al] their Hu- 
mour, and the robuft Sailor fcorns to be 
moved to his rough Gallantries by any 
Liquor that has not fuffered a Dzftilla- 
770n. 

But of all the Tribe of Wine-bibbers 
none are more indebted to the Grape, 
and none have been more grateful to 
their Benefaétor, than the Boet . Hee 
vace, who was himlelf a great Lover of 
his Glafs, infinuates by way of Excufe, 
that it was impoflible to be a good 
Poet without it, and Jays it down as a 

Maxim 
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Maxim that the Works of a Water- 
drinker mutt be as Poor and Spiritlefs as 
the Element that infpired them, and no 
lefs fubjeé&t to Corruption ina fmall Space 
of Time. Whereas the Productions of 
a Brain moderately warmed with nobler 
Juices, like the Children of Lewdnefs, 
would prove Strong, and Vigorous, and 
furvive all the Puny Off-{prings of a re- 
gular Sobriety, 

The Merry Bard, in the Epifie I have 
quoted, feems to defend his Cuftom by 
what a Modern might call an Here- 
 ditary Right to drinking ; which hethinks 
the Poetical Fraternity may claim from 
the Father and Founder of the Art, tho’ 
he fhews a little Modefty in the Point, 
and does not fupport his ste by fay- 
ing, as fome would have done, that 
Homer drank himfelf blind: However, 
like atrue Advocate for the Caufe, he 
proceeds, and if it be not plain in the 
Cafe of his Greek Anceftor, his Latin one 
Ennius is a full and compleat Authority, 
and Horace asa Defcendant from him, 
aflerts his Right to the Glafs as inconteft- 
able. The firft he leaves as adifputable 
Cafe, not without a hint that it might be 
proved from his Favourite Character of 


Neftor, who hada particular Kindnefs for 
3 Old 
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Old Wine, and old Stories, or asa Mo- 
dern fays, 

[ to praife 
The Sage, who warm with Wine began 
His Fellow-warriors, and bis Youthful 

[ Days. 
That my Reader may fee, our Eng- 
lifo Poets have ufed the fame Privilege 
with as good Succefs, I fhall prefent him 
with a few fhort Memorandums of my 
great Anceftor Ben ‘fobnfon, which have 


been preferved with great Care in our 
Family. 


Mem. 1 \aid the Plot of my VPolpone, 
and wrote moft ofit,after a Pre- 
fent of Ten Dozen of Palm Sack, 
from my very good Lord J——+r; 
That Play 1 am pofitive will laft 
to Pofterity, andibe aéted when, 


YT and Envy are Friends, with 
Applaufe. 


The firft Speech in my Cataline, 
fpoken by Scyija’s Ghoft, was 
writ after I parted from my Boys 
at the Devil-Tavern; 1 had.drunk 
well that Night, and had brave 
Notions. There is one Scene 
in that Play which 1 think is 

Flat 3 
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Flat; 1 refolve to mix no more 
Water with my Wine. 


-Upon the Twentieth of Aa), 
the King, Heaven reward him, 
fent me one Hundred Pounds, 
I went often to the Devil about 
that Time, and wrote my 
Alchymift before I had fpent 
Fifty Pounds of it. 


At Chrifimas my Lord B—— 

took me with him into the 
Country ; There was great 
Plenty of excellent Claret-wiue, 
a new Charaéter offered it felf to 
me here, upon which I wrote 
my Silent Woman. My Lord 
fmiled, and made me a noble Pre- 
fent upon reading the firft 7 
to him, ordering at the fame 
time a good Quantity of the 
Wine to be fent to Londou with 
me when I went, and it lafted 
me till my Work was finifhed, 





The Yale of a Tub, the Devil is 

an 4/i, and {ome others of low 

Comedy, were written by poor 

Ben Jobnfen- ‘1. remember wns 
4 
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I did not fucceed in any one 
Compofition for a whole Win- 
ter; it was that Winter bone 
Raiph the Drawer died, and 
when I and my Boys drank bad 
Wine at the Devil. 


I think that thefe Avemorandums of the 
rmmortal Ben are fufficient to juftify the 
Opinion of Horace, and 1 do affure my 
Reader that they are faithfully tran- 
tcribed from the: Original. ¥F 








N’ is. Friday, May 13. 


——" 





Scurra Volanerius, poftguam ilk jufta Chiragra 
Contudst articnlos ; gut pro fe tolleret, atgue 
Mitteret in phimum talos, Mercede diurna 


Condudum parit Hor. 
Mh moft different A@ions, fuch 


as thofe which relare to Virtue, 
or Vice, have the fame Effeé upon the 
Actor from the force of Ufage aud Cu- 
ftom : And therepeated Returns of Pie- 
ty or Debauchery equally affecér the Saint 
and the Sinner. “Nature which was at 
firft, excepting the original Taint, = 

an 
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and fincere, or as Mr. Lock fays, a blank 
Sheet of Paper capable of receiving any 
Characters at the Pleafure of the Wri- 
ter, foon is either blurred over with 
Impertinence, fouled with Impurity, ot 
improved and dignified with Impreflions 
of Honour, Virtue and Morality. If 
an evil and perverfe Hand draws out 
the firft Lines, it is probable that the 
fame will be continued to the End ; or 
if any Interpolations fhould be made by 
a better Hand, they will be fo vifible 
that a common Critick in Life willeafi- 
ly find them out, and difcover that they 
are not of a piece with the whole. On 
the contrary, when the Characters are 
fair at the beginning, they mend upon 
you as you proceed, ard, Page after 
Page, improve in their Beauties, I will 
not purfue theA/Zezaphor too far, but obferve 
the End of my Defign, which isto fhew 
the Power of Habits, and Cuftoms; and 
how impoflible it is to get the better 
ofa Predominant Vice, when you have 
long indulged the Praétice of it. 

A conftant Circle of rhe fame thing 
ped Seed reckoned the moft tedious 

atisfying Part of Life, and yet I know 
not by what Fatality it happens, we {till 
_ beat the Round without reflecting that 
Fs we 





. 

. 

. 

‘ 

- 

x 
tog. 
* 
& 
g 
ae, 
oe 
¥ ~ 
iy 
F 
Soe 

og 
oe 
se 
4% 
: 
tS 
i 
at 
es 

# 
e 
ie > 
LS f 


106 The Censor. N? 1s, 


We are in it, and dance our felves giddy 
as it were. before we perceive that we 
are in that very Tract we have often 
condemn’d. ‘The Man, who rifes with 
a Naufeoufnefs of his own Follies, ftarts 
out to the fame Scene again, forgets 
his Refolutions, is loft in the common 
Maze, and returns with an additional 
Sum to his. Account, which is never 
regarded or thoughr of till the Game 
is played overagain, and his prefent Lof- 
fes give fome Notion of thofe that are 
paft. I have often thought how an 
idle or vicious Perfon would be ftartled 
at the reading a Catalogue of his own 
Actions de die in diem, and how incon- 
fiderable the Alterations would appear, 
when the account ofa Year ran on on- 
ly with fuch material differences as go- 
ing to the Opera inftead of the Play, 
vifiting Betty inftead of Fenny, dining 
at the. Rofe for the Devi, and going to 
Greenwich inftead of Hampftead, or Ep- 
fom. And yet what a numerous Com- 
pany of Creatures, that are called Ratio- 
nal, may be fairly included in fuch an 
Account; how many Pieces of human 
Machinery move with fofmall a Variety 
of Springs! My great Anceftor Ben 
Febnfon has touched this Subject with : 
ju 
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juftLivelinefS of Thought and Expreffion 
in his Difcoveries ; What a dea] of cold 
Bujinefs, fays he, do Men mifpend the bet- 
ter part of Life in, in fcattering Comple- 
ments, tending Vifits, gathering and venting 
News, following Feafts and Plays, making 
a little Winter-Love in a dark Corner. 

I know nothing that fhews the Weak- 
nefs of human Nature more, or renders . 
a Man more contemptible in the Eye of 
Reafon, than.bis being under the Do- 
minion of an evil Habit, and lying ar 
the Mercy of fome. Mafter-Vicce. he 
Wretch in this Condition forfeits his 
Underftanding, gives up the Freedom 
of his Will, and either walks in Lead- 
ing-ftrings, or is forced along like a 
Brute by. a fevere Direétor, whofe Bur- 
then he not only carries, but fuffers 
the, Scourge at the fame Time. The 
worft of it is, that the longer the Mi- 
fery. endures, the more inlenfible the 
Sufferer grows: and what at, firft was 
fubmirted to with Pain and Reluétance, 
fits light and eafy at laft, and the 
haye no, Notion that. any State of Lit 
can be more happy than their own. 
Cuftom has reconciled a Galjy-Slave to 
to bis Oar, that the Offers of Liberty 
it felf have been refufed; and habitual 

Vice 
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Vice has had. the fame Effe& on the 
Sinner, who has learnt a falfe Patience 
under the Length of his Captivity, and 
begins to hug the Chain with Pleafure 
that he once dragged with Uneafinefs. 
But of all the Adventurers for Unhap- 
pinefs, none feem more ftrange and un- 
accountable, than thofe who continue 
their Paffion for their Vices, when the 
Powers of committing them are paftand 
extinguifhed| —There may be an Excufe 
for him who loves fine Difhes and rich 
Wine, while his Appetite is good and 
his Palate quick and nice: But for the 
Man who hatt loft his Tafte, to chufe 
to feed upon an Ortolan rather than a 
joint of Mutton, is a piece of Luxury 
that wantsa Name. When the Sub- 
ftance which is the Pleafure of the Vi- 
cious is departed, this Ghof or Phantom 
of their own Imaginations arifes, and 
haunts them in the fame manner as the 
Vice it felf It is obfervable that thefe 
People take Pains to transfer their Follies 
from one Senfe to another, and try to 
keep that alive in the Eye, which is 
dead to the Touch; to preferve that in 
the Fancy which cannot be conveyed 
thro’ the Ear; and fo make up a fort of 


artificial Wickedneis out of the Ruins of 
Wature: 








No ry. The CENSOR. LO> 


Nature. The impotent Clodius keeps his 
Wenches ftill, and the difabled AZi/o 
feeks the Company of allthe young De- 
bauchees in Town ; feafting himfelf with 
Repetition of the fame Madnefs which 
he himfelf was guilty of twenty Years 
before. Sempronia.can’t bear the Gallan- 
tries of a Lover, and therefore writes 
Letters every Day to her felf in Praife 
of the Charms her Grand-Children 
might have been now in Pofleffion of, 
had fhe employ’d her own Right. 

I could not help running, into this 
Vein of Thought, from a Letter Ilate- 
ly received from an invalid Gametter ; 
which is a lively Picture of this Species 


of Wretches, and goes beyond the Mor- 
to which I have chofen from Horace up- 
on one of the fame Fraternity. 


Venerable Cenfor, 
“ YF Am now of that Order of Men 
. called Gameffers, tho’ I was once 
“\ reckoned. fine Gentleman, anda Man 
“ of Worth; Honour, and a good E- 
“ ftate. I fell to play about fitty Years 
** ago,and have been in love with the dear 
“¢ Dice ever fince. Totell you! have play’d 
“¢ when I have been fick of a Fever, or 
“. loft two thoufand Pounds when I 
“ could 
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“ could neither ftir Hand, nor Foot with 
“ the Gout,may feem ridiculous,but is cer- 
“ tainly true. 1 don’t know how it comes 
“ to pafs that I who have been ridicu- 
“ led for aboye twenty Years, fhould 
“ haye as ftrong a Paffion for what has 
“ ‘ruin’d me, as I had in the Days of 
“ my better Fortune. I go, Day after 
«© Day, without a Penny in my Pocket, 
“¢ to the Zable, and never think of eat- 
“ing or drinking for feven Hours to- 
« gether: While the Box is rattling, I 
“ feel in my felf all the fame Paffions as 
« if'it were my own Money upon every 
“ Caf, am in Raprure at a Ran of Nicks, 
« and in Dumps at the difmal Outs. 
“ Pray, Sir, take my Cafe into your 
“ Confideration, and oblige | 


Yours, 
Ame’s Ace. 


My € dent’s Cafe is indeed 


very Jorable, and 1 hall give him 


fome Advice at a convenient Seafon; in 
the meantime, 2 Sn a pete Ehave 
before quoted, fball inform him of the 
Badnefs of his Condition. “* ft is a 
“© dangerous thing, when Men’s Minds 

“ come 
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“ come to fojourn with their Affedti- 
“ ons, and their Difeafes eat into their 
* Strength: That when too much De- 
“ fire and Greedinefs of Vice have made 
“ the Body or Fortune unfit, or unpro- 
“ fitable, it is yet gladded with the 
Sight and Spectacle of it in Others: 
** and for want of Ability to be an_4@or. 
“ is content to he a Witne/s. T 








N° 16. Alonday, May 16. i 





O incurabil piaga, che nel petto 


D'un Amator fi facile Simprime, 
Non men per falfo, che per ver fofpetto, 
Piaga, che Thuomo cradelmente opprime, 
Che la ragion gli offofca, e Pintelletto, 
E lo tra Fer de le fembianze preme, 
° iniqua Gelofia / — 

Arioft. # Orl: Far. 


Have receiv’d a Letter from’ a fair 
Correfpondent, who begs my Ad- 
vice in a Point, on which the whole 
ageing or Misfortunes of her After- 
Life may poflibly depend: Andas Ican- 
not be too friendly in lending my Afii- 
ftance in fuch a Cafe, fo I think my felf 
' bound 
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bound to interpofe my Cenfures on that 
unreafonable Paffion, which has caufed 
the Difquict complain’d of in her Let- 
ter. 


Venerable Cenfor, 
cs H AVE Compaffion on a Virgin 


“ who is befet with Difficulties 
“ that require your Counfel as well as 
«“ Pity: You muft know, I lie under 
“ the Circumftances of Courthhip ; the 
«© Perfon, who addreffes me, has Parts 
“¢ as well as Fortune to recommend him 
“to my Affection; I am affurd he 
*¢ Jovesme with the greateft Tendernefs ; 
“¢ and as all his Profeffions have been 
“ ftriétly honourable, I need not bluth 
*¢ to declare I have received his Paffion 
“¢ with an Air of Satisfaction: But 
“© what Happinefs can I propofe even 
“ in the Poffeffion of this Man, whofe 
“ ae, Acar are fuch as [could not 
“ with for greater in an Husband? 
“ What Fears muft not I form to my 
“ felf, what Difquietudes prefume will 
“ be my Portion? For, Oh! Mr. Cen- 
“ for, his Jealoufie is intolerable. It 
“ breaks upon him in the State of an 
“ humble Lover, and fubjects me to a 
“ Tyrant before he has a Right of gi- 

“ ving 
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ving me thefe Vexations. If I bu® 
faulter in my Difcourfe, or make a 
Referve of a fingle Word, it alarms 
his Sufpicions, and is certain to throw 
him into a Gloom, ull my Meaning 
is explain’d with Circumftances: If 
Iam filent, he fancies my Thoughts 
bent on a Rival: If I do but play my 
Fan in Publick, he imagines every 
Motion attended with a Glance that 
befpeaks Difhonour ; and in fhort, let 
me Frown, Smile, or Blufh, he will 
interpret every Change ot Counte- 
nance, either to my Diflike of his 
Company, or a fecret. With of pie 
better entertain’d elfiewhere. Advife 
me, Dear Cenfor, what to do in this 
nice Affair: Can I venture to take 
the Man I love, and not dread the 
Confequences of fuch a Temper? Is 
there a Cure in Nature, or a Secret 
in Art and Conduét, to redeem him 
from the Misfortune of ungrounded 
Sufpicions? Or can he not love me 
with the fame Fervour, and be lefs 
fearful of my betraying him? I fhall 
reft much on your Sentiments; and 
thought my felf in particular obliged 
to chufe you my Direétor, becaufe 
he has told me, he wonders, as Cen- 


(44 [ors 
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** /orsyou do not take into yourConfidera- 
** tion. the Freedoms the Ladies think 


“* they may take with their Reputati- 
*“ ons, Iam 


SIR, 
Your difive/s'd Admirer, 
and Servant, 
Clarinda, 


The Paffion of Jealoufy has been fuf- 
ficiently defin’d by my Predeceffors in 
Effay and: it sms be no difficult Mat- 
ter to find it prefented in two diftinc& 
and different Lights. Some Authors 
have labour’d to make it Excufable, by 
deriving its Birth from an vreau of 
Love ; while Others have determin’d it a 
Jaundice of theMind,which from itsown 
vitiated Humours makes every Object 
appear foul... I cannot touch the Cafe 
of Clarinda with too tender a Regard ; 
the confeffes fhe is not infenfible of her 
Lover's Merit, and would marry him, 
: id fhe ine fear the Surrendry of her Ret 
on would heighten his T 1, an 

mas him mh on his Rnereate of 

ower. Ros 


All. I cam do to-ferve the Fair One, is 
to give my Sentiments of hpePalien: 


and 
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and if his Reafon and good Senfe, fe- 


conding my Opinion, can help to re- 
claim him, [ fhall be pleas’d at having 
been inftrumental in both their Happi- 
nefs. I am fo far from regarding Jea- 
loufy as the high Pulfe of Paffion, or 
thinking that Love cannot fubfitt im its 
full Strength without it, that I conceive 
it an Infirmity arifing from a Poorneis 
of Spirit. That which is Difruf# inthe 
Breaft in point of Commerce, is Jealousy 
in point of Leve: Now to 7 vig a 
Man muft defraud me, becaufe he may, 
is aSufpicion low and ungenerous ; and is 
giving him a Sort of Right to ufe me 
as ill, as I conceiv’d he meant to do- 
So, to fufpeé& a Woman will be carelefs 
of her Honour, becaufe fhe has a Power 
of playing falfe with me, is not only 
encouraging a bafe Fear, but carries 
with it a tacit Confeflion of my own 
Want of Merit. 

I grant the fair Sex cannot be too 
circumfpect in their Condu&; Calum- 
ny is a bufy Fiend that pricsinto all their 
Aétions, and is pleas’d to reprefent ’em 
to. their Difadvantage. The Comments 
of a cenforious Age cannot be reftrain’d ; 
but ill-natur’d Obfervation will take 
hold of Levities, that never ne 

rom 
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from intentional Guilt. But then the 
Man that fees my Aétions, and is con- 
vinc’d of their Innocence, ought to 
laugh at the Cenfures of Malice; and 
rather heighten his good Opinion of my 
Virtue, by perceiving the general In- 
juitice of Defamation. | 

To know I am wrong’d in my Ho- 
nour, and over-look it, 1s an Argument 
of Stupidity. Every Man owes himfelt 
the Juitice of refenting an open Injury; 
but to proceed on Surmife and Sufpici- 
ons, is fervile and ignoble. It is fearch- 
ing out a Means of making one’s felfun- 
happy; harbouring Snakes in one’s Bo- 
fom, that will certainly wake to Rage, 
and dart their Stings into the very Soul 
of our Quiet: Would any one but coolly 
reflect on half the Torments and Anxi- 
eties which attend on Jealoufy, he 
would never allow it a Place in his 
Breaft. The Plagues and Confequences 
of this Paflionare fo exquifitely defcrib’d 
in. Shakefpear’s Othello, that this Play 
may ferve as a compleat Common-place 
Book of Cautions againft entertaining 
safh Sufpicions 

As I never fee the Rage of the Moor, 
when he is once work’d up by the Villan 
of Fageo, without the greateft Pity; ° 
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lam as ftrongly pleas’d to obferve the 
Art of the Poet, with what a curious 
Happinefs he has trac’d this Paffion, 
what little Baits he has laid to feed O- 
thello’s Suf{picion, and what Sentiments 
of Refentment he has fir’d him with, at 
every new Suggettion of being injur’d. 
His very Refolution againft Jealoufy 
fpeaks him prepar’d for Doubts, and 
bent to fift the Truth. 


Think ft thou I'd make a Life of Fealou/y; 
To follow ftill the Changes of the Moon 
With frefo Sufpicions? No: To be once in 
doubt, | 
Is to be refolu'd. Exchange me for a Goat, 
When I foall turn the Bufine{s of my Soul 
To [uch exufflicate and blow'd Surmifes, 
Matching the Inference. "Tis not to make 
me jealous, 
To fay my Wife is fairy feeds well, loves 
Company, . 
Js free of Speech, fings, plays, and dances: 
Where Virtue is, thefe are moft virtuous. 
Nor from my own weak Merits will Idraw 
The /maileft Fear, or Doubt of ber Revolt ; 
For fhe had Eyes, and chofe Me: No, Jago, 
Lil fee, before I doubt, when 1 doubt, 
prove 5 
And on the Proof, there is no more but this, 
Away at once with Love or Fealoufy. ae 
is 
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This Speech is on the firft Infinuati- - 
ons of Fago, to work him to a Concep- 
tion of De/demoua’s Dilloyalty 5 his Starts 
of Paffion, as his Sufpicions ttrengthen, 
are equally lively; and thew how ceafily 
a Man may be feduc’d who lends a free 
Ear to Detraétion, and forms his Belief 
to every Surmife; how wretched his 
diftrufttul Temper makes him, and to 
what Extremities heis driven to revenge 
himfelf for the fuppos’d Injury. 








N°17. Weduefday, May 1%. 





Cavendum ef, ne Affentatoribus pat efacia- 
mus dures, nec adulari nos finamus: in 
quo falli facile eft. Tales enim nos effe 
putamus, ut jure laudemur: Ex quo na/- 
cuntur innumerabilia peccata, cim homi- 
nes inflati opinionibus turpiter irridentur, 
& in maximis verfantur Erroribus. Cic. 


M* Difcourfe upon the Shadow has 
produc’d a Defire in fome of my 


Readers, that 1 would touch upon an- 
other 
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other Character of fome Affinity to the 
Umbra, which is the Flatterer. ASub- 
ject to common in the Obfervation of 
Mankind, and fo frequently handled by 
good Authors, is not eafy to be treated 
of without falling mto the fame Tract 
of Thought, and a Likenefs of Colour 
and Deicription with “other People ; 
however, | thall try if I can’c fling to- 
gether fjome loofe Remarks upon this 
Head, without borrowing too much 
from my Neighbours. 

I think, itswas Erafimus who firft 
oblerved that Friendfbip was founded up- 
on Self-love, that a Man liked another 
for refembling himfelf in the Qualities 
of his Mind, the Humour of his Aéti- 
ons, or the Tendency of his Inclinati- 
ons, which is no more, fays he, than 
loving himfelf in a fecond Perfon. ‘Thus 
the Man converfes as it were with a 
Mirrour which refie&ts his own Image, 
and gives him apleafing /dea of himfelf. 

If this Principle be trae, as I fee no 
Reafon why it is not, the Foundation of 
Flattery and ats Diftin@tion from Friend- 
foip is cafily difcovered. 

The Flatterer goes upon the fame 
Grounds of Seif-Jove,as the Friend. The 
Difference is, the Fiend finds hisCom- 
panion 
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panion, of the fame Sentiments with his 
own, from-Genias, Realfon, or Educa- 
tion; the Flatterer moulds himfelf in- 
to the Form. ofthe Perfon he flatters ; 
the firft is. pleas’d with “Nature as he 
meets it, the latter works out of Na- 
ture, grafting upon bis own Mind what- 
ever he perceives has taken Root in that 
of his Patron. 

The Friend holds.a faithful Glafs, and 
reprefents the Image agreeable to the 
Subftance with all sts Beauties and Im- 
perfections; the Fiatterer leaves out all 
that 1s deformed, or paints it over fo as to 
make it invifible; and, to make Amends, 
flings in a Stock of foreign Charms, and 
Colours, to make the Figure more ami- 
able. In fhort, two Friends are two di- 
itinct Originals that bear a Similitude to 
each other, and have much the fame Air, 
Features,. and Lineaments; the Fiatterer 
is a fervile Copy, imitated well enough 
to give fome Pleafure to an undiftinguith- 
ing Eye, and. Judgment. 

it isa Maxim with the Writers up- 
on this Head, that the Proud, and the 
Powerful are moft capable of being im- 
pofed upon by this Vice. If they mean 
that they are the propereft Obje&s for 
2 cunning Man to chufe: for his = 
the 
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the Truth of it is evident, but the Seeds 
of the Difeafe are in Nature it felf, and 
all Mankind have a Share of the Taint; 
Wealth and Power are indeed the moft 
inviting Views for the Flatterer, but not 
the only Caufes why a Man is flattered. 

To tell what a particular Turn of Mind 
a Man muft have in order to become 
capable of being the Object of Fiattery, 
is eafy. For as foon as ever a Man is 
willing to receive favourably more than 
he knows, from a fair Survey of hisown 
Qualities, he deferves; then the Bias 
leans too much towards himfelf, and 
from that Minute artfully improved, is 
he capable of being impofed upon. 
When we begin to prefer the Opinion 
of Others to our own, We give into a 
Deceit which may be fatal; Pride and 
Arrogance enfue, till we aétually imagine 
our felves in Poffeffion of what we have 
been often told we have; and think it 
can proceed from nothing but Envy in 
any, who pretend to leffen the falfe E- 
ftimate we have been taught to make 
of our felves. 

The Flatterer therefore lies in wait to 
difcover the weak Side of Nature be- 
fore he applies his Engines, the Time 
and Pains are te ’till he is we 
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of a Friend within to betray the Fort 


to him; as foon as that is done he gains 
Ground daily, intercepts the Reliefs of 
Reafon and Advice, or reprefents them 
as Enemies, and then the Conquett 
grows cheap and ealy. 

There is no greater Variety in any 
thing than in the Art of pleating, and 
a Man mufl pleafe before he.can deceive : 
From hence proceeds the difference of 
thefe Creatures whofe Bufinefs it is to 
fuit their Talents to the Size and Mea- 
fure of the Parts of their Property; 
which muft be a Study of a:wide Com- 

afs in the.General, as comprehending 
all the Differences of human Under- 
ftanding. 

Some are mean Daubers in the Art, 
and lay on their Paint fo thick,and with 
fo ill a Judgment, that it offends at firft 
View; and < they find Foo/s enough 
to be pleafed with their own Picture, 
tho’ drawn by never fo injudicious a 
Hand. Pofitive and dire&t Expreffions 
of Praife, a kind of affected Bluntnefs, 
muft be ufed to thofe whofe Heads are 
Proof againft delicate Touches and fine 
Strokes ; the Man’s Senfes muft be ftorm- 


ed by Violence, when there is no ‘Hopes 
of 
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of taking them by Surprife and ‘Strata- 
m. : 
The Flatterer as ,he-moves in a higher 
Sphere, manages with a fuitable Air 
and Addrefs; ‘well knowing that the 
Perfon who would be offended at a 
Draught of himfelf from a paultry Per- 
former, would be ftill pleafed with an 
agreeable Likenefs from the Pencil of-a 

neller. We knows the Times and cri- - 
tical Minutes of pleafing, and-not only 
chufes ‘his Jncenfe with Judgement, bur 
confiders whether his /do/ be in a Hu- 
mour to receive it. : 

Againft fuch: an artificial Fencer, there 
feems to be no Security, and. the great- 
eft Happinefs is to come off with the 
flighteft Wound. The moft morofe 
Temper, and the fineft Senfe have been 
foil’d by this ‘Weapon, there: being no 
Guard againft ic but Flight. Sdake/pear 
has given us an exquifite Stroke of this 
kind, in the Character Decins gives of 
his own Management of Julius Cefar. 


———— Lf be be fo refolv'd, 
Il can o'erfway him: For he loves to bear 
That Unicorns may be betray’d with Trees, 
And Bears with Glafes, Elephants with 


Holes, 
Gz Lyons 
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Lyons with Toils,and Men with Flatterers: 
But when I tell him, be bates Flatterers, 
He fays, be does ; -being then moft flattered. 
Let me work, 

For I can give his Humour the true Bent ; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 


I forbear going farther upon fo ‘com- 
mon a Theme, but can’t in good:Man- 
ners leave my Reader without an An- 
tidote againft this powerful Poifon. 

The beft Prefervative againft Fiattery 
is, an impartial Scrutiny of our felves; 
and fince none can be competent Judges 
of our own Abilities, Powers and Un- 
derftandings, but our own Hearts, we 
are to prefer the Account shat gives of 
eur Strength to any foreign Reports. 
The Old Verfe of the Satyrifi is a fhort, 
but excellent Rule in this Cafe. 


Plus aliis deYe, quam Tu tibi credere. nok : 


A Man to raife in himfelf a juft Scorn 
of Filattery, might make ufe of that ve- 
ry Pride, which leads Others to believe, 
and fo turn the Inftrument of his Ruin 
into his Security: For let him confider, 
that if he takes the Bait, it is plain that 
the Odds of Underftanding are on the 

Flatterer’s 
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Flatierer’s Side; and he fuffers a Cheat 
to pafs upon himfelf, and, in fhort, is 
blinded for no other Purpofe, but to 
have his Pocket pickedwith the. greater 
Fafe and Convenience. T 
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roma. Plat. ia Timazo,. 


Uique novis facilis fignatur Cera figuris, 
Nec manet ut fuerat, nec formas fervat ealdem , 
Sed tamen Ipfa eadem eft; Animam sie femper 
eandem 
Efe, fed in varias doceo migrare figuras. . 
Ov. Met. 


S my principal Diverfion in Read- 
ing, 1s, a ftrict Converfation with 
the beft Old Claflicks, Virgil was the 


Choice of oa laft Night’s Study. In 


Authors of this Sort where I am fure 
to be entertain’d in every Page, my Cu- 
ftom is to take my Chance for the Sub- 
ject, and. begin my Amufement where 
the Book firit opens. I had the good: 
Fortune to pitch on that noble Paf- 

G 3 fage, 
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fage, where this divine Poet has treated 
of the Tranfmigration of Souls, accard- 
ing to the Doéttrine firft ftarted by Py- 
thagoras, and afterwards copied from 
him by Socrates and Plato. ‘The De- 
{cription is of fo fine a Texture and fo 
elegantly wrought up, that I was temp- 
ted to try whether it might not pleate, 
difrob’d of the Charms even of Virgil's 
Verfification. 

Anea', at the Requeft of his Dead 
Father who appear’d to him in the 
Night, with the Dire€tion of Deipbobe 
the Prieflefs of Apollo, takes a Progrefs 
tothe Infernal Shades. Defcending, he 
13 by Charon wafted over the River 
skeron, on whofe Banks whole’ Droves 
of Ghofts waited to be tranfport€d; and 
thence paffes on’ thro’ the Manfions of 
the Diftrefs’d, and takes a rare of 
the Realms-of Torture.. Departing ‘from 
thofe Reforts of Horror and Pollution, 
he purifies himfelf by a {prinkling of: 
Water, and arrives at the Eijfian Fields. 
Here he is delighted with an ample Pro- 
fpet of Blifs, fees ali the Predeceffors 
and Heroes of his Race, and by the 
‘Poet’ Mufeus is conducted in fearch of 
his Sire. 

The 
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The good Old Anchifes’s Spirit was 
employ’d ina verdant Valley, on the 
View. and Contemplation of thofe Souls, 
thar were to fet forih for the Upper 
Regions; and, by Intuition, fore-reading 
their Foxtunes, Manners and Atchieve- 
ments. In this Réverie he is interrupted 
by the Approach of his Son Aneas ; and 
lifting, up his. Hands and fhedding Tears 
of Exftacy, he burfts into Expreflions 
of Satisfattion at his Arrival, and Com- 
mendation. of his Piety: When d:ineas 
had. with: equal Symptoms of Pleafure 
repaid, his Father's Tendernefs, he catts 
his Eyes. on the {ecluded Groves. and /7- 
fto’s..which» had. before engaged the 
Fhoughts of Aachifes.. Surpriz’d atthe 
Number of Shades which giided about 
in. thofe: Receffes, and at the flow — 
creeping: of Lethe’s Flood, he enquires 
into the Meaning; when dnchifes inferm’d 
him,, thatvall thofe were Souls to whom 
other Bodies were due by Fate, and 
which muftdrink of the Stream of Lethe, 
to imbibe an Oblivion of all Tranfiéti- 
ons.ini their Pre-exiftence. ineas is a- 
gain. amazed .to think that any,Souls 
fhould have fo {trong a Paflion for Life, 
as to leave thofe Refidences of Tran- 
quility, and be fond of the Incumbrance 

G 4 of 
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of Flefh and ,Mopstality 5 but his Sire, 
to relieve him from that Sufpence,. be- 
gins to unravel the Procefs of. Deftiny, 
and -reafons of their Tranfmigration in 
the following manner. 

Underfland then, firft, that there is 
an Internal Spirit which feeds and che- 
nifhes the whole Univerfe,. the Firmas 
ment, the Earth, and Waters,» the 
ihining Globes of the Sun and Moon, 
and all the ipangled Lights of Heaven; 
that there is a Mind, infufed tho’ the 
Parts, which aétuates the whole Mafs of 
Matter, and mingles ir felf with the 
Syitem of the World: Hence the Spe- 
cjyes of Men and Beafts, the Fowls of 
the Air, and the Fifhes of the Sea, de- 
rive their Life and Motion; there reigns 
fuch a Divine Original and fiery Vigour 
in thefe Souls, as cannot be dull’d:or 
deprefs'd by the Drofs of Matter, an 
Eaithly Subftance, or Abode of Mortas; 
lity. From this Conjunction” are the 
Springs and Fluctuations of _Paflion. 
Hence do our Fears and Defires, our 
Griefs and Tyanfportsarife and ftruggle : 
And the Effences, pent up in the Lind 
Prifon of the Body, cannot look back 
to their Celcitial Fountain. Nor when 
a Separation is made by Death, are 


they 
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they abfolutely free from Mifery,: or 
difcharg’d from the Stains contracted 
by the Union with the Body: For it 
cannot be but many Habits, which 
have for a Seafon been growing toge- 
ther, fhould work themfelves into the 
Texture and Conftitution ;:thereforedo 
the Souls go thro’ Purgations for the 
Offences. done in their State of Nature; 
fome aré fpread out to bleach in the Air, 
others immerg’d in vaft Gulphs of Wa- 
ter, and others purified by the Forceof 
Fire. ‘ We all fubmir to our-feveral In- 
fli€tions ; thence are weallowed torange 
in wide Elyfium, and afew of us made 
Inhabitants of the blifsful. Meads: when: 
a certain tedious Revolution of Time 
has effac’d the Marks of our contraéted’ 
Pollution, and reftor’d . our. Aitherial 
and fiery Effence.to its Original Purity. 
Thefe Souls, when they have run the 
Circle of a Thoufand Years in Blifs; are 
call’d forth in Numbers to the Flood 
of Lethe; that drinking thereof they> 
may-mount tothe Upper. Regions with: 
out Recolle&ion, and begin to defare ja‘! 
Return into New Bodies. 

Having runthro’ this Syftemof Tranf-. 
migration, I was invited to look over 
what Ovid has made Pythagoras fay on 
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the fame Head: The Philofopher begins 
with a Prohibition of eating Fiefh, as 
Gonceiving. whenever we devour'd 
that of an Animal, we. prey’d on 
the, Subftance of our Fellow-Crea- 
ture: He endeavours to remove our 
Apprehenfions. of Death, and difarm 
us of the Terrors. of Futurity, ‘the 
Siygian Lake, and gloomy Regions, as 
ictions of the Poets, and imaginary Hor- 
rors; for that the Soul, as foon as it 
quits its Habitation, is inftantly receiv’d 
and. informs..frefh. Matter ; that all 
things are chang’d, and nothing anni-+ 
hilated; that the Spirit glides out of 
Brutes into Human Bodies, and is again 
transfus’d into. the. Beftial Subftance,,. 
even as the Night and Day fucceed each 
other, or the Viciflitudes of the Seafons 
come round. ‘That the very Elements 
are not permanent in one Form, but rife 
out of, and arerefoly’d into each.other; 
the Earth, refolving, rarifies into Water ; 
that Fluid, ftill becoming more fine, 
melts into Air; and that Air, growing 
yet more fubtle, kindles into Fire. So 
the Fire thickning paffes into Air, the 
Air condenfed diflolves into Water, and 
the Water exchanging its Fluidity for 

Grofsnefs thickens into Earth. 
Y 
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BY this ‘I had fatisfy’d .myCuriofity 
of Reading, and addrefs’d my. felf to 
fome Meditations on the Le&ure: I be- 
gan to confider thefe Notions of the 
Pagans, as diftant and imperfeé& Views 
of Divinity, which Faith and our Chri- 
ftian Religion have fet in a nearer and 
more evident Point of Light. Their 
Transformation of Bodies, and Argu- 
ments againft Annihilation of Matter, 
plainly imply the Immortality of the 
Soul, and lay a fair Foundation for a 
Returrection: Now as they feem to 
meet our Belief in thefe Particulars, fo 
do that Seét of Chriftians, who efpoufe 
the Notion of a Millennium, nearly Co- 
y the Tradition of Virgil, that' the 
mmaculate Souls fhall wander a thou 
fand Years in the Beattiudes of Eiyfum’ 
As I ftill grew more deeply engag’d in 
thefe Contemplations, and one Jide 
crouded upon another, I fell infenfibly: 
into a Slumber which drefs’d upa Dream, 
whofe Oddity muft have grown out of 
the Impreflions of what I had read. 
Methoughts,! wasfet down to Supper, 
and extending my Arm overtothe' Salt- 
cellar, I perceiv’d the Salt which I had 


taken to vibrate and dance like Quick- 
very. 
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filver, om the Point of my: Knife ::While 
I was furpriz’d at the Accident, I heard: 
a Voice, ina {mall fhrill Tone, call-out 
for a Microfcope! My Amazement made 
me comply with the Mandate, and fetch- 
ing my Glafs, I perceiv’d the {catter’d 
Particles of Salt to be like fo many Mi- 
niatures of an Haman Fetus. Asd con- 
tinu’d to furvey them, they feem’d: to 
unite, and fwell into the Proportion 
of what we fancy a Pigmy. Immediate- 
ly the incorporated Figure in a hoarfer 
Cadence addrefs'd me. thus; If thou 
would’ ft confider, O Son of Mortality, 
to what painful Revolutions thy Flefh 
will be obnoxious, thou wouldit: have 
Compaffion on that of thy Fellow-Crea- 
ture, and proteét it froma future Series 
of Tortures.. I) was once like Thee, a 
Man of Signifteancy,. but murder’d by 
Villains and buried in a Meadow ; fcarce 
was my Frame diffolv’d by Putrefaétion, 
and I had fatted the Worms of the Soil, 
but the Field of my Interment was in- 
clofed and converted into a.Garden, the 
Earth turn’d up, and the Vermine, my 
Remains had made rich, were Food for 
the Birds; I lay fix Hours in the Bow- 
els of a’ Cock-Sparrow, and thence by 
the Voracity-of a Cat was remov'd 

into 
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into ‘larger. Quarters:> ; That) Cat» for 
fome®Mifchief was kill’d: andi thrown 
out on aDunghil; where, in:Procefs of 
Time, I fprang up in a Mufh-room;. I 
was plucked thence, clap’d into Pickle, 
and fent a long way for a Prefent inan 
Earthen Vehicle; The Perfon that eat 
me, traverfing the Fields, was prefs’d 
by fome Occafions, and fo:let me drop 
into a Worcefier-fbire Salt-pit; my Sa- 
line’ Partigles infinuated themfelves with 
the’ Nature of ‘the Place, and ‘grew of 
a Piece with it; after this» Transform- 
ation, Iwas dug up, hurriediabout from 
Place to Place, and to conclude: my Hi- 
ftory, per tot Difcrimina rerumy am be- 
come the Inhabitant of your Salt cellar. 

This fantaftical Narration from a 
Corn of Salt or Two, fet me into fuch 
an'immoderate Fit of b.aughter,? that it’ 
rous’d me from my Slumber; and pur 
mein Mind of Hamlet’s Difquifitionwith » 
Horatio, about dlexander’s Dutt ftop- 
ping a Beer-barrel. The Paflage is of 
fo particular a Strain and fo modern to 
my Dream, that-I fhall beg leave to 
clofe this Paper with a Quotation of ‘it. 


Ham. Zo what bafe Ufes we may re- 
turn, Uoratio! Why may not lma- 
gination 
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gination trace theNoble Duft of A- 
-lexander,. ’tiil- be » fond —it-foopping.a 
Bunghole ? et 

Hor. ’Iwere to confider toovcurioufly, to 
confider fo. 

Ham. No, faith, not a Fot. But-te 
follow him thither with Modefty me 
and likelibood to lead it; as thus. A» 
lexander dy’d ; Alexandet was bu- 
ried; Alexander returned into Duf?; 
the Duf is Earth, of Earth we make 
Clay, and why with that Clay (awbere- 
to be was converted) might bey not 
ftop @ Beer-Barrel? 


Imperial. Ceefar,dead and turn’d to Clay, 


Might fiop a Hole tokeep the Wind away: 
* O,that that Earth, which keptthe World 
im AWey 


Should patch a: Wall t’ expel the Winter's 


Flaw! 
se 
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N’ 19. Monday, May 23. 





Arbitror enim Ego Mulzxi. Stylum. Jonge 
effe Homerico politiorem atque compti- 
orem. Quod ut clarius pateat, aliquot 
Verfus adducere coattus fum. Nam 
guemadmodum omnes [unt incomparabiles, 
folique ¢ Grecanicis. Virgilio digni, ita 
Nonnulli aded compofiti, ut. ab ejus Gen- 
tis nullo alio, quam a Mufzxo, dici potu- 
iffe videantur. Scalig. Poetic. 


From my own. Apartment. May 21. 


Heine declar’d in my firft Paper, 
that I fhould look with a fevere 


raries, I was this Morning attended by 
a young Gentleman, who has endea- 
vour’d to oblige the Town with fome 
Produétions of his own as well as Tranf- 
lations from a learned Language. He 
told me with an Air, that confeft a Dif- 
fidence of my Approbation, that he had 
lately {pent fome Hours on tranflatin 
the Hero and Leander from the Gree : 
0 


Eye on the Labours of my Contempo- 
° 
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of Mu/feus;. but that he durft not thruft 
it into the. World, till I- fhould give 
him my general Thoughts of the Pro- 
je&, and permit him to fubmit the Mc-- 
rit of his Manufcript to my private Cen- 
fure. Itold him that the Poem ‘had 
already been.done by a very good Hand; 
bur that I believ’d, it was not impofli-~ 
ble fora Tranflation to come nearer yet 
to the Spirit of the Original, and touch 
the Graces with a more elegant Ten- 
dernefs : ots i wicca leave his Pa- 
rs, they fhou very fafe in my Cu- 
ftody, and whenever he redigird te O- 
pinion of his Performance, | fhould. be 
ready to give it with a Sincerity, that 
becomes the Character of my. Perfon 
and Office. As to my general Thoughts 
of the Project, that 1 would take the: 
firft opportunity, of Leifure, to, let the 
Publick partake them with him... 
The diftrefsful Love of Here and. Le- 
ander is a Subject which moft of my 
Polite Female Readers are. acquainted 
with, as well. from the Reprefentation: » 
of it in May and Bartholomew ,Bairs, as 
from the Verfions of Ovid's foft Epiftle, 
or this more artful Hiftory of Mufeus: 
If my prefent Remarks run.a litile out 
of the Sphere of their Comprehenfion, 


they 
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they muft forgive me the Pedantry, and 
confider'them as Critical Dire€tions to 
an Aathor, who islike to entertain them 
with fomething more Feeling and’ Intel- 
ligible. . 

I have always read this fmall Remain 
of Mufeus, with Pleafure enough to 
confider it the Produét of that Antique 
Greek, however his ‘Title to it has been 
of late difputed. There has reign’d a 
Spirit of Detraction for fome Years in 
the World, which has labour’d to {trip 
the Ancients of their Honours, on pur- 
pofe to adorn fome more Modern Brow. 
I cannot conceive that this iprings froma 
fair and generous Emulation; but that 
finding themfelves unable to come up 
to the Strokes of Antiquity, as Cbrono- 
logers often do to gain a Point, they 
draw down Authors to’theirown Dates, 
to prove that:all Merit in Writing was 
not confin’d to’ the ra’s of Pagani/m. 

The Poet Alufeus, according to the 
Account of Exu/ebius, was the Scholar of 
Orpheus, and flourifh’d about the Time 
when Yola and Fair were Fudges over 
//rael. Vf this Poem then be the Ge- 
nuin Work of that Bard, its Date pre- 
ceedsthe Deffrufion of Trey, and is con- 


fiderably more car/y than the —— 
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of Homer. Our Countryman, the great 
Mr. Lloyd, with fome others, has difpu- 
ted its Authority; and thinks nothing 
is plainer than that. the Author. of this 
Piece liv’d after the Ce/ars, and even 
below the Fourth Age of Chriffianity. 
For Proof he advances, that in fome 
old Books it is afcrib’d to Mu/eus.the 
Grammarian, It. is not my Defign to 
enter into a. Controverfy of this Mat- 
ter; but I freely declare, that till ham 
convine'd the Jdiom of the Greekis niore 
recent, than what was wrote in) thac 
Age, I thall be always proud to. pay the 


Compliment of this fine Piece to Adu- 
feus: 


It is.an Obfervation of op lom Ore 


rery’s, in his Anfwer to Dr. Bently’s Dile 
fertation..on, Phalaris,. That the deft 
Greek Writers bad generally Skill in. Ma- 
ficks which was infus'd into them from 
their Infancy,.and none were reckon’ dwell» 
bred. that wanted it. . This made their Ear 
juft and fine; and the Finene/s of their Ear 
eafily lid into their Tongue, modell’d their 
Speech, and. made it tuneable: _Vdare-fay, 
every one than is a Judge of Poetry 
will look. on rhis.as a Compofition: of 
fuch a Mufter of Numbers, and be for- 
ced to acknowledge more Harmony in 

it, 
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it, than ever yet a Grammarian was 
guilty of. 

Indeed he has touch’d the Theme of 
Love with that Delicacy, as’ if a Mu- 


feus had only: fupply’d the Greek, but 


an Addifom indited the Sentiments. A 
Tranflator,that would hope a more than 
ordinary Succefs from an Original embel- 
lith’d with fach Ornaments of Diétion, 
and: Beauties'of that exquifite: Softnefs, 
muft be:very Curious as well as Happy 
in his Expreffions. It is not an indo- 
lent Verfification, or the Knack of ma- 
king his Numbers: barely mufical, will 
ferve his Turn’: ‘To reach the Spirit of 
this Author, he muft be, in a: manner, 
daring as Pindar, and tendet as Tzbullus 5 
he mutt fearcheut: all the: Beauties of 
his’ Language; and make them breathe 
the: Soul of Love , 
I fhall conceive’ no {mall Hopes from 


his Performance, who can come off 


with’ Applaufe ‘from the following 
Verfes' in the Beginning of the Poem. 


Av yvov bow] @ dparuc, Ty dosage abStecG- 
Cevs 

"Ford yt wer’ de Saw ayer es bunyueaspar, 

Kat yur Umnation vv econo d Sev tearoy. 


What 
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What Majefty, what Tendernef;, 
and Choice of Words are mix’d’ in 
thefe Verfes! I could quote a “ate ma- 
ny more that equal them in Harmony, 
bur that it would be efteem’d but co- 
pying from Sealiger. The digreffional 
Remarks of Mu/eus, thro’ the “whole, 
are exactly drawn from Nature, and in- 
troduc’d with Propriety above Com- 
mendation. His Defcription of Hero’s 
Beauty has a Delicacy which is: better 
to be conceiv’d than exprefs’d: And 
Fhat of the Storm, in which Leander is 
drown’d, gives fo horrid an Image of 
2 tempeftuous Sea, that it almoft con-' 
vinces the Reader that it. is poffible to 
paint a Sound, | 

I dare not be more extenfive in. the 
commending this Poem, without-incur= 
ring an Imputation of too much Parti- 
ality to my own Judgment. 


Tom’s Ccffee-boufe in Devereux Court. 


Looking over the Prints, I found an 
Advertifement which gave Notice of 
the Revival of a Comedy call’d the 
Country-wife, as on Wednefday \aft. ‘My 
Refpeé for the ingenious Author of this 
Play, made me enquire what Audienee 
it had; and I was informed that the Pit 


and 





N19. The CENSOR. 141 


and ae wasn hat thin, and that we 
whole Range of the Boxes was grac’ 
with but a.Pair of Ladies. poe 
attribute this to a more than. ordinary 
Modefty of that Sex, or their Fear of 
being ihock’d at fome Indecencies of 
Language, fince I have obferv’d them 
croud to Ep/om-wells, and other Come- 
dies of that free Stamp. But I muft 
take Notice, that the Gentlemen, un- 
der whofe Dire&tion the Play-heu/e is at 
prefent, make too free with the Repu- 
tation of their Authors, by reviving 
their. Plays at a Seafon. when the Zhe- 
atreis but.a gentle, fort,of, Bagnio, and 
the Company. may. more..properly, be 
faid to be /weated than diverted. 





N°20. Wednefday, May 25. 








Das aliquid Fama, que carmine gratior 
aurem 
Occupat bumanam ? —— Hor. 


) (iseode nothing which is more dan- 
gcrous than the Mifapplication of 
Wit; and as it. may have many> fatal 
Confequences upon my Readers, fo I 


am 
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am concern’d,-by Vertue of my. Cenfori- 
al Power, to bring it under dec Regu- 
lations. A Man of a fine» Geniusvand 
lively Imagigation is always worki 
his ‘Ideas into an agreeable Form, either 
for his own Amufement, or the Enter- 
tainment of -others; and if -he 1s of.a 
vicious Turn. of Mind, all the ‘Drefies 
he cloaths his Thoughts in will be 
formed upon that Ground-work, and 
ftained with the Tincture of his Vices. 
The Mind, as it happens to be affeét- 
ed, produces either Beauties or Mon- 
fiers, which are fo many Patterns of ‘its 
own Degeneracy or Perfection. 

About Half a Century ago this:rank 
Plant began to flourifh among us, and 
by the Encouragement of a Series of 
gay Seafons took. fo deep Roor, that I 
am afraid we fhall hardly ever be able 
to remove it. To whofe Infamy the 
planting of it is owing may-be uncer- 
tain, but many careful Hands were em- 
ployed in cherifhing and promoting its 
Growths; and the Men of Parts.and 
Wit were not the moft idle Labourers 
in this Harveft. What Improvements 
or Mixtures it has received from later 
Hands, how it has been blended with 


Profanenefs, or interwoven with Poli- 
ticks, 
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ticks, fhall not be my Bufinefs to en- 
quire. .But [cannot but lament that it 
feems' at» prefent to fhoot up again with 
Wigour, and tempts the Hand of a ber- 
ter Authority than mine to correé its 
Luxuriancy. The very Titles of fome 
modern Pieces of this kind of Wit are 
enough to-fhock a Man of any Reafon 
or Religion; and tho’ they may find 
Readers enough, yet all Men of Geni- 
us are concerned to defpife fuch infa- 
mous Attempts to pleafe, or they thems 
felves may be reckoned Partakers of the 
Folly they approve. 

As there are Abundance of thefe dir- 
ty Papers thruft into the World meerly 
from the Impudence of their refpective 
Scribes, fo there are as many good Pieces 
fupprefled only by the Modefty of the 
Performers. For my own Part, I have 
engaged in the Defence of Learnin 
joined with Religion, and Wit made 
more agreeable by Virtue; andI fhall 
give my ‘Reader a Proof of my own. 
Refolution, by obliging him with the 
following: Copy of 'Veries. “They were 
writ to a young Gentleman of Conditi- 
on foon-after his leaving the Univerfi- 


ty. 
Oxford, 
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Oxford, May 10, 1713. 


“° Dear Charlies, the Scene is fhifted 
now, and You, 

“ Freed from the Schools, fublimer 
Thoughts purfue ; 

“ With decent Art, and comely Pra- 
ctice fhew, 

“ What others only can pretend to 
know 3 

« May duller Souls to Reputation 
climb 

“ By learning how to quibble out 
their Time; 

“ They fight, where, if they cou’d a 
Conqueft gain, 

“¢ The ufelefs ‘Triumph were not worth 
the Pain? 


“© For what do all their Arguments avail, 
“ But juft to fhew that neither can 
revail? 
“© They pafs thro’ Ways with Thorns 
and Briars curft, 
¢ And areat laft no nearer than at firft. 


“« He, who pretends the higheft Pitch 
to fly 

“© Hasno more Certainty than You,or I; 

“ And 








in 
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« a his Thirft of Vanity but 
lets, 
“ With equal Freedom wou’'d the 
fame confefs. 
“© Grant that he had fome Notion of 
the Soul, 
“ But does he, Sir, yet comprehend 
= ptocch 
If fo, then pu our Eyes from 
dark’ning writs, , 
And tell us what fhe is, and how 
fubfitts ; 
“ How does fhe wander, yet to Place 
confin’d, 
“ Clear the contain’d, and yet containing 
Mind ? 
«¢ When Nature’s Hand the Vital Knot 
unties, 
“ Refolve me, Chymift, where the 
Spirit flies; 
“© Does fhe to fecret Caves in Earth re- 
air, 
” OF range at Liberty in liquid Air? 
©‘ How is fhe alter’d, or is ftill the fame 
“© As when her Pow’rs inform’d this 
fleeting Frame? 


. 


ao 


c 


“ 


'“ Had latter Sages, lefs with Learns 

ing fraught, | | 

“‘ Had the great Stagvrite’s fantaftic 
Thought; 

“* And, 
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“© And, when they could not ev'ry 
Caufe explain, | 
“; With Water cool’d the raging of 


their Brain - 
“© While Folly thus had facrific’d to Pride, 


«© What Heaps of unborn Myitteries had 
dy’d? 

“© And where could Madmen chufe 
more proper Graves, 

« Than, what refembl’d ’em, their Fel- 
low- Waves? 


“ Could we in Thoughts, as we in 
Matter fee, 
*“ How Parts here differ, and howthere 
agree ; 
“© As then in Mixtures of unequal kind 
“ We odd agreeable Confufions find ; 
“¢ So could we thus infpect the Sage’s 
Head, 
* And fee what Crouds of Folly there 
are bred; 
“ Whata ftrange Chaos would divert 
the Sight ? 
ec sb mighty Qccam and Dun Scotus 
ht! 
“ There lic hard Queftions ready to rebel, 
«© And here Di/tinétions, in a /ecret. Cell; 
“ Cartefius* W hirligigs one Corner hold, 
«“ Oppos’d by furious Hot, Moift, Dry, 
and Cold; 
ce In 
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“ In dark Obfcurity Privation lies, 

‘© And would reach Entity, but dares not 
rife > 

“ Matter and Form a Thoufand Gam- 
bols play, 

“© As Novel scenes arife, and Old decay. 


“© This ftrange Anatomy could we 
furvey, 

Then Congreve need not write, nor 
Dogget play ; 

The Grefoamites might fell their Trin- 
kets, and be gone, 

The Puppet-/bow it-{clf would be un- 


done. 


*¢ Think not that I for ign’rant Dark- 


nefs plead, 
For I too hope we may be wife, and 


read ; 
And yet I never can thofe Fools ad- 


mire, 

W ho think they’re wife, becaufe they 
cannot tire. 

would prefer a neat well-furnith’d 
Home, 

To the vaft Lumber of an Antique 
Dome; 


Hz “¢ °T'is 
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“<< "Tis true, there’s Stuff enough, ind 
Room for more, 

“ But what avails the needlefs, worth- 
lefs Store? 

© Who fails from Jndia’s Shore, and 
brings to Land 

*¢ A heavy Cargo of unufeful Sand? 

“ If we for Knowledge fail o’er Lear- 
ning’s Seas, 

«¢ Let us bring what will profit, what 
will oleate 

“¢ Let Stady be with Elegance refin’d, 

x = e che Thought, but not de- 

the Mind. 

e What to Stone Sculpture, Lines to 
Colours are, 

“ Gefture to Speaking, and to Beauty 

Ai 


ir 

« Such Grace, and fomething more, 
yet more Divine, 

s¢ Something which Thought can 
reach, but not define, 

* Should in true, ufeful, folid Lear- 


ning fhinc. r 


383 


Friday, 
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N? 21. Friday, May. 27. 
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Denique cetera Animautia in [uo genere 
probe degunt: comgregari videmus, (5 
yeare contra diffimitia: Leonum feritas 
inter fe nom dimicat: Serpentum mor{us 
won petit Serpentes: ne Marisquidem bel- 
lua ac pisces, nifi in diverfa genera, {a- 
viunt, dt, berculd, bomini plurima ex 
homine funt Mala. Plin. 


Be Yefterday on the Ramble, and 
putting in for Refrefhment at Sa/- 
ter’'s Coffee-houfe at Cbeifea, I enter- 
tain’d my felf with taking a Survey of 
his Labour for -thefe | Years 
patt, which has been in makiig a Col- 
lection of monftrous and uncommon 
Curiofities. As the Virtus/o himieif 
was not Ae ae I was fore’d to con- 
tent with leaming the Hiftory 
of the Rarities from ‘Female Inteli- 
gence; and as I defired her to point 
me out fomething of Jatiguity, fhe pro- 
duc’d a Sword which fhe inform’d me 
was brought from the Batik of facb- 

H 3 . fied. 
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fied. This one Inftance gave me fuffi- 
cient Satisfaétion of her Judgment as - 
an Antiquary; and I do not know but 
that, if fhe were requir’d to produce 
fomething Modern, fhe would fetch 
out a Splinter of the Pillar of Sait into 
which Lot’s Wife was turn’d, a Piece 
of the Ruins of Old Yroy, or Diana’s 
Temple at Epbe/us: The Fragments of 
all which their Catalogues pretend to. 

I began to think that if a Difre/s 
were to be made of this Medley of Oddi- 
ties, how it would puzzle an Officer to 
give every one its proper Denomination, 
and an 4ppraifer to fet a precife Valu- 
ation, Nothing but the Head of a Vir- 
tuofo can be capable‘ of proportioning 
the Values between an heap of Zhun- 
derbolts, and a Mujfical Moufe-trap; be- 
tween Goliah’s Gantlet, and an /ndian 
Monarch’s Snuff-box; or a Nun’s Slip- 
per, and the Cham of Yartary’s Stirrup. 
The Heads of thofe Men of Delicacy 
are furnifh’d with peculiar Cells for 
Regulation, and Efteem in thefe Nice- 
ties; and they can with as much Eafe 
fet a Price on the Virgin Mary’s Milk 
petrified, asa Broker can on ah Old 
Cheft of Drawers, or Table-Bed{ftead : 
What Value could a Mechanick impofe 


on 
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on the gilded Chef, which graces a Cor. 
ner of this accomplith’d Coffee-room ; 
and which has travell’d from 74pan 
with the Bones of a Fryar init, fent to 
reconcile a King of Portugal; but which 
was fortunately fnap’d up by the Way 
by an Englifo Captain, and prefented to 
be laid up amongft thefe numerous 
Treafures of Curiofity ? 

Now as Whitfontide is approaching, 
and the gay Youths who are content at 
other times with appearing Spruce at a 
Shop-door, or praétifing gentle Poftures 
behind a Counter, will be difperfing in- 
to Places of Recreation for three Days; 
fuch whofe Heads are not turn’d, or 
Circumftances adapted to Richmond or 
Epfom, but are confin’d within nar- 
rower Circles of Pleafure, I would ad- 
vife tomake an Innocent Parade to Che/- 
fea, and do enjoin them ftri&tly to call 
in at Salter’s, on Pain of incurring the 
oe of Stupidity, in default there- 
of. 

This Oeconomift is furnifh’d with fuch 
Variety of Objects for Speculation, that 
he is fure to content every Difpofition 
and ey in their feveral ways. The 
Scholaftick Genius that hasa tafte for, 
and Faith in Antiquity, has here an 

H 4 ample 
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ample Field for Differtation on the pre- 
ferving fuch fall, but precious, Remains 
for fo many Ages: The Smatterer in 
Naturals cannot fail of being pleas’d to 
fee a pitce of Wood that grew in the 
Shape of a Hog: What Room for Dil- 
courfe does a rough Diamond make? 
What Grounds for a Romance does the 
Skin of an Alligator furnith? How may 
the Jocofe Imagination be tickled with 
the Jtalian Padlock, and the little Ladies 
in the Giafs-cafe? And for the {pright- 
ly Lads that delight in rough Game, 
how might they point and {neer on Ac- 
count of the A: Drubs, they could 
ive each other with Goliah’s Sword or 
Queen Elizabeth’s Walking-Stick? 
_ For my own Part, as I am particular 
in moft things from the generality of 
Mankind, fo my Obfervations from 
Objects have a different and peculiar 
Turn. When caltmy Eyes upwards 
on Saiter’s Cieling, and beheld it plan- 
ted with the ftuffed Skins of fo man 
noxious Animals, I began to refemb 
his Difpofition ia them to the Strate of 
Humane Nature. This is a dumb Pi- 
Gure of Life, rhoughr1; juft in this 
manner are Mortals furronnded with 
Danger; Who can be fo eit 
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and void of Provocation in bis Conduct, 
that may not be aflaulted by a Bully, 
who fhallirun at ham like a Saord,ffo? 
Who cam be arm’d againg the Deceit 
of ene, who fhall devour us.with the 
Vioracity of a Shark, and weep over us 
with the Drftraulation of a Crorodile ? 
How ofven are we tortar'd with the 
impertinence of a Pratler, whofeJirgle 
is more infufferable than that of a Rat 
tle-Snake ? How often is our Credulity 
ampos’d upon by Stories that furmount 
the leegctibebilvoes of a Mer-Maid? 
And yet vhefe Aflaults, cither on our 
Perfons or Senfes, are made by thole 
whom Nature, has thrown into the 
fame Form with us, endow’d with the 
fame faculties and Operations, and 
whom fhe defign’d to be Brethren and 
Affiftants to cach other. 

There is fcarce,am Annal throughout 
the (Creation, that delights 1n injuring 
its own Species. Rivalihip,or Eanulation, 
imiced may poth them on affanltng and 
grappling with each others barStrength 
and Rage inthem.does the Mil- 
chief, which Man perfoms oftnor by 
Treachery and Circumvention: Inftinét 
and #ianger make Lyons to prey on 
Deer, and Cattle, Serpents to — 
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Birds and Reptiles; and the larger 
Fifth to feed on the fmaller, as their 
proper Food, and defign’d by Nature 
tor their Suftenance: But Man, that 
has all the Produéts of the Creation at 
his Service, aims his Arrows chiefly a- 
gainft Man; runs him down with Fraud 
and Artifice, hunts him into the Toils 
of Perplexity, and triumphs in _ his 
Ruin. 


*¢ Birds feed on Birds, Beafts on each 
other prey, 
*¢ But favage Man-alone does Man be- 
tray ! 
Prefe'd by Neceflity , ‘They kill for 
Food ; 
“¢ Man undoes Man ‘to do himfelf no 
Good. | 
“ With Teeth and Claws, by Nature 
arm’d, they hunt; 
Nature’s Allowance to fupply their 
Want: 
« But Man with Smiles, Embraces, 
'Friendfhips, Praife, : 
«© Inhumanly his Fellow’s Life betrays : 
<< With voluntary Pains works his Di- 
firefs, 
“ Not thro’ Neceffity, but Wanton- 
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N° 22. Monday, May 30. 














Dic, quid referat intra 
Nature fines viventi, jugera centums, an 
Mille aret ? 


A? I was walking in the Street the 
other Day, I obferved a Fellow 
mounted upon a /potted Horfe harran- 
guing a circular Affembly, which his 
Trumpeter had called together; I mix- 
ed with the Multitude, and made a part 
of the Audience, not without hopes of 
reaping fome Diverfion from the Doéor, 
his Company, or his Horfe. Neither was 
I deceived, but as the Doéfor, both by 
his Situation and his Underftanding, 
feem'd to be the moft confiderable Per- 
fon, I own my felf moft obliged to him; 
tho’ I perceived many who judged the 
contrary, and made the Hore their 
chief Favourite. I fhall not make fo 
long a Preface as he did, but tell my 
Reader that I was not a little pleafed 
with one of this Egueftrian Empirick’s 
Argue 
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Arguments to recommend a certain 
Plaifter whofe Virtues and Value te was 
difplaying to his Audience: “ If, fays 
“* the Doétor, you have a violent’ Pain 
** in the Side, Back, Head, or any o- 
“ ther Part, try all the Tricks you can 
“* for Eafe, clap a Bag of a Hundred 
*¢ Pounds to the Parr affeéted, what 
** Relief will you ‘gain by it? You'll 
“ Sigh and Languifh on. —— But if 
** you apply this ‘fingle Emplafrum, 
“© (which I fell with the whole Packet 
“© for Six-pence) the Pain will he im- 
“* mediately relieved, you .are well in 
“an Inftant. And £rgo, 1 fa 
“* this Plaifer is worth an Hund 

*¢ Pounds. 

Tho’ I knew from whencethe Rogue 
flole his witt repay I could .not 
help being pleafed wath the Arguments; 
snd fook nacre the Effect it bad up- 
on his Audience, who, by the Mulsi- 
tude of Gloves and Handkerchiefs to xe- 
ceive this precious Piece of Leather, 
feemed to think that they had made 
fine Market of their Sixpences, and adte- 
ally gulled the Doétor out of Ninety 
Nine Pounds Nineteen Shillings and Six- 
pence, by taking him at his nee 

: ow 
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Now tho’ I am not fond of moraliz- 
n every filly Accident ‘or Story, 
and hapliiiies a Man's whole Life and 
Converlation into a Common-Place of 
ferious ‘or teligious lication, ‘yet uw 
on cvhis — Teould not ‘evita 
from running ato fome Refleétions up- 
on renee unreafonable Vice of Co- 
vetoufnefs. The Quack’s Argument about 
the Hundred Pounds Bag is the {ame 
beautiful Thought, tho’ im a courfer 
Drefs, and fo betver fuited to the Capacity 
of his ‘Patients, that istnade ufe of by rhe 
fineft and moft delicate Authors: of An- 
tiquity. Lucretius has worked up the 
fame Sentiment imto a Number of as 
fine Verfes as any in all his Works, and 
tdovace ‘thas :more 'vhan ‘onee touched up- 
on it an the fame way A Bed ‘of Down 
er Cloth of Tiffwe, fays one, cannot 
make the Rich Man's Gowt tefs Pungent, 
mor Laquor in a Cup of Gold relieve the 
Thirk of che Hydropical AGfer. 

In chs Train-of Thought 1 proceed- 
ed, refic&ing ftill upon fome Paffages 
wn ‘thefe celebraved ‘Poets, which ft 


apon this — with ‘great Spirit and 
Deliwacy. Horace has put a parcel of 
Arguments mto vhe Mouth of the Ai- 


fers him to hig own 
{uppoding plead “ee 
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Caufe, and fo, allowing him all he can 
fay for himfelf, baffles him from his own 
Conceflions. The excellent Senfe of 
the Poet, if not wronged by a bad In- 
terpreter, might run in this manner. 
There is.no Man that propofes to ga- 
ther Abundance of Riches but what has 
fome Ed in his View, which once at- 
tained, the Purfuit is to be given over, 
and he isto fet his Heart at Eafe. Now, 
what fays the Covetous? Why, he truly 
willbe contented to undergo the Fa- 
tigues of Trade, Labour, and Bufinefs; 
he will rife early, and fit up late fora 
certain fpace of Time, and then 
W hat, will not you allow your felf the 
Satistaction of ufing fome Part of your 
Wealth as you gain it? will you give 
your felf no Eafe and Relaxation, to tafte 
of the Pleafures in the Ufe of your Ri- 
ches? No, replies the Niggard, if 1 break 
one BoB, it’s gone, I fhall not have a 
Penny left, and fo on to the Second and 
Third. But if you don’t, what are you 
better inthe midft. of your Poffeffions 
than I, or a far poorer Mortal? If you 
have a Hundred Granaries, Meadows, 
and Fi/b-ponds full, and well flocked, 
yct you can’t eat a Morfe] more than I, 
and the fame Quantity or lefs will ferve 
me 
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me who live within the Bounds of Na- 
ture, and a fmall Fortune. Oh! But 
there is a Pleafure in taking from a 
great Heap, becaufe I know there’s fo 
much left. In return, I have the fame 
Satisfaction from my little Stock, for that 
anfwers my Ends; and he isa fantatti- 
cal Fool that prefers dangerous Means 
to a fafe one when both are to the fame 
End, and had rather drink out of a Ri- 
ver than a little Fountain or a Glafs. 
Well, but my Money, replies the Mer, 
procures me Eiteem and Refpeé&, and 
that I hope you will fay is a laudable 
Paffion. You tell me fo indeed, but I 
can't perceive that it does ; you are your 
own Idol and Idolater too, you bow to 
your felf, and only fancy that others do 
fo, or elfe you are certainly Blind: For 
you are hiffed at in the publick Streets, 

inted at in the Temple, and curfed o- 
ver every Glafs of Wine that is drank 
inthe whole City. Indeed when you 
come home, out of Fear, ora fervile 
Spirit, you may meet with fome Re- 
gard. Ay, at home, cries the Wretch, 
there I triumph, there I have every 
thing at my Devotion, my Servants, my 
Children, and my Wife, all ftudious to 
pleafe me. It is no fuch Matter, Sir, 
you 
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are ‘defpifed even there, and tho’ 
yey Gane not prafefs ir xo your Face, 
every Soul m your Family curics you m 
their Hearts. Ifyou thould chance'tp 
be Sick, they ‘wall all be fo far from 
withing your Recovery, that they will 
wait long, and peg with Impatience to 
fee you Cold; they -will laugh over your 
Grave, and triumph in the Spoils of 
your al-got Eitatce, without refledting 
from what Hand tt came. 4n fhort, 
Sir, when you ‘Covetous Wiretches pre- 
tend gtr mee have - determined ‘End 
in ew, you belye and deceive 
barr Schens one Siena of Wealth 
eosin a ‘treth Appetite, and you will 
never be able v0 leave off your Purfuits 
as long as ‘you live by Comparifons ‘and 
think it us impoflible you fhould be Hap- 
y, while there is a richer Man in the 
World than your felf, and by Contfe- 
quence you mutt ‘be always Miferable. 
In thort, ee is-bur one Rule 'to be 
pan any Porume., and vhat is, to 

iat tthe the Bounds of Mien 
and Reafon, and not fet up an imaginary 
Scheme of Happinefs which has ‘no 
Foundation m either. ‘To live eafy, is 
vo andke our Defires keep pace with 
our Neveflities; and a is fafer ro beg 
them, 
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them, than to fall in within them; for 
the one laysa Ground for an imexcula- 
ble Vice, but the other may be abated 
by feveral Methods. 

After this Le&ture from an Heathen 
Author, J fhali conclude my Paper with 
that excellent Saying in facred Writ, 
that a covetous Perfon is an Idolater 5 
that is, that there is fomerbing which he 

to his Gods and has cransferr’d 
that Love and Honour which is only 
due to the Omnipotent Being, to fome 
Created Subftance, and fo is in the ftri& 


Notion of the Thing an actual nea 
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Never go into Affemblies of the Fair 

. and Young, but I retire full of Sen- 
timents of the Force of Beauty, and 
the fudden Impreffions which an hand-. 
fome Face never fails of making on the 
Flcarts of Men. The Appearance of a 
grace fub 
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graceful Perfon caufes Emotions, which 
Philofopby itfelf cannot correét, nor Sto- 
ici{m be infenfible of. 1 have feen Gai- 
ety aw’d with a fingle Look, and apert 
Fop brought down to a dutiful Lover, 
by one Glance from a commanding Fe- 
male. It is to be obferv’d, whatever 
Variety of Charms the Nymph may have, 
the Eye is generally the Throne of Cupid, 
where he fits in the height of Pride, 
and difpences his Arrows at Will to his 
Subjects. For this Reafon, tho’ the 
Naturalifis inform us of Bafilisks, and 
the AMythologifts of Gorgon’s Heads, I dare 
rm a beautcous Woman to be the 
only Animal capable of ftriking a Man 
dead with a Look, or of turning him 
to a Stone or Stupidity. | 
What has brought me on this Sub- 
je& of Love, is the following Letter, 
which was tranfmitted to me from the 
Gentleman to whom it was writ by a 
Perfon, on whom Beauty and the At- 
tractions. of a powerful Female have 
made no light Impreflion. 


Dear Fack, May 3, 1715. 
“4 7Ou'll be furpriz’d to hear (from 
‘© 3 my felf, efpecially) that I am one 


* of the moft unfortunate Men alive; 
“ You 
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You know, my Circumftances are far 
from being de{perate, and that’ I al- 
ways enjoy’d a perfec State of Health : 


‘For which Bleflings my grateful Ac- 


knowledgements, to the-divine Di- 
fpofer of all things, have ever been 
punctual. But you'll be apt to ask 
me, What then can make you unea- 
fie? Iam perfeétly acquainted with 
your repeated Refolutions not to be 
difturb’d, or difquieted, at any crofs 
Accidents’ or Misfortunes which 
might befall you; as knowing that 
none fuch could: happen to you, un- 
lefs by the Permiflion of a Power 
which (if fo difpos’d,) ’twould be in 


vain to refift. 

“ This I am ftill fatisfied and fully 
convine’d of, but Flefh and Blood 
mafter and over-bear my Reafon. A- 
las! The Scene is changed fince (at 
Oxford) you were Witnefs to thefe 
Refolutions. Reafon then: was at 
the Helm, but now Affeétion. You 
are acquainted with all the Secrets of 
my Heart, nor fhall you long be a 
Stranger to this, which I know not 
whether to call Pain or Pleafure. 

‘* You know the Perfon by whofe 


* Dire&tion I was fettled in this Coun- © 


“ try, 
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“* try, fo remote from my Friends; he 
** hac often told me, he did it witha 
* Profpect tomy future Advantage: But 
‘: I have too much Reafon to apprehesd 
*« at will be the Source and Foundation 
* ef my future Woe. Not to keep 
* you longer in Sufpence, 

** I have fiance I came to thefe Parts 
“ fertled my Affcétions, I am afraid 
** unhappily, ona Lady who (Human- 
“¢ ly fpeaking) is Perfection it felf. You 
“ have often heard F- of 9 —-n's 
‘€ commend with Tranfport and Rap- 
*- tures the Senfe, Temper, and Beau- 
“‘ ty of the agreeable Mirtilia: The 
* Lady whofe Fetters 1 wear, is the 
“ fame. The firft time I faw her, my 
“© Obfervations were not very particu- 
s¢ Jar; but at the Second Interview I 
“¢ obferv’d a Softnefsin her Countenance, 
*: that befpoke a Calmnefs and Serenity 
“ of Tempers to which was join’d Mo- 
* defty, able to raife Virtuous Defires 
“ to the bi Pitch, and to dafh the 
*‘ wanton Pretenfions of the wildeft 
‘“* Libertine. 1 found an unfpeakable 
“ Satisfaétion in viewing her; which 1 
‘¢ thought might be done without Dan- 
* ger: But the more J gaz'd, the more 
“* itil that Pleafure encreas’d ; ~. 
© iti 
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ftill perfwaded my felf the bare look- 
ing on her would fix no lafting Im- 


' preflion on my Mind, nor deeper than 


that which eable Obj e- 
rally Lier ge Nor pcokege hea 
if it had not been my Fortune (tocall it 
good or bad, thitherto am at a lofs; ) 
to fall into Company and Converfa- 
tion with her. “Twas then, that 
Sweetnefs: of Temper, that Difere- 
tion which before I could only guefs 
at, fhew’d and difplay’d it felf. Then, 
that which before feem’d to have itsBe- 
ing only inmy Fancy, I foundto have a 
real E.xiftence. 

“ Should I indulge the Inclination I 
have. to praife her particular Virtues, 
I fhould tire you with her Encomi- 
ums. Perhaps, what I have already 
faid on this Subje& imay feem: tedi- 
ous and infipid toyou, who have not 
hitherta experienc’d the foft hmpref- 
fions the Fair Sex is capable of mak- 
in 


ce But what fhall I do? My Life is a 


the Efteem and fincere Affection I 
bear her; And whatever my future 


| ‘© Burthen to me,, till fhe is inform’d of 
44 


‘  “ Views may be, confidering the mean- 


“ nels of the Poft 1 am in at prefent, I 


* cannot 
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“6 cannot difcover my Paffion without 
“* incurring the Imputationof Aflurance. 
“© What the Lady’s Fortune is, | am 
“¢ alrogether Ignorant; tho’, ‘could it 
‘© be without detriment to her, I fhould 
“¢ with it-lefs than ’tis reported to be, 
“© for then | could promile my felf bet- 
“- ter Hopes of Succefs. 
** But every thing feems to combine 
‘+ to make me Miferable; Her Fortune 
‘*¢ (if Fame. may be rely’d on,) | is con- 
“ fiderably beyond what I ought to 
“ expedt,as the Market goes by way of 
“¢ Settlement; and to give even an impar- 
“ tial Account of my own Circumftan- 
“¢ ces, would be downright Madnefs. 
‘© My only Comfort is that the Lady 
sé has Senfe, and, I believe, no fordid 
«¢ Affection for Money ; and could fhe 
‘+ be convinc’d that the chief Care and 
** Study of myLife (next to that to which 
*¢ all Concerns muft give Place) would 
“© be to make her’s Eafy, Agreeable, 
“© and Pleafant to her, I fhould not al- 
“ ae defpair of Succefs. 

“ My Defign in writing this long 
“ Letter to you, is to ask your Advice, 
“© (whofe Reafon is not clouded with 
“¢ Paffion) what is beft to be done in 
“© my Cafe. Whether I fhould boldly 
declare 
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“declare my Paflion, or languith be- 
* tween Hopes and Fear, or rather 
* in Defpair. I, as it were, forefee your 
“ Counfel will be, that I fhould aflume 
* a Modeft Boldnefs. But thena Frown, 
“* or an Anfwer any ways difcouraging, 
* would render my Condition more 
“© defperate than ever, compleat my 
“© Mifery, and make me incapable for 
*¢ the future of ever refuming the Sub- 
“© ject. 


I am Faithfully Thine, 
P. M. 


As I am retain’d by the Gentleman, 
to whom this Letter was writ, a Coun- 
cil for the Lover; 1 am to put him in 
the beft Meafures, according to my 
Judgment, to carry his Caufe. I mutt 
confider him as a P/aintiff that has brought 
his Aion; 1 mutt fuppofe her to have 
appear’d, and therefore his next. Step, 
of Courfe, is to declare; and in that 
Declaration \et him be fo full and exaét, 
as to leave her no Room to Demur. 

Women indeed are often fway’d by 
Vanity or Intereft, and no lefs frequent- 


ly by Inclination; therefore tho’ fome. 


Pro 
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Profeffions of Paflion may favour of Af 
furance, the Man, who in that Fear re- 
folves to be dumb, deferves ro Jofe his 
Miftrefs. Im Love, as in War, the Ar- 
tacks muft be made ftrenuoufly, or the 
Affailent will come off by the wortt. 
And were | a Woman, I fhould with 
more Pride furrender io. the Per- 
fon who would carry me fairly, and 
treat me with Honour ;_ than to him 
who ftood on formal Capitulations,. and, 
for want of Merit, was for bartering by 
Equivalent in Land and Money. 
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Hire in one of my former Papers 
made an Apology for the Wine- 


bibbers, I find fome of my Readers 
have miftaken my Defign, and imagine 
that I have been pleading the Caufe of 
thofe saat ea apers who rife, per- 
form their conitant Courfe, and ot in 
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Wine. This fort of People have giver 
me to underftand that they highly * 
prove of my Leéture upon the Subject, 
and one fignificant Pérfon of a‘Cuknary 
Club has fignified to me in a Hand, 
which I could eafily perceive /hook as 
he writ, that the Prefident had’ read 
my Difcourfe thrice over, and had ors 
der’d it to be laid upon the Table be- 
tween two Rows of Liteon dt 9 to 
be perufed by the Membersof the So- 


ciety. He likewife informs me, that, 
in Refpect tomy Name and Family, the 
Club have petitioned the Mian of the 
Houfe to pull-down his: Signs which is 
at prefent the Bunper, and fet up the 


Head of my great Anceftor Ben. ‘John 
Z in its room, ba a — Ps 2 
,ompliment I ought-to be proud of: 
Serocee Corref} Sondaints whe it feems 
is as much married to his Bottle as his 
Wife, returns me his hearty, Thanks for 
my Reafons for Drinking; which, he 
fays, areas good as thofe contained inthe 
two famous. Verfes which he has re- 
membred, and forgot five Hundred times 
fince he commenced a Toper. His Wife, 
who I find is a Womarof a clear Voice 
and an excellent Delivery, is apt to ral- 
Jy the good Man eg his Intemperance, 


and 
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and now,fays he, as foon as ever fhe begins 
[fling her your Paper witha ---Hlereread 
th CENSOR. He does not -know 
how it-is, but there is a Charm in it, 
he fays, that has tied her Tongue to its 
good Behaviour for this laft Fortnight. 
In return to all thefe kind Things, -I 
muft aflure.my Correfpondents that I 
am. no Patron of hard-drinking; and. it 
has always been my Opinion, there is 
not an Animal upon the Face of the 
Earth more miferable than a Sot. This 
Wretch, like the Salamander, lives in 
the .midft ofa Fire; his Blood and Spi- 
rits continually boiling with the Fumes 
of his former Exceffles, and receiving a 
frefh Supply for his prefent Debauche- 
ries. ‘His Time is not meafured by the 
Day, or Hour, but the Bortle; and all 
his Arithmetick is, What is to pay, and 
how much he has drank. His Health, 
his Fortune, and every thing elfe is di- 
vided. and fplit into Zavern Bills; And 
Pints, and Quarts {land at the foot of 
every Account he makes up. To be- 
hold one of thefe Creatures with a dlea- 
ted Face, and a wafted Carcafe, by -the 
Aid of a Paralytical Hand lifting up a 
Glafs:to his Head that works. all the 
while in the fame unequal Motion, > is 
. an 
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an Obje & of the atmoft Averfion and 
Contempt: But his Pleafure is, the 
Vanity of faying he did not fpill one 
Brop of the precious Liquor. Abfurd 
Wretch! And yet how many of this 
Clafs are to be met with, who work 
the Day, the Week, and Year round, 
without any Seafon of Reft and Relaxa- 
tion. The whole Calendar is turned in- 
to Holidays with the Drunkard, and his 
Fubilee revurns with every Sun that 
rifes. 

But what of all the Extravagancies of 
this vicious Cuftom moft offends me, 
is the Pride and Triumph that thefe 
mighty Heroes of Bacchus take in fub- 
duing each other, and, without a Meta- 
phor, knocking each other litterally under 
the Zable. Drinking Matches are now 
become almoft as frequent as Hor/e or 
Cock Matches, and the Prize is often 
as confiderable, tho’ the Event refem- 
bles the latter moft, where one of the 
Combatants receives a Blow that either 
fhortens his Life, or kills him upon the 
Spot. Itisa pretty Diverfion for two ratio= 
nal Creatures to fet down to murder one 
another by way of Pleafure, and ftrive 
who fhall go firft to the Grave, for the 
Improvement of good Fellowfhip. 
ni I2 While 
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While others are repeating the noble 
Exploits of our Briti/a Anceftors, or the 
amore modern and more glorious: Viéto- 
ries of Blenheim or Ramelies, and {etting 
forth the Condué and Courage of their 
‘Country-men, thefe Wretches in the 
Angle of a {moaky Room are boafting 
of the Martyrs to. the Bottle, and. plea- 
fing themfelves inthe Repetition of Tri- 
mumphs they ought to be hanged for. 
if all their Difcourfe were put. into 
plain Engiifhy it would mun in no better 
a Strainthan this ;.' That Wi//. Zipple went 
drunk to Alellon Mondays that Tom. Two- 
gallons died'in his Chair after the Tenth 
Bortle without faying one Word; that 
the jolly Baronet {pent his Eftate, beg- 
gard his Family, and after a merry 
Meeting:fell from his Horfeand broke his 
Neck, having before takencare to make 
no Vill whenhe had_ nothing tosleave. 
The bett way that‘ know of to con- 
vert a Drunkard is,. to beat him. out 
of that Argument which the Tribe 
moft value themfélves upon,, and. than 
is, that-for all cheir Faults they are Men 
of Mbnour, or honeft Fellows, and there- 
fore fitrobe trufted.. Now if the. World 
hada juftOpinion.of them, thefe. Wret- 
ches would beexcluded from, all. man- 
ner 
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ner of Commerce with their Fellow 
Creatures, as unfit for Society. The 
Marque/s of Halifax has vouched this- 
Subjeé&t with fuch a Delicacy, in ‘his 
Direttions for the Choice of Members to 
ferve in Parliament, that I fhall forbear 
to fay any thing my felf, and recom- 
mend the Reader to'a better Entertain- 
ment ‘from that great Judge of Men 
and Letters. 

© Great Drinkers‘are lefs fit to ferve 
© in Parliament than is apprehended. 

© Mens Virtuc, as well as their Un- 
‘ derftanding, is apt to be'tainted by 
gn, 

* The Appearance of it is fociableand 
© well-natur’d, ‘but it is by no means to 
“ibe. rely’d upon; nothing is‘more frail 
**than a Man too far engaged in wet 
© Popularity. 

© ft is. feldom feen, that.any Princi- 
“ ples have fuch a Root, as that they 
* can be Proof againft the continual 
‘ dropping of the Bottle. 

© As to the ‘Faculties of the Mind,. 
* therearenot lefs Objections; the Va- 
* pours of Wine may fometimes throw 
* out.Sparks of Wit, but they are like 
*-feattered pieces of Ore, there is no 
€ Vein to work upon. 


I 3 © Such; 
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© Such Wit, even. the bef of it, is 
“jike-paying great Fines; in which 
* Cafe there muft of neceffity be an 
© Abatement of the conftanc Rent. 

* Nothing fure is a greater Enemy to 
the Brain than too much Moifture; 
it can the leaft of any thing bear the 
being continually fleeped. And it 
may be faid, that Thought may be 
refembled to fome Creatures which 
can only live ina dry Country. 

‘ Yet fo arrogant are fome Men, as 
to think they are fo much Mafters of 
Bufinefs, as that they can play with 
‘its they imagine they can drown 
their Reafon once a Day, and that it 
fhall not be the worfe for its for- 
getting, that by too often dividing, 
the Underftanding at laft groweth too 
weak to rife again. 

© ] fuppofe this Fault was lefs frequent, 
when Solon made it one of his Laws, 
that it was lawful to kill a Magifrate 
if he was found Drunk. Such Liber- 
ty taken in this Age, either in the 
Parliament, or out of it, would do 
horrible Execution. T 
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N25. Monday, Fune 6. 


_ 





Etiam Illi, qui in ligneolis bominum Figu- 
ris geflus movent, guando filum membri 
quod agitari folet traxerint, torquebitur 
Cervix ; nutabit Caput: Oculi vibrabunt: 
manus ad Minifierium prefid erunt: 
nec invenufie totus videbitur vivere. 


Apul. de Mundo. 


S in the fedate Moments of my 
Life, I take frequent Rambles of 
Speculation, fo 1 never fail of a 
my Mind as well as Eye delighted wit 
the Variety of Objects which occur to 
my Obfervation;. For when I am in 
thefe pleafant Moods of Serenity, there 
can nothing prefent it felf, however 
perverfe or awkard in its kind, but what 
will promote my contemplative Faculty, 
and give a Rife to a Thoufand occafio- 
nat Remarks. 

I happen’d in one of thefe lucid In- 
tervals, to be dragg’d along with a 
Friend of Bufinefs thro’ the Hurry of 
the Royal Exchange, and from thence to 
I 4 the 
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the Guffom-boufe Keys: In the frft Place, 
amy Ears were affaulted with imperfect 
Sentences of dyying Stock, from. Scves 
Eights to Three Quarters, fo much Dij- 
count, and many other Fragments pecu- 
lidr to the Phrafe of Merchandize. 
W hen 1 came to the Keys, 1 .was wworfe 
diftracted with repeated \Hammerings, 
tplitting of Tebaceo-tubs, and the hoarfe 
Clamours of the robuft Porters about 
the Cranes, who Jook’d like fo many 
Archimedes’s that could ‘tofsthe Globe. 

Perceiving {uch Crouds of People em- 
ploy’d in their different ways, and act- 
ing in a fort of regular Confufien with- 
out-difturbing each other, | could not 
help reflecting onthe little wooden Fa- 
mily of my facetious Friend Powell 
This Artif? is furnifh’d with Perfonages 
to play on ‘Nature in all her Degrees 
and Drftinétions of Quality, from a Tine 
jel Emperor to a ragged Lazar. In this 
height of Bufinefs when I obferv’d the 
Deterence paid to a burly Head-Officer, 
that ftalk’d full of the Knowledge of 
his Dignity, my Imaginations were full 
of the famous Charlemain, and again 
awhen fome Under-firappers in Power 
fhuffled along, and all the Complement 
to them was =--’Servant, Mafler; Icon- 
fider’d 
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fider’d them as fo many London Prodi« 
gals that liv’d onthe Loofe, and ne- 
ver allow’d their Occupations a Moment, 
beyond the time prefcrib’d, by Cuffom or 
Authority. 

I likewife confider thefe ‘bufie Ani~ 
mals, like ‘Puppets, in another Senfe 5 
you fhall obferve thofe little Mechanicks 
ro ftir their Stamps, whirl round their 
Bodies, and row! them Eyes as Occa- 
fion ferves, and yet cannot difcern the 
Springs of thofe refpective Motions. It 
is jut fo with the a¢tive Part of Man- 
kind; they buitle and hurry ;. toil anit 
{plutter’; we can fee the Pains they take,. 
and the Compliance of their Limbs to 
what they are engag’d in, ‘but cannor 

enctrate tothe Influences under which 
they act. I donot mean the Natural 
Caufes of Motion, or the Office of Mul- 
cles in Humane Bodies, but the various: 
Interefts in Life which fet thofe bufie: 
Mortals a going. 

Were I difpos’d tobe jocofe, I could 
animadvert on the Numbers of Objcés, 
this Day {warming about the Fie'ds, 
that look yet more like Powel/’s artifi- 
cial Engines, than the Produ& of Na- 
ture’s Wifdom. They are drefs’d, like 
gorgeous Puppets, in their Ho/y-day 

[s Geer’. 
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Geer, and move as awkardly as if they. 
had not Joints, but their Limbs were 


clap’d together and fixt to their Bodies 


on Wiers. 
But I fhall rather chufe to. imitate 
the Author, whofe Words I have bor- 


row’d at the Head of my Paper; and di- 


vert the low and ludicrous Image to a 
Reflection of more Weight and Digni- 
ty. All the Operations of. Providence 
ftand on.the fame Foot; the Celettial 
Influence infinuates it felf by an unfeen 
Attachment,. and-one Impulfe of the 
Divine Will, like a Mafter-fpring, puts 
the inferior Cauies in Agitation. ‘The 


firft Emifiion of his Power being made,. 


every thing, by mutual and communi- 
cated Impulles, receives a Motion pro- 
per to its Nature: We have Eyes that 
difcern the Effeéts of this imperceptible 
Ordination; .and Underftandings and 
Conjectures that foar up to fecond Cau- 
fes; but the Interefts of the Almighty, 
in the. Difpofition of his Works, isa 
Secret fit only for Angels to contem=- 

plate. | 
I confefs, the Influences under which 
Men. aét are frequently obvious and ap- 
parent; their Paflions are the Keys of 
Ation, and'it is very. eafy to diftinguith 
betwixt 
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betwixt the Man that takes Pains only 
for a Livelyhood, and him that labours. 
to amafs a Treafure. It feems very plain 
to methat worldly Intereft, and a little 
Spirit of Avarice, were the Motives of 
the following Petition, which was this 
Morning fent to me in a {mall Band-box, 


The humble Petition of Martha Twitt- 
rowl, Spinffer and Millinerg go. the Flo 
nourable Benjamin Johnfor | 


SOR of Great-Britain.. “> 










OUR Petitioner fets forth that be- 

ing a Woman, induftrious in lterCall- 
ing;and willing to live well in the World, 
fhe humbly hopes that- your Honour will 
think proper, upon her Petition, to re- 
commend to general Wear the molt 
becoming Fafhion of Black- Heads. 'That 
your Petitioner having attain’d the Se- 
cret- of making them up with an ex- 
traordinary Air, and having avery good 
Cuftom amongft the Ladies of the mid- 
dle Rank, would be a confiderable Gai- 
ner if the faid Fafhion could be brought 
tobear. If likewife your Worfbip would 
pleafe to take Notice, that to makethe 
Expence the more eafy, I have provided a 
good Quantity of courfe Gau/e, and 
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Love; and that it thall be at the Ladies 
Plesfure to buy their own Ribbands at 
the Marlborough Cellars ; it would bea 
Particular Obligation, and your Petitio- 
ner, °3s in ‘Duty bound, ‘hall ever 


Pray, 9, 


Martha Twift-rowl.. 


¥ make bold-to fend your Worfhip 
one of thefe Heads, inclos’d; if 
it may be worthy of the Wear 
of any of your Friends. 


Tho’ -I was pleas’d with the Com: 

laifance of this Female Trader, .and 
thall confider heras the firft who has 
fignaliz'd me with the Title of E/guire, 

et I cannot favour her in this. Matter 
further. than by the Infertion of her Pe- 
tition, As I.cannot perfwade my felf the 
Fafhion is becoming, fo, by my Office, 
Iam obliged to Cenfure the Levity of 
she Sex, in foregoing:a Drefs advanta- 
gious to their Beauty, for this new and 
difagreeable. Exotick. I have made my 
Obfervation.on feveral that have wore 
them; the: Pale and Fair look like fo 
many Pewits, and the Brown and Ruddy 
like Zarain the Tragedy. I am con- 


fdent that had the tamous Pezwrerer’s 
| Wife 
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Wife in, Bedlam furviv’d to have {een 
this Drefs,.her Pride would fcarce have 
gone far enough to have encourag’d the 

‘afhion.by her falling into it; For the 
Head Mrs. Twij/?-row/] was fo kind to 
fend me,.as I havea fmall parcel of Cher- 
ries rip’ning for me, I have fent it into 
the Country to my good Coufin, with 
Direétions for her to fix it on a Pole in 
the Orchard,.toferve for a. Scare-crow. 


—s 
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| Have not.a few times diverted my 
felf with obferving how Authors in 
different Ages have not only flipt into 
the fame Sentiments without copyin 

from their Predeceffors ; but have work’ 

up a Maxim witha certain Samene/s of 
Thought, and fometimes of Exprefiton, 
I remember the Learned Dr.. Bentley 
has made it one of his Exceptions to 
Phalaris’s Epiftles being Genuine, that 


the ‘Tyrant has made ule of fome Pro- 
verbial. 
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verbial Sentences, which are recorded 


as the Inventions of Authors of a mach’ 


later Date, and therefore Phalaris could 
not write thofe Epiftles, becaufe he has 
ufed fome Sayings that were not in Be- 
ing in his Age. I confefs, I am’ not 
totally fatisied with this Argument, I 
look upon it a Hardftiip next to am Im- 
poffibility to determine ftriétly the Pe- 
riods, and Origins of fuch Senten- 
ces; and were it nota Work that would 
favour too much of Pedantry and Af- 
feétation of Book-Learning, I could 
produce feveral of thefe fententious Frags 
ments, which have been feverally attri- 
buted to five or fix diitinét Authors, 
and that on the Teftimonies of great 
Hands. But this is a Digreffion fronr 
the Subject I intended: I was propo- 
fing to fhew from this Paflage of i/- 
chylus prefix’d to my Paper, how:clofely 
the fame Sentiment has been traced, by 
Authors of different Ages and Language, 
without being beholding to each other 
for an Imitation. This Sentence in the 
Grecian Poct is fpoken by Prometheus af- 
ter he is bound to Mount coe and 
in the height of his Diftrefs is advis’d by 
the Sea-Nympbhs to quit his Refentments 
and aflume a Temper; 
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How eafy tis to com*ort and direét 
The Wretch that labours under racking Pains, 
For him that tates not of the Grief bimfelf /-~ 


Terence in his Andrian Woman has given 
Charinus, in a Perplexity of a light- 
er Nature, a Sentiment very conforma- 
ble to the Tragedian’s ; 


Facile omnes, cum valemus, retla Confilia 
egrotis damus : ; 
Tit, fi bic fis, aliter fentias. —- 


Our own Shake/pear has wove the fame 
Thought into one of his. Comedies, but 
follow’d it with a larger Scope of Lan- 

uage and Obfervation; However, as 
all his Infertions of this kind have a pe- 
culiar Force and Beauty, I fhall not 
think it amifs to quote the whole, fince. 
I have every where endeavour’d to in- 
finuate Morality, and reckon it as much 
a Part of my Office to recommend what 
Men ought to do, as cenfure what they 
ought to avoid. 


Men counfel, and give Comfort to that Grief 
Which they themfelves not feels but tafting it, 
Their Counfel turns to Paffion; which before 
Would give infiruftful Med’ cine unto Rage, 
Fetter 
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Fetter firoug Madne/s in.a filken Thread, 
Charm Ach with Airyand Agony withWords: 
Thus itis all Mens Office to {peak Patience 
To thofe that wring under the Load of Sorrow, 
But no Man's Virtue nor Sufficiency 

To be fo Moral, when he foall endure 





The like himfelf. 
Mens Griefs cry louder than Advertifement ; 
And there was never yet Pbilofopber 

That could endure the Tooth-ach patiently, 
However they have writ the Stile of Gods, 
And made a Pifh at Chance and Sufferance. 


T think this Eugkf Poet, whofe Honour 
muft never dye till Tafte and Judgment 
are withered in our Country, bas grac’d 
this Subject with a Lecture of equal 
W ifdom and = ran We preach up 
Patience and Confolation at every ‘Turn, 
but néver can put the Leffon into Pra- 
étice. Our Fortunes have always fome 
Diftemper, which makes us four and 
difcontented: We talk gravely of the 
Allotments of Providence, and of Re- 
fignation to the Divine Will; yet, like 
froward Children, we break .and throw 
from us the Bleflings of indulgent -Hea- 
ven, and require to be furnith’d every 
Moment with freth Felicitics. 


Sir 
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185 
Sir Richard Bulftrede, whole Effaysare 


lately publith’d, has touch’d the Subjeé 
of our Difconrents with much ‘Nature, 
and Eafinefs of Stile. This great Man 
feems te-me to write, as ‘a Courtier of 
King Charles’stime would fpeak ; he has 
Fluency without Affectation; his Noti- 
ons are ftrong:and of 2 ry Compafs;., 


and his Writings are 


of Strokes of 


Divinity, as well as moral Inftruétion : 
I beg leave to hope I may entertain my 
Readers with a Quotation from him, 
that isa natural Sequel to the Theme | 
I had taken in Hand. 
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“6 He that enjoys-the greatelt Hap- 
pinefs in this World, does ftiJl want 
one Happinefs more to fecure-him for 
assnm.sgehas bo <sFlTne 2+ 3--F=. 5 

CALS AUEMEL WV A1che 28 PUREE SAUS at present > 
and if the Enjoymtents of this Life 
were certain, yet they are unlatisfy- 
ing; it is a hatd thmg that every 
thing in this Work ‘can trouble. us, 
but nothing can pive us Satisfaction, 
I know not how it is, but either we, 
or the things of this World, or both, 
are fo fantaftical, that we can \neither 
be well with thefe things nor with- 
out them: If we be hungry, we are 
in Pain; and if we be full, we are 
uneafy: If we are Poor, we think 
our: 
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felves Miferable ;. and if we be Rich, 
we commonly really are fo; if weare 
in alow Condition we fret and mur- 
mur; if we chance to get up and are 
raifed to Greatnefs, we are many times 
farther from Content than before; 
fo that we purfue the Happinefs of 
this World juft as. little Children 
chafe Birds, when we think we are 
very near it, and have it almoft in 
our Hands, it flies farther from. us 
than it was at firft. Indeed the En- 
joyments of this World are fo.-far 
from affording us Satisfaction, as the 
fweeteft of them are moft apt to fa- 
tiate and cloy us: All the Pleafures 
of this World are fo contriv’d as to 
yicld us very. little Hapninefs; if 
they g° off foon they fignify nothing, 
and if they ftay long we are fick of 
them. After a fail Draught of any 
fenfual Pleafure, we prefently. loath 
it; and hate it as much after the En- 
joyment, as we fearch’d and long’d 
for it in Expeétation: But the De- 
lights of the other World, asthey. {till 
give us full Satisfaction, fo we. fhall 
never be weary of them; every Re- 
petition of them will be accompanied 
with a new Pleafure and Content- 

| ment: 
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“ ment: In the Felicities of Heaven 
¢ two things will be reconcil’d, which 
“¢ never met together in any fenfual De- 
‘“* light, long and full Enjoyment, and 
“¢ yet a frefh and perpetual Pleafure; it 
“ would embitter the Pleafures of Hea- 
“© yen to fee an End of them, tho’ at 
“ never fo great a Diftance: But God 
‘© hath fo order’d things that the vain 
“© Delights of this World fhould be tem- 
“ porary, but the fubftantial Pleafures 
“© of the next World be as lafting as 
“ they are Excellent, 
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E Casla defcendit, yve'Ss osaviv. Javen. 
Ei Swilos & Béealise, Siva x cesva. Antiph, 


AS L took Care to fend out my Scouts 
. toali Places of Refort and Pleafure, 
within. Ten Miles of the Bills of Mor- 
tality, to.learn the true State of Habits, 
and Manners; their refpetive Reports 
have given me but avery indifferent Ac- 
count on both Heads. I find the Beas 


Monde is reloly’d to drefs in Contempt 
to 
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to Gracefulne/s, and behave in Defiance 
of Decency. It looks as if Vanity had 
made ‘War on good Senfc,. and’ a Spirit 
of Labertinifm triumph’d over Morality. 

i confefs, I can much eafier difpente 
with fome Extreams in Habit,than a 
licentious Levity of Behaviour; and’ as 
odious a Vice as Pride is, I-would al- 
low both Sexes an Indulgence for Fa- 
fhions, fo the Ladies will not think 
themielves Goddeffes, and the Men, 
like Alexander, difclaiming their Fathers, 
expect to be deem’d Sons of Fupiter 
Ammon. We ought to remember that 
nothing can become us fo well, as Hu- 
mility and a modeft Carriage: Arro- 
gance and affuming Airs are going di- 
re&tly out of our Sphere, and forgettin 
our Nature and Condition. The Vicif- 
fitudes of Fortune, and frequent -Chan- 
ges which we'fee happen to the moft 
exalted Stations,. fhould ferve to difarm 
us of our fwelling Paffions, and put us 
in Mind that we are but mortal. 

To know our felves of Old was ac- 
counted a great part of Wifdom, ‘but 
Cuftom and*Fafhion ‘have now ‘made it 
aRule to ‘forget we are Men: ‘Vanity 
and ‘Oftentation over-run .our Natures, 


and make us neither fee our own Frail- 
ty, 
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ty, nor.the Perfection of the Power to 
whom we owe our Being: I. remember 
inis an Obfervaion of Mr. Collier’s, that 
there are but three tolerable Pretenc s 
for Pride, which are Learning, Nobili- 
ty and Power, and yet all of them, du- 
ly examin’d, fhould rather. make us 
humble than vain. 

The Height of all Sacrates’s Learning, 
and Difquifitions into Nature, amount- — 
ed tonomore thanto know certainly that - 
he knew nothing. The farther we 
make our. Progrefs in Knowledge, the 
nearer we come. to; the. Difcovery of 
our Ignorance and Infufficiency. The 
Heathen. Philofophers,. if any. Body, 
had the beft right to. pride themfelves: 
in their Learning, a yct how fhort 
of Certainty were their, Searches, how 
dubious, and contradictory, their. Deter- 
minations? The Seéts. wrangled. with 
each other on Points; which none of. 
them could prove;. and they often broke 
in upom.them own. Affertions: Shall 
we. boaft,, and. look-big.on Account. of 
our. Knowledge, and. yet. cannot; tell 
how, the. Seajons. change, or why, the: 
Night. and, Day: fo. r ly: fucceed, 
each other ? Shall we {well-and: be vaia, 
of our, Underftandings ant. Capea 
waco 
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when all our Pofitions are but ‘Chime- 
rical, and the Top of our Knowledge, 
but Surmize and Conjecture? Whatare 
our Arts and Sciences but Amufements, 
invented to fill up the Charms of ‘our 
Time, and puzzle and perplex us with 
more elaborate Ignorance? 

Have we more reafon to be proud of 
our Nobility? Is there Merit in Degrees 
and Diffinttions of Birth and Quality’; 
Js it a Caufe for Oftentation to ftand at 
the foot of a long Genealogy, or that we 
can fill up a Gallery with the Pictures 
of our Ancefiors? How eafily might our 
Vanity be put out of Countenance, 
with being inform’d that our Grandeur 
began in a drudging Plebeian, or fome 
that more fordidSlave,rofe by hisVillanies? 

Or laftly, have we reafon to affume 
on being invefted with Power? Is Pre- 
heminence of that Price that it can add 
to our Value? What are our Afcents 
in Dignity, but fo many Steps to Dan- 
ger andUneafinefs? Isthere any thing more 
unreafonable than Acquifitions of Power, 
any thing more precarious than the main- 
preg. of it when acquir’d? A Fifher- 
man, by happy Force and the Connivance 


of Providence,may be feated ona Throne; 
and a Monarch, by the a 
is 
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his Subjects and the Frowns of Heaven, 
be turn’d out, like Nebuchadnezzar, to 
graze on the Mountains. 

Indeed Learning, Nobility, and 
Power, rightly apply’d, may be ineftim- 
able Treafures. Learning may let us 
into the Knowledge of what we are, 
and what we fhould be; teach us the 
Dependance and Subjection we are born 
to, and the Obligations we lie under 
to the Lord of our Deftinies. Nobili- 
ty may ftill improve this Leflon; The 
Homage and Deference that are paid to 
Superiors, inftrué& us with how much 
more Reverence we fhould adore a Be- 
ing whofe Power and ‘Quality are above 
the Limits of all Degrees: And is not 
our Power a Truft from Heaven, which 
puts us in a Poflibility of being fervice- 
able ina widerCompats ? 

Elian gives us an elegant and feafon- 
able Reply of Simonides to Paufanias, 
which at once was a tacit Reproof to 
that General’s Pride, and an Admoniti- 
on to him, of the Inftability of human 
Things. As they were mérry together 
over their Cups, Paufanias commanded 
him, to fay fomething wife; to which 
Simonides with a Smile return’d, Re- 
member, thou art a Man. The General, 
elevated 
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elevated swith Wine and Power, flight- 
ed the Precept. as. ufelefs, and: trivials 
but when afterwards he fled for Sanétu- 
ary to Minerva’s Temple, when Death 
from without and Famine within ftas’d 
him in the Face, he was heard to cry 
out thrice upon Simonides, and. accute 
himfelf of Stupidity, for neglecting; a 
Sentence that had more Weight in. it 
than he apprehended. The Scythians 
as handfomely check’d the Impiety of 
Alexander, when. he would have pafs’d 
upon them fora Deity. /f you.are aGod, 
(laid they) you ought to confer Benefits ox 
Mortals, not.veb them. of their Property. 
But if you are a: Man, always think your 
(elf to be what. you are. "Tis abjard to 


‘bear in Mind [uch things, as make you for= 


etful ef your felf. 

* re ie this Subject without 
taking Notice of a Monument,. which 
has more Oftentation in it than is de- 
cent on thefe.Occafions. It is erected. 
on the fide of a Garden-Wall om the 
Entrance, to. the Town of Twickenham, 
under which are laid the Afhes of Mrs. 
Whitrow a Quaker, and over which this 
Jafcription is ingrav’d.on.a. Stone. 


Matte 
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Mofce Ceipium. 


Here, at her Defirey 
are depofited in a Vault the 
Remains of Mrs. Joane Whitrow 5 
whofe Soul on the 8th of Septemb.1797. 
left this World, and afcended 
into the glorious Foys of the Fuft, 
having liv'd about 76 Years. 
She was Eminent for ber 
Great ABSTINENCE; 
Her Charity was univerfal; 
She lov’d all good Perfons 
without Regard to Party. 
; She was favour’d by Heaven 
with Uncommon Gifts. 
She wrot feveral pious Books, 
She was an extraordinary Perfon, 
and came as near Perfettion, 
as the brighteft Saints 
, that ever adorn’d thé Church 
fince the Apoftolick Age. 


Examine your felves 
2 Cor. rz. f. 
; Death and Fudgment 
will come. 


K Mondayy 
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Quid eft enim Libertas? Potefias viven- 
di, ut velis. Cic. 


Rts and Sciences feem to have their 
Seafons of Life and Vigour, of De- 

cay and Death; they revive and flou- 
rifh from fome Secret Influence which 
we cannot eafily trace, fade and are ex- 
ee from Caufes equally remote 
and unobfervei. Some Men have fan- 
cied that as Plants and Me, sas de- 
pend very much for their Growth and 
Beauty upon the Power of the Climate, 
and the Nature of the Soil; fo Wit 
and Learning fubfift and flourifh from 
the Form and Model of the Govern- 
ment to which they are fubje&t. There 
is indeed fome Reafon in this Maxim, 
fince Free States and Kingdoms havé been 
always obferv’d to produce Men of Let- 
ters and Genius; and where-ever atrue 
Liberty reigns, there muft be a Spirit of 
Reafon and good Senfe; and when Men 
dare to Think as they pleafe, rés are 
certainly in a fairer way of receiving 
Improve- 
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Improvement, than where the Mind is” 
reftrained to a certain fet of ‘Thoughts, 

out of which it muft not venture for 
fear of bringing its Partner the Body 
in fora Sufferer. A Tyranny over the 
Bodies of Men mutt be fupported by a 
Tyranny over their Souls too: And 
therefore an Arbitrary Government can 
never be faid to be in Safety, while 
there is a Spark of Reafon left in the 
Bofom of its Subjeéts. Zgnorance is the 
Mother of Slavery, as well as of Super- 
fiition, and fome Countries have a jufter 
Title to Dulne/s, than ever Beotia had 
of Old, from’a more fatal Caufe than 
a heavy Air, or a damp Climate. We 
have a fevere Inftance, in a neighbour- 
ing Kingdom, of the Effects that Go- 
vernment has upon the Sciences; fince’ 
Wit and Learning have begun to decline 
among them as faft as Tyranny has ad- 
vanced; and of all the late Produttions 
of their great Men, none have been 
Excellent but thofe that were worked 
up by a Spirit for Liberty, This Con- 
fideration has fometimes made me refle& 
ona Tyrant in anew Light; as a per- 
verfe Being that adts in Oppofition to 
the great Creator, and tries to alter the 
very End and Defign of thofe Second 
K z Caufes 















196. The Censor. N* 28. 
-Gaufes: which Heaven has appointed to 


produce different Effeé&ts. To make 
this Notion a little plainer to my 
Reader I fhall chufe France for an In- 
- This Country has the Advan- 

tage of a happy Situation, a fine tem- 
rate Air, and a noble Soil: fo that 
he Inhabitants by the external Difpo- 
ion of Things,. and the kindnefs of 
Nature, feem defigned to dignify the 
humane Species by fome extraordinary 
Acts of Rea/on, being in. Poffeffion as 
it were of all the natural Canfes that 
are appropriated to produce thofe glori- 
ous Effects. ‘Thus we may fay ‘thar 
Providence has calculated this Spot of 
the World for a fuperior Genius and 
Spirit to its Neighbours; and it is not 
to. bedenied that fome Years ago it 
feemed.to ftand in that Reputation with 
the reft of Mankind, as Athens arid Rome 
had before. Behold’ it at prefent lan- 
guifhing and decaying, with~a Sicknefs 
that cleaves to its Vitals; Letters and 
Arts drooping under\the hard Hand:of 
Opprefiion; all their Wit and Learning 
degenerated into, the,mean Artifices of 
Cunning, or. the. low.Servility of \wret- 
ched. Panegyric. Their Climate is: ftilh 
the fame, but their Govermment mae 
tae 



































N° 28. Th Censor. ~TYO, 


the finerefs of their Air, and the Spirit of 
their Fruits is ftill the fame, but their 
Liberties are loft and extinguifhed, and 
nothing Great and Glorious can be ef- 
feted without them. . And who is it,. 
that has thus altered the End of Second 
Caufes, and aéted in Oppofition tothe Wif-- 
dom of the Creator? Let them enjoy 
their Grand Monarch; If thefe are the 
Fruits of his Sway, we envy them not! 

I hope my Reader will pardon me 
for this Reflection, which I affure him: 
does not proceed from any Reafons of 
Party; which [ exempted my {elf from: 
meddling with, when I affnned this 
Character. I was-indeed led into this” 
Subje& upon-confidering of the Death 
of a late Great Man, to whom Arts and» 
Sciences are more indebted than to any 
private Man papers that ever our Na- 
tion produced. So univerfal an Encoura- 
ger of all manner of Learning deferves 
to be held in the higheft Veneration: 
by all its Profeffors. I was in hopes 
that fome one, out of the many he had 
raifed, would have before now paid a 
Refpeét to the Memory of that Great 
Maecenas. However, tho’ the Mu/es have 
as yet been filent, upon this Occafion, 
Jam glad to fee him remembred by 
K. 3 the 





198 The Censor. N° 28 


the Tranflator of the firft Book of the 
Iliad: And fince what he has {aid_up- 
on the Earl of Halifax is Juit, Decent, 
and Short, I fhall tranfcribe it for the 
Benefit of my Reader. 
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“* His confummate Knowledge in all 
kinds of Bufinefs, his winning Elo- 
quence in publick Affemblies, his 
active Zeal for the Good of his Coun- 
try, and the fhare he had in convey- 
ing the fupreme Power to an illuftri- 
ous Family, famous for being Friends 
to Mankind, are Subjects eafy to be 
enlarged upon, but incapable of be- 
ing exhauited. The Nature of the 
following Performance more direétly 
leads me to lament the Misfortune 
which has befallen the learned World, 
by the Death of fo gencrous and uni- 
verfal a Patron. 
“© He refted not in a barren Admi- 
ration of the Polite Arts, wherein 
he himfelfwas fo great a Mafter; but 
was actuated by that Humanity, they 
naturally infpire: Which gave Rifle 
to many excellent Writers, who 
have caft a Light upon the Age in 
which he lived, and will diftinguifh 
it to Pofterity. It is well known, 
that very few celebrated Pieces im 
een 
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** been publithed for feveral Years, but 
“¢ what were either promoted by his 
‘© Encouragement, or fupported by his 
*¢ Approbation, or recompenfed by his 
‘© Bounty. And if the Succeflion of 
“© Men, who excel in the moft refined 
‘© Arts, fhould not continue, (though 
‘© fome may impute it to a decay of 
“¢ Geniusin our Country-men;) thofe 
“¢ who are acquainted with his Lordihip’s 
** Character will know more juftly how 
“° to account for it. ¥ 








N’29. Wednefday, Fune 15. 





Foculare tibi videtur, &F Jane bene,. » 
Dum nibil majus baberaus, calamo ludimus. 


Pheedr, 
| Siyeeeu. over my Letters from Cor- 


re{pondents I fell upon fome which 
I ought not to have neglected fo long, 
but as [ do not believe they are much 
the worfe for keeping, I fhall prefent 
them to my Reader for the Entertain- 
ment of this Day. For my own Part 
I can’t fee any Reafon why we Writers 
fhould be reftrained from making the 
beft of every thing, or mixing accord- 
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ing to the Cuftom of the Ladies fmall 
Fragments of Silk, which can be of no 
other Ufe, into a kind of Patch-work ; 
a Work that gives curious Amufements 
to the Fancy while the pretty Dames 
confider from what different Quarters 
the Parts are borrowed, and how lov- 
ingly the Top-kuot and the Garter, the 
Bell’s Petticoat, and the Beau’s Breeches, 
unite in the Contexture of a Cujion. 
The Motely Pieces that make up this 
Paper may perhaps not prove’fo enter- 
taining, but they certainly make .a Part 
of my Furniture, and therefore are not 
to be omitted, 


Mr. Fobnu/on, 

“ J Am refolved not-to call you Cen- 
“¢ A for, for I fee you value your felf 
** upon that Name, and I love to mor- 
“* tity People at my Heart. Pray, what 
“* have you to do with our Head-dre/- 
“¢ /es, or to make your Comparifons a- 
“© bout our Looks? I muft tell you 
“¢ that you are no Judge, if you con- 
“¢ demn:a Fafhion which is fo generally 
*¢ followed.and admired, and you ought 
“© to know that we Women are never in 
“© the wrong. Lard! When fome Peo- 
“ ple fet up for Writing they grow fo 

“ filly, 


o“” 
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filly, and-provoke People every Day” 
‘© with that they have nothing at all 
“ to do with, fo they do, that they do. 
“ And now, Pray Mr. Fobnfon, fay no 
** more about the Head-dre/s, for if you 
*¢ do I will get a Lover of mine who 
“isa witty Man, and has writ Seven 
‘¢ Plays that were never aéted *thro* 
°¢ Spight, to write a fevere Letter to you, 
‘© and be even with you for abufing 
“* our Sex, and more efpecially me, 


Sarah All-Feather. 


1 don’t know what to fay to fo angry 
a Correfpondent, but only that I amin 
much more Fear of her Beauty, than 
the Wit of her Lover, whofe Seven 
unatied Plays are not near fo terrible to 
me, as a fingle Frown from a Lady’s 
Brow. My next is from another Fair, 
who happens to entertain fome better 
Thoughts of me than the former, and 
ufes me with much more Refpect. 


Moft Venerable Cen/or, 7 
c Y Thoughts are divided be 
“ tween T'wo very humble Ser- 
“ yvants of quite different Characters, 
6 the Ove is no better than a Fool, and 
‘ K 5 “ the 
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“the Other no worfe than a Xnave. 
“ They are both poses Happy in their 
l 


“ Fortunes, and agreea 
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ein their Per- 
fons, and if I could but mix fome Part 
of the Innocence of the One, and 
of the Cunning of the Ozer together, 
[I might pick out a good Husband 
between them both. But as the 
Cafe ftands, if I take Mr. Dolt, he 
may grow Poorer, and I not Richer; 
if Mr. Subtle, he may grow Richer, 
and I ftill be the Poorer; the firft 
may Mifmanage his own Fortune, 
tho’ he fhall not touch mine; and 
the Second will have mine, tho’ 
he improves his own every Hour. 
As there is no depending upon the 
eafy Nature of a Fool on the one 
Hand, fo there is no trufting to the 
Generofity of a Kuave on the other. 
As to the Point of Reputation, that 
is, what the World will think of 
either of thefe Matches, I am wholly 
unconcerned, the Women will cer- 
tainly commend one Choice, and the 
Men, at leaft thofe of this World, the 
other. Yet {till I am in fufpence, 
and if I know my own Heart, unde- 
termined by any fecrer Affection : 

. “ TS 
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* To you therefore, Venerable Cen/or, 
“* T come as to an Oracle, to pronounce 
© the Fate of, 


Your Admirer, 
Diana Doubtful. 


Tho’ IT believe the Lady has Senfe 
enough to direct herfelf without my 
Advice, yet fince fhe feems to depend 
upon my Judgment, I own that a mo- 
derate Caluift may eafily refolve her 
Scruples. For there area certain Ser 
of Men in the World called Lawyers, 
who will tell her, that fhe may by pro- 
per Inftruments tye up either Foo/ or 
Knave as the pleafes, by confent of Par- 
tics. But I take hold of another Shred 
of an E£piffle to compleat my Patch- 
work. 


Mr. Cenfor, 
a¢ N old Friend of mine, a Virtu- 
se “© ofo, lent me a Book the other 
‘¢ Day, where I found an Account of 
“© certain Vefels made to hold the Tears 
“© which were fhed at Funerals, call- 
“* ed Lacrymatories, Now, Sir, I un- 
“¢ ftand thar at the Interment of the 
“© Ancients 


La) 
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s* Ancients every Man had bis Bottie, 
« for quite a. different Ufe than we have 
“© at Modern Burials. 

** I would fain have this o!d Cuftom 
“ looked into by our Critics, and the 
“ firft thing I would recommend to 
“* them, is the fixing the Standard of 
“* the Bottles, and whether this Zear- 
“ Meafureis Ale, or Wine-Mea/ure, tho’ 
“* being my felf of a dry Conttitution, 
*¢ T am inclined ro fancy it muft be the 
® latter. 

“* The next thing I propofe is to en- 
“© quire whether they were ufed by 
“© Strangers or Relations, and how much 
“* bigger the Lacrymatory of the imme- 
“ diate Heir to the deceafed was, than 
“¢ thofe of the reft of the Mourners, and 
6* what Proportion thofe of younger Bro- 
“¢ thers might bear to the Eldeft. For 
* I fuppofe that every one drop’d into 
“ his Bottle in Proportion to what was 
“¢ left him. 

“ Laftly, Ir ought to be confidered, 
«© if a Man had more Inclination to 
“© Jaugh than to Cry on fuch Occafion, 
“© whether Years expreffed by the AGi- 
‘© on of Laughter ought not to go into 
s the Account of the Decea/ed,as much 
“ gs if it had been the Effe& of Sor- 


row, 
: “ When 


“ 








5 SIRES pire yin agpensn am 
oo % el ? ¥ a 





















en NEI LE 


N30. The Censor. 209 


“ When thefe Matters are fettled to 
“* my Satisfaction, I have fome more 
“* important Queftions upon the fame 
< Subje&, which will be communicated 
** to you by, 


Your humble Servant, 


T Timothy Dry-Eyes. 


_ 








N° 30. Friday, Fune 17. 
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Bfence, and the Suppofition of a 
Perfon’s. Death,. upon his Return 

and Re-appearance in the World, have 
often contributed to raife his Value,and 
make him of more Price and Eftimati- 
on, than when he remain’d altogether 
on the Spot, and was free of his Pre- 
fence and Converfation. The Verfes 
that I have chofe for my Motto to this 
Paper are a Teftimony that this isno new 
Maxim, but founded on the venerable 
Authority 
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Authority and Opinion of above Three 
Thoufand Years. Oreffes, when he is for 
fending his Governor to Mycene to relate 
the forg’d Account of his Death, was 
fo far from being fhock’d at the Omen, 
in which the Old Grecians were always 
very Superttitious, that he warrants his 
Device from Precedent, and conccives 
fair Fiopes from the Remark he makes 
in the following Lines. 


Why fhould I grieve to be reported Dead, 

While I rife fairer from that Death [up- 
pos’d, 

Jo Nobler Life, to Happine/s and Fame? 

Nor can the Tale which profits prove dif- 

afirous: 

Oft have I heard of Men, for Wifdom 
fam'd, 

Revive, and flourifh from imagin’d Tombs, 

To frefo Renown, and more illufirious Tri- 
umphs. 


Such is the Depravity of the World, 
and fo prevalent is Envy, that we make 
it a Rule to flight our Contemporaries, 
and only honour @hem in their Jes. 
We fcarce ever efteem a Man equal to 
his Merit, ‘till we have loft him; and 


then we are free to do his Memory Ju- 
ftice. 
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ftice. We find by Horace, this was the 
very Practice of the duguffan Age; 


Virtutem incolumem odimus, 
Sublatam ex Oculis querimus invidi. 


I fhall not make it my Bufinefs to de- 
claim on this Head, but take my Leave 
of ic with a Remark of Paterculus; We 
always treat things prefent, fays he, with 
Envy; things paft, with Veneration; for 
qwe believe our felves kept under by the for- 
mer, but infirutted by the latter. 

For this Reafon I fhould advife Au- 
thors, in whatever Degree of Reputa- 
tion with the Town, to take proper 
Occafions of withdrawing, and permit 
the World to with for their Revival. It 
is an Artifice that not only relieves their 
Pens, but gives their Imagination an 
Opportunity of Recruiting, and lays a 
Foundation for their future Charagter. 


To load the Prefs with continual Pub- 
lications, is debafing the Science of Wri- 
ting into a Trade; making our patt 
Works \ike dead Stock, or unfafbionable 
Silks in a Mercer’s Shop, which muft 
be fold at an Under-price, becaufe newer 
Figures are in Requett. 


For 
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For my own Part, I mean to follow 
the Example of an ancient Philofopher. 
Hermippus informs us, that Pythagoras, 
foon after his Arrival in Jta/y, had a pri- 
vate Room made under Ground; and 
having caufed a Report to be {pread of 
his Death, he hid himfelf in that Sub- 
terranean Lodging, ordering his Mo- 
ther from time to timeto let himdown 
Meat with Privacy, and an Account in 
writing of all Affairs that happen’d in 
Crotona,and the adjacent Villages. After 
a fufficient Time of Retirement, he comes 
abroad, pretending to be rifen from the 
Dead; and tells all the Circumftances 
of things as they had happen’d fince his 
fuppos’d Death, as if he had learn’d them 
in the other World: Which Projeé& pro- 
cur’d him a mighty Authority. 

In Imitation of this Sage, I muft ac- 
quaint my Readers, that I have provi- 
ded a Dormitory, wherein I defign for 
about Four Months to be buried Alive: 
And I muft defire them from this Day 
to come into the Deceit, and fuppofe 
me in an aétual State of Death. 1 have 
taken the like propagmealures as the Phi- 
lofopher, during th®Term of my Silence, 
for Food and Intelligence; and fhall be 
faithfully advertis’d of the Growth and 

Decay 
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Decay of Follies and Fafhions. I hope 
the Notion of my.4uferity under Ground, 
and the fevere Remarks I muft make on 
things in that abfraéed Way of Life, 
will have a proper Influence on the 
Conduét of the Ser World, and not 
tempt me to attack their Obftinacy 
with too great Fury, when I come to 
[peak again. 

Diogenes Laertius, I remember, has 
amus’d us with a Story of Old Epimeni- 
des, of which I cannot inforce the Cre- 
‘dit. This Cretan Poet being fent ut 
into the Field by his Father to take care 
of his Flocks, was fpent with the Heat 
and overcome with Drowfinefs; to hu- 
‘mour which, he withdrew to a Hovel, 
and there falling into « Slumber, flept 
for the Space of Seventy Five Years. 
When he awoke, he found a mighty 
Change in Buildings and Faces; and 
met no Obje&, he had the leaft Re- 
membrance of, -but his Brother, who 
was grown a very old Man. What I 
defign by this Story, is the following 
Application: As I am preparing to We 
Dormant for a Seafom, I muft be per- 
mitted to declare my Fears, that tho’ [ 
fhould fleep double the time of Epimenides, 
I fhall fcarce find a total Change in the 
reigning 
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reigning Vices, or Impertinencies of the 
Age; and tho’ fome fhould Dye, I thall 
expect them to fhoot out in a New Spe- 
ciesy.and, like Buildings rifing from Ru- 
ins, flourifh in a more fplendid Ap- 
pearance : However, I have itrong Hopes 
that the Black Heads and all fuch Exo- 
ticks will have loft their Exiftence, and 
that we fhall truft to the Growth of 
our own Country for the Propagation 
of future Extravagancies. 

That I may not be thought wholly 
idle in my Separation, I have Thoughts 
of giving Orders to fome Eminent Car- 
ver, to make fuch a Head as I fhall dt- 
reét, of my great Precedeffor in this 
Office, Marcus Cato the Cenfor. When I 
revifit the World in Print, I defign to 
have a Head-piece of this Grave Roman 
erected on a proper Stand in Dick Leve- 
ridge’s Coffee-houfe, as well to encou- 
rage the Induftry of that honeft Man, 
as to receive my Correfpondents Billets 
with lefs Trouble. Now: as the Perfon 
that takesupon him to Cen/ure, muft have 
Open Ears to Report; ¥ have determin’d 
that the Ear of this Dumb Reprefenta- 
tive of my {elf fhall be the Vehicle of my 
Intelligence ; and for this Reafon it thall 
be form’d without a Zvmpanum to bar 

its 
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its Communication with the lower Parts 
of the Head, fo that the Papers thrown 
in at that Orifice fhall immediately de- 
fcend below the Beard, where there fhall 
be a proper Contrivance for their Vent. 

I have but one thing more to menti- 
on, before I take my Leave; and that 
is, to thank the Publick for the kind 
Reception they have givento thofe Lz- 
cubrations of mine, which have already 
vifited the Light: And to aflure them, 
it will oblige me more particularly to 
itudy their Diverfion in my future La- 
bours. 





INDE X. 











I N DE X. 


A. 
CASTO, a Country Gentleman,. no great Be- 
liever in Ghofts and Spirits, N, 11. 
Ariftotle, wo Acquaintance of Shakefpear’s, N. 


7. 

Arts.and Sciences: depend upon a Free Government, 
N. 28. 

Avarice defcribed ani rally’d from Horace, N. 22. 

Aunt, of the Cenfor, her great Paffion for Greek, N. 


I. 
Aurelius, Marcus, his Head valued by theCenfor, N. 5. 
B. 
EN, vid. Fobufon. 
Benjamine. a rich Godfat'er of the Cenfor, N. 6. 
Booth, an excellent Player. N. 9. 
Boyle (Lord Orrery his Judgment) on thej Beauty of 
the Greek Vongue, N. 19. 
Buttons Coffee Houfe, N. 1. 


C, 
ELSUS, @ ry of his difcover'd, N. ry. 
Cenfor, his Pedagree, N.1. His Odditities, N. 
2. Agreat Lover of Antiquity, his Study deferibed, 
N. 1s. Happier than Lewis the X1Vth; id Th: 
Gueffes of the Town about him, N. 6. No Friend 
to Drinking-Matches, N.24. His Retirement from 
the World into his Dormitory, N. 30. 

* Courfel, how to be taken and given, N. 26. 

Country Wife, a good Comedy, wants an Audience, NV’. 

19. 


DACIER, 


Faas 
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I ND E X&: 


D. 
ACIER, Madam, and the Cenfor’s Coufin com- 
par'd, N. r. | 
Democritus found Truth in a Well, ibid, 
Diana, the Cenfor’s fine Image of her, N. ¢. 
Dick, fuppos’d to be the Cenfor, N. 6. 
Drinking railes Wit, and is much commended by th: 
Poe's in all Ages, N. 14. 
Dryden, no good Reader of Poetry, N. 9. 
E 

























E LRINGTON, a Prophecy that he would prove 
an excellent Player, N. 9. 
Effays, of Sir Richard, Bulffrode, quotedjand commend- 
ed, N. 26. r 
LAITERY defcribed; the Difference between 
a Friend and a Flatterer, N. 17. 
Freeman, Ned. an Acquaintance of the Cenfor's, pays 
him a Vifit, N. 2. 
Free-Thinkers, no Gracians, N. 3. 


G. 
REY (Lady Fane) commended, N.4, and 9. 
Glaffe:, Tragedy and Comedy compared to them, 
‘ N. 7. 
H 


ALIF AX (Montague) a Panegyric.on him from 

Mr. Tickell, N. 28. 

(Saw) his Arguments egainft hard) Driokers 
. Excellent, N. 24. 

Hall (8if—hop) quoted and praifed, N. 3. 

, | Hamlet, his fine Speech in Shakefoear, onthe various 

a Murations of Matter, N, 18. 

| Holydayty N. 4. 

| ¢ Homer, a great Favourite of the Cenfor’s Aunt, .N. 
| 9. Compar’d to Margarita, ibid. 

Horace; his fine Raillery, N. 12. An»Adwocate for . 

Wine, N. 14 
Hortenfius, an Oxonian, admonith'd by the Cenfor,N.5. 
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INDE X. 


I. 
EALOUSIE defcribed, and all its Plagues, N.16, 

Febrfon Ben, an Anceftor of the Cenfor, N34. 
His Charadt<r, and the Cenfor’ , ibid. He expel ore 
his Club for a prophine feit, N. 3. His Memo- 
randums copied in Detence of Orikiy g, N, 14 

Fulius Cafar,a Tragedy of Sake/pear’s Commended, 
N. 11. 

ere fe 
EAR, King, his Hiftury, and his Daughters, at 
length. N. 7. 

Lee, his Elegances, or Bombaft, N. 2. A fine Paf- 
fege of his, upon Death N, 4. 

Letters to the Cenfor. One from. ... N. 4. Frem 
Emilia ibid. trom Sarab All-/eather, N. 29. From 
Ame’s Ace, N. 15. From: Philalethes upon Spee 
Gres, N. 13. From Clarinda, N. 16. From Diana 
Doubtful N. 29. From Tim. Dry-Eyes ibid. Fiom 
Nicholas Talifman, N. 5. 

Lily the Aftrologer, a Gilly Fellew, N, 11. 

Lock,the Philofopher, a Saying of his, N. 15. 

Lover, his Caie reprefented, and the Cesfor’s Advice. 
N. 23. 

M. 


NV US ZEUS, his Poem on Here and Learder 
Commended, N, rg. 


EWTON Sir Ifaae, Inferior to Partridge with 
the Ignorant, N. a1. 


P 
P ETITION of Martha Twift-roll concerning the 
New-fafhioned Head-dreffes, N. 25. 


Phalaris, the Tyrant, a fine Letter of his to Demoteles} 


N. 8. 
Powel, a good Aor, N. 9, 
Pride, its Folly in all Men, N. 27. 
Puppets, compared with Men, N. 25, 
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INDE X. 


Q. 
WACK, upon a Spotted Horfée his Speech, N. 
22. 
Quaker, an Oftentatious Epitaph on a Female Sifter of 
that Religion, N,27. 
S. 
ALT a Corn of it makes a Speech to the Cenfor 
in tis Dream. N. 18. 
Salter, a Virtuofo at Chelfea, his Raristes deferibed, 
N. 21. 
Shadow, a full Defcription of a Species of Men fo call’d 
by the Romans, N. 12. 
Shake/pear, his Tragedy of K. Lear, and its Beauries 
difplay’d, N. 10. His Defcription of Jealoufy, N. 
6 


oO. 
Sly (Fobm) the Praife of his Tobacco, N.t. _— _ 
Sophocles upon imayinary Death; Tranflited, N. 


Zo. 
Sot, his Mifery and Folly, N. 24. 
Spectres detended, N. 13. 
Stoics, call Folks mad, N. 2. 
Superftition, and its Effc&s, N. 11, 
T. 
Te Poe, made. a good Alteration in Shae 
fpear’s King Lear. N. to. 
Tea has the fame Effects on Ladies, as Wine on Men, 
N. rq. 
Temple (sir William) quoted, N, 6. 
Time, how toohfhly ipent by the Ge ierality of the 
Wold, Nets. , 
Tyrants, theic Mileries defc:ibed; N.’8, 
ng 
V IRGIL, his fine Defcription of the Tranfimigra 
tion of Souls, and the Elizian Fields, attempted in 
Profe, N. 18. 
Verfes, a good Copy from Oxford, N.20, 





IND E X: 


W. 
AND, the Divining Wand and its Effe&s, N. 5. 


) Whig and Tory, not underftood by ,the Cenfor, 
N. 4. 


Uill’s Coffee-Houfe, ibid 

Winlove, Fack, a Friend of the Cenfor’s, N. 2. 

Wit, much debauched of late Years, N. 20. 

Witchcraft expos’d, N. 11. 

‘Women, more perfe& than Men in Speaking and Read- 
ing, N., 9. 





——_ * RIVE Me 


The End of the Firft Volume. 
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Fo the Right Honourable 


/CHARLES 


EARL of Orrery; 


Baron Boyle of Marfion, in 
the os of Somerfet, 8c. 
Oné of the Knights of the 
Mof Ancient Order of the 

_ Thsfile. 

My LORD, 

Pima} AD not thefe 
a) Papersmet with 
{ome Succefs th 
the Town, or, 
what I value more, ac- 


‘ A 3 quir'd 
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~ quir'd fome: Reputation 
among the better Sort 
of Judges, I had not pre- 
fum'’d to requeft your 
Lordfbip’s Patronage for 
Them:: Not that I pre- 
tend to claim it now on 
Account of their Worth, 
but as the, Cenfor is.fond 
of being ufher'd ‘into the 
World by fo great a 
Name. (me 
Entertainments of this 
Sort are defigned forthe 
poli- 
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Dedication: ue 


politeft Readers... sake, ’ 
however. this Volume > 
may fall fhort: of this 
Pretence, you. make fo 
great a Figure in That 
as well as the Learned 
Partof Mankind,I could 
not wilh for a Patron 
- | more adorn’d by Nature 
_ | togive ita Recommen- 
\ | dation. 
: The fenfible Patt of 
s | the World in their Plea- 
> | fures, as well-as graver 
Con- 




















Dedication. 
Condu&, are proud of 
being influenc’d by Ex- 
amples that give them 
the Credit of Difcern- 
ment, anda Refinednefs 
of Fafte. Sothat, could 
E hope this Trifle ca- 
pable of deferving a 
Character from your 
nice Judgement,I fhould 
not fear a Number of 
Admirers that would be 
ambitious to fecond your 
Lordfoip in its Favour. 

It 

















Dedication. 


It would be ftrange- 
ly derogating from the 
Character I have « af- 
fum'd, even in ‘a Dedi- 
cation, to confefs. that 
I fear your Lord/bip's Tafte 
_ of Wit is too:great to 
. find. an Entertainment 
_ in this Work! ‘But you 
_ are univerfally acknow- 
' ledged fo good a Judge 
: of Letters; that-it will 
| be Prudence in me''to 
| refignthe Cenforfup:before 
: your. 








Dedication. 


your Lordfnp, atid fubmit 
to your Determination 
if a private Capacity. 

I had no ‘Intention, 
My Lord;toentet on your 
Praifes in this fhorr Ad- 
drefs, but that they re- 


curr as Things fo entire- 
ly attach’d to the Sab- 
ject, that we can no more 

et them, than we 
can thin of the. Sun 
without an: Idea of his 
Brightnefs. and Influ- 
ence. EE 
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Dedication. 
If there be any Parts 


of Your Lordfbip’s Chara- 
er that I havea more 


| particular Reafon to ce- 


lebrate, they, are.ayour 


, Humanity and Condef- 
| centiga, Yet Thefe have 
| been fo confpicous to 
) all that.iave been hon- 
| our'd with the Opportu- 
| nity of approaching You, 
| that I need give no o- 
) ther Teftimony than the 
| Liberty of ‘infcribing 


thefe 


Dedication. 
thefe Sheetsto your Lord- 


/tip, and’ thereby of ‘ac- 
knowledging my felf, 


My LORD, 
Your Lordfhip’s | 
moft Devoted, — 


Humble Servant, 


Whe Censor: 











CENSOR. 
Vor. IL. 
N’3r. Tuefday, fanuary 1. 1717. 








{ Auras, 
Sed revocare gradum, fupera/que evadere ad 
t/Zoc Opus, bic Labor eft. Virg. 


Ne HEN I firft withdrew my 
aA Wey {elf from the World, and 
A WAI retired into my Cave of 
a YA Yentat Knowledge, I promifed the 
pueteeza| Publick to appear again 
—< g2mong them earlier than 

I havedone 5 but my Subterranean Lodg- 
ing pleafed me fo well, that I could not 
quit my Apartment to breath the upper 
Air fo foon as they might have expeéte-. 
ed. I fancied my felf, in this my Re- 
B tirement, 
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tirement, in the condition of a Dor- 
moufe which grows fat by Sleeping ; and 
that theLength of myConceaiment would 
encreafe my Stock of Entertainment, 
when I fhould revifit my Friends. You 
muft therefore look upon me as you 
would on an old Acquaintance at his Re- 
turn from a long.Voyages flare; at me 
immoderately, find me thuch altered, and 
expeé to hear a long Lift of Wonders. 
ou may remember then, that Itold 
you at our Parting, that I intended, af- 
ter the manner of Pythagoras, to hold a 
fecret Communication with the World, 
and receive certain Intelligences from that 
Sphere where I before exercifed the ve- 
nerable Office of Cenfor. When I had 
thus fettled my Correfpondence, I took 
care to fit out my Ce// with proper Re- 
ceptacles for the different kinds of 
Packets { expeéted, with a Defign up- 
on my Re-appearance to examin them 
all ftri&ly, and compare them with their 
Originals in the Scene where they were 
tranfacted. My Habitation being thus 
laid out, look’d not unlike, but a little 
more ufeful than, an Apothecary’s Shop, 
every Drawer and Box being diftinguith- 
ed with the proper Titles of its Con- 


tents. I writ upon one Box, Mifcella- 
ueous 
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neous Poetry; on another of a pce pood 
Size, Prophane Profe; ona third, Good 
Sermons, and Plays; on a Fourth, Jn- 
ventions in Drefs and Philofophy. 

With thefe I made a Shift to fill up 
two Sides of my Room; a third SideI 
allotted wholly to two large Chefs, en- 
titled, Scandal; clapping in between a 
little Patch-Box, which I thought would 
eafily hold all my Intell'gence from the 
Quarter of Truth. The Scandal-Chefts i 
lett continually open, as well to favemy 
{elf the Trouble of Locking, and Un- 
locking, as knowing the volatile Nature 
of that kind of Ware, and how apt it 
was to fhift its Quarters. My Box of 
Truth { kept continually under Lock and 
Key, examining and weighing every mi- 
nute Fragment of it with as great Ex- 
actnefs as a Mifer does his Gold eve 
Morning, for fear any falfe Pieces fhould 
have crept in unobferved. And I mutt 
confefs, that for all my Diligence fome 
lucky Counterfeits had got in, which 
upon a ftrié& Examination I found came 
from the more Grave and Religious Hands ; 
but upon the firft Difcovery, I always 
took care to change their Situation, and 
difpofe of them in the Scandal-Chefts. 


B2 The 
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The Furniture of the remaining Part 
of my Apartment confifted of five large 
Portmanteaus, with the plain Title of 
Lyes. I muftown I chofe to put thefe up 
in Portmanteaus, partly with a View to 
their general Ufe in the Carriage of this - 
fort of Commodity, and partly becaufe 
I fancied the Cylindrical Figure an Em- 
blem of their quick and rolling Quality. 
But | muft acquaint my Reader, thatal- 
sponge I thought I had made a very 
handfome Provifion for the receiving as 
many Lyes as one Country could furnith 
me with during the time of ty Corre- 
{pondence, I found my felf vaftly mifta- 
ken in my Calculation. My Packets, 
Daily, Weekly, Monthly, were ftuffed 
with little cede, fo that I was obliged 
to think of fome new Allotment for their 
Quarters, and had once a Thought of 
removing them ail at once, and banith- 
ing them my Cave for ever. Another 
great Inconvenience I met with in the 
difpofal of thefe Wares, for very often I 
could not make two Lyes fleep quietly 
together; and fometimes in the midft of 
a Thread of peaceable ones of the fame 
Complexion, one of an oppofite Kind 
happened to be unluckily thruft in, which 
gave me great Difturbance. At a3 I 
Ceo 
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bethought my felf of an Expedient, and 
opening the Box of Poetry, which I 
found almoft empty, I beftow’d a good 
number of the bett-condition’d Lyes in 
that quarter, where they kept together 
with their Poetical Brethren, with no 
fmall Comfort and Friendfhip. 

When I had thus happily compofed 
this Quarrel, I was in hopes of fpending 
the reft of my Time in poe and 
adjutting the feveral parts of my Furni- 
ture. I had now begun to fort my Pa- 
pers, and provided proper Epithets ac- 
cording to their refpeétive Merits to be 
affixed to each of them. I had pitched 
upon fuch Words, as Bad, very Bad, 
Intolerable, Whimfical, Pious, Idle, Cant- 
ing. I then looked into my Box of good 
Plays, hoping to make ufe of thofe no- 
ble Adjectives of Honour, Excellent, Ad- 
mirable, Incomparable, but to my great 
Surprize, though I try’d the utmoftt 
Stretch of Good-nature, I could not 
without the forfeiture of my Judgment 
allow any of them that Appellation. In- 
ftead of thefe golden Promifes which I 
had flattered my felf with, I was forced 
to have Recourfe to the mortifying ‘Ti- 
tles, of Jrregular, Infipid, Low,” Mean. 
It ftruck me indeed with @ very deep 
B 3 Con- 














6 The Censor, N’3r1. 


Concern to find that Scene where Shake- 
fpear, and the Immortal Ben, had gained 
eternal Glory, dwindled into Entertain- 
ments of Show and Farce unbecoming the 
Genius of a Braye, Gallant, and Wife 
Nation. As I. was feeding upon this 
melancholy Thought, and now and then 
flinging forth a Soliloquy full of Paf- 
fion and Defpair, I .was interrupted b 
a frefh Courier from above, whee 
Packet I was in yi would make me 
fome Amends by Contents of a more 
joyful kind. But, alas! when I. 

it, never was Man fo baulked in his Ex 
peSauons. You muf know it was fu- 
perfcribed ina Law-Hand, Perjuries with 
their Prices froma Shilling to on Hundred 
Pounds. This turned my Thoughts from 
the confideration of Particulars, to-be- 
wail the degenerate Principles of amigh- 
ty People. _ 1 was touched with Anger, 
Shame, and athoufand other difquiet Paf- 
fions, that J could not contain ‘my felf 
in my Cell any longer. In this Mood I 
gave Orders to pack up my Bexes, and 
immediately farted into Day-light. It 
was fome Wecks before I could fo well 
recover my felf, as not to break out up- 
on my eader in a Paflion. But that 
Fit being over, | beg leave to stare 
, ' {mat 
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that it is for his Inftruétion and Diver- 
fion that I refume the Office of Cenjors 
and fo [ fhall from Time to Time ac- 
ee him with my Obfervations in m 
ubrerraheous Apartment, as well as thofe 
I fhall gather from my new Acquaintance 
the World. 
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Ipfa Dies alios alio dedit ordine Luna 
elices Operum. 1 Virgs 


ESIDE the fiir and ‘evefi Courfe 
of Time, ‘and thole Evérits which it 
naturally brings forth from Minute to Mi- 
nute,from Hour to Hour;there are certain 
Parts or Portions of it which every Man 
makes of particular Importancé to him- 
felf, by fome Arbitrary Diftinétion of his 
own. This Cultomo Paaeae out our 
Space of Exiftence and AGtion, aid fer- 
ting our own private Marks of Good or 
Evil on fome peculiar Days ot Months, 
is of very great Antiqiliry, and is fill 
obferved ‘by many with a ¢fitical'Re- 
gard to all ‘their Proceedings. ' Every 
B 4 body 
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body knows that many a young Mis 
has loft the Opportunity of being a good 
Work-woman, becaufe the beginning 
of her Sampler has been put off from 
Time to Time, on account of fome Un- 
luckinefs that the Mother has obferved 
to be in the Day when fhe was to have 
begun. Not only common Bufinefs, bur, 
the moft hafty Paffion in the World, 
Matrimony it felf has often ftood ftill 
in Obediénce to the Rule.of unlucky 
Days. Uknow a great many Virgins my 
felf, who would have been /orrow/ful Mo- 
thers long ago, had not a due Regard 
of this kind cut fhort all the Means to- 
wards Children and Grief. A happy 
Mark of this,.Nature, has faved many 
an Eftate to a Minute; and a fingleDi- 
itinG@ion thruft it felf between inevitable 
Ruin and full Profperity. Well was it 
for Dick Ditto, and | have often heard 
him thank bis good Genius for it, that 
of all the. Days in the Week he chofe 
Tbur{day tor his Favourite, otherwife he 
is morally affured that his Father would 
not have dy’d thefe twenty Years: 
Whereas now, by the Force of that 
Choice only, he is Mafter of a Noble 
Eftate; and, to add to the Felicity of 


it, marricd a fine Woman of a large 
Portion 
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- Portion on the fame Fortunate Thurfday. 


On the contrary, there is Will. Cro/s- 
grain, who isa Perfon, you muft know, 
that has read Hobbs and the Free- Thin- 
kers; and fo {corning to be ty’d down to 
particular Rules in his way of Manage- 
ment, rather chufing to appear the 
Reverfe of Mankind than eét like the 
reft of his Species, has not fucceeded in 
any one thing for twenty Years toge- 
ther. His manner was, as he confelies, 
to begin the Week at the wrong End, in 
Defiance of Omens and Prefages, and fo 
fer about all, matters of Importance on - 
Saturday Morning. Ul Succefs and Dif- 
appointments, which are the beft Coun- . 
fellors in the World, have at laft con- 
vinc’d him of his Error;.and fince he 
has altered his Courfe, he owns to the 
Comfort of his Heart, that, he has as 
good Luck as his Neighbours... It: was 
with this Thought in his Head, thatthe 
honeft Fellow in Ben. ‘Fohs/on defired the 
Aiftrologer to blot the Unlucky, Days out 
of his Almanack. _A Calendar thus re- 
formed, for the ufe of the good People 
of Great-Britain, would be of infinite 
more Advantage, than the trifling Prog- 
noftics of the Weather. 


Bs But: 
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But thefe are but fmall Inftances of 
the Fatality and Felicity of particular 
Days. The graveft Hittorians inform 
us, that Events of the greateft Confe- 

uence, and the Fate of whole Nations 
themfelves, have turned upon this Hinge ; 
and therefore among the wifeft People 
there have been fuch Days as we may 
term Good, or Bad, upon Record; and 
they have been treated with Refpect, or 
Difgrace accordingly. It was impoflible 
to have got a Roman Cobler to have 
mended a Pair of Shoes on the Day 
the Battel of Canze was fought; as on 
the contrary, the moft covetous Man in 
Greece would not have refufed to lend a 
Friend a Yalent on the Return of the 
Day when the brave Defence was made 
at Thermopyle. Every one who hasread 
my Lord Clarendon’s Hiftory, knows that 
Friday was Cromwell's Fortunate Day; 
and the Enemies of England, as well as 
the Grand Seignior, would have had a 
fine ‘Time of it, if they could have kepr 
Sunday out of their Almanacks. It would 
have worth more Mony to the lare 
King of France, than the Chamber of Fu- 
fice will bring in to. the Prefent, to have 
had that particular Day expunged out of 


his Accounts: As on the contrary, we 
have 
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have all the Réafon in the World to 
have it in particular Veneration. I will 
not carfy the Matter fo far as to pro- 
pofe a Set of Privy-Counfellors in every 
Nation, to make Choice of properDays 
for the beginning of all important Ac- 
tions; though I am of Opinion, chat it 
is much more ufeful thanan Academy for 
fettling of Words and Phrafes. 

For my own Part, as I have long looked 
upon the Obfervation of particular Sea- 
fons as a thing of Moment, fo I can fafe- 
ly fay, that [ have hac the Happinefs to 
fingle out my Days much to my Satisfa- 
étion. I have put many of my Friends 
upon the fame Thought, and as they 
have ¢ither feconded, or raifed thefe 
Impulfes, fo has been the Iffue Profpe- 
rous or Unfortunate. I know a. poor 
Gentieman who has been miferable a 
long time, only becaufe in Tranfgreffion 
of this Rule, he would run in the Teeth 
of Ill Luck, and marry the Day the Ligh 
Wind happened. | 

But of all People, the Fraternity of 
Authors ought to have a facred Regard 
to the critical Days of Writing; and al- 
Ways endeavour to cateh and improve 
the lucky Minutes. A famous Poet of 
the laft Age was fo much convinced of 

this 
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this Maxim, that I] have feen, under his 
own Hand, Notes upon his own Wri- 
tings, with thefe remarkable Diftin&i- 
ens; on all his Eminent Produétions, 
Begun of a Tuefday, finifbed of a Thurfday ; 
on thofe of lefs Value, Writ this of a 
Weduefday, was fo unlucky as to publifb 
thefe Verfes on a Friday. Now as this 
Winter is likely to be very fruitful of 
Authors, who will have little elfe to 
recommend them than the Choice of 
their Lucky Days; 1 have for their Be- 
nefit drawn together a few fhort Hints, 
which I defire they would punctually 
obferve as they expect Succefs and Ap- 
probation. I call it a Scale or Table of 
Time forall Poets, Prefacers,Play-Wrights, 
Tranflators, as well Male as Female. 


Monday, A good Day to begin Tranf- 
the 


ations from French only; Abftain 
carefully from Greek on this Day, feve- 
ral Authors have {plir upon this Rock, 
for that Language will not be Tranjflated 
en Monday. 


Tue/day, if Fair, is avery Poetical Day; 
a Friend of mine wrote an excellent E- 
pilogue lately on that Day; and another 
fucceeded very well in a Song to Cdioris. 
| Wedne{days, 
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Wednefday, a tolerable time for A/ur- 
thers, Fires, and Three-Hailf Penny Sheets; 
it is good for nothing elfe. 


Thur[day, Both Profe and Verfe fuc- 
ceed very well on this Day, and yet it 
is very bad for Sermons, and all kind of 
Latin Compofitions. 


Friday, Take Phy/ick, play at Picquet, 
in fhort, do any thing but Write this 
Day. 


Saturday, It has done very well for 
Epic and Lyric Writers, Pamphlets, 
News, and all fort of Garlands. 


Sunday, Write wees, efpecially 
en 


take care of medling wich and Ink 


foon after Sermon. 


I hope. my Brother Writers will take 
thefe Hints kindly, "till I have an Op- 
portunity of giving them fuller Inftru- 
ctions. _ [ affure them that I ground the 
Profperity;.of my own Works on this 
Foundation, and that was the realon that 
1 publithed my firft Paper on New-Year’s 
Day. 

Saturday, 
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N° 33, Saturday, January 5. 





Ingeniis non Mlle favet, plauditque fepultis, 
Noftra fed impuguat ; Nos ‘Noffra ag; Lividus odit. 


Quod ji tam Grecis Novitas invija fuiffet 
wam Nodis, quid nunc effec Vetus t---- Hor. 


et faid a Wit of the 
laft Age, isthe Bawd to Critici/m;a 
little Leardtig, and a great deal of ill 
Succefs are its Pimps; and with thefe 
rs sit preys upon the Bloom of Wit, 
oils wa fullies the Beauties of all that 
él within its Compafs. A Critic of 
this Com © gy ot fare up in defiance of 
good Senfe, and is a profeffed Foe to 
every Excellency ei he cannot reach : 
He 1 ” — Reverfe of a Knight-Errant, 
about to defroy, as the O- 
ther A 5 as illsmanner’d to Beau- 
, as the Other courteous; and as the 
ules of the Kai br’s Chivalty’ are’ all 
drawn from a falfe Notion of Honour, 
fo are the Critick’s from’ an over-ween- 
ing Pride and Vanity. Thefe unhapp 
Ingredients in his Temper- make him t 
far 
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moft fubje& to Mortification of an 

Creature under the Sun; for, as it is 
faid of a proud Man, that you are fure 
to give him the Spleen by not pulling 
off your Hat in Refpect to his Perfon, 
fo \ou are certain. of tormenting the O- 
ther by not complimenting his Judg- 
ment. For this Reafon it is, that I have 
always looked upon the modern Furius 
to be more the Object of Pity, . than 
that which he daily provokes, Laughter 
and Contempt. . Did we. really know 
how much this Fost Man fuffers by be- 
ing Contradi&ted, or which is the fame 
thing in effedt, hese another Praifed ; 
we fhould in Compaflion fometimes at- 
tend to him with a filent. Nod, and let 
him go away with the Triumphs of his 
Iil-Nature. Inftead of this Charity, 
which indeed 1 have often exercifed to- 
wards him, the Waggs who fee him 
fitting in a Coffce-Hou/e brim-full of Ari- 
frotle and Dacier, and in Pain till he drops 
fome of his Learning among them,foon 
eafe him of that Burthen, in order to 
impofe a heavier upon him by fpeaking 
well of his Contemporaries. No fooner 
have they done this, but poor Furius, 
quitting the Ground of the prefent Di- 
fpute, fteps back above athoufand Years 


to 
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to call in the Succour of the Ancients. 
Provided with thefe Auxiliaries, look- 
ing big and {welling with the Certain- 
ty of his Conqueft, he runs into extra- 
vagant Lengths of Applaufe upon his 
Champions of Greece and Rome. «It is 
not out of any real Veneration for thefe 
Authors, that he honours them with his 
Encomiums; he does not praife them be- 
caule they are Good, but Secaule they aie 
Ancient. Wis very Panegyric is /piteful, 
and he ufes it for the fame Reafon as 
fome Ladies do. their Commendations of 
a dead Beauty, who never would. have 
had their good Word, but that a Jiving 
one happened to be mentioned in their 
Company. His Applaule is not the Tri- 
bute of his Heart, but the Sacrifice of 
his Revenge. For in reality, he could 
difpenfe with {peaking favourably of a 
Modern, but it muff not be one of his 
own Time or Country; or if it is, you 
are fure his Grave has been dug fome 
Years. But { muft difmifls Farias, to 
fpeak of another Species. of Critics very 
common in our Days, and taken notice 
of by no Author that I know, except 
Horace. 

This is the Hypocrite in Critici/m; One 
who is the forwardeft in laying in all 
ncw 
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new Wir, ard huggs himfelf with Plea- 
fure at the reading of it in his Clofet, 
and certainly damns it-as foon as he goes 
Abroad. tis Admiration and his Eavy 
are both Loca/, and don’t depend upon 
the Compofition ofthe Writer, but up- 
on the Place where he is fpoke of. He 
fhall be in Raptures in his Chamber with 
anew Tragedy, and within two Hours 
hifs the fame thing upon the Stage. He 
diffembles his Opinion where it may be 
of any ufe to the Writer, cheats 
him of the Tribute ofa publick Applaufe, 
but is fincere in Private where he can 
dono Good toany but himfelf. This 
Hypocrify is too frequent with the Mo- 
derns, and perhaps moft of my Readers 
may pick out fome of their Acquaintance 
of this perverfe Humour, Iam fure that 
1 have caught Sir William Clofe-witt, 
who is known to havea fine Tafte in 
Poetry, fmiling over a favourite Piece 
in the Morning, and have heard him 
deny at Dinner that hé ever read it, only 
becaufehe would not give the. Author 
that Praife which he knew was due to 
his Merit. This unfair Treatment, the 
Poet, with a great deal of Reafon, calls 
both Jnjuflice and Ingratitude. It is. in- 
deed monftrous that a Man fhould bea 
Niggard 
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Niggard in the Communication of a 
Pleaiure, which will not be leffened to 
himfelf by its being diffufed to others, 
not to {peak of the Force he impofes 
upon his own Underftanding, of conti- 
nually contradiéting Truth, and being 
Infincere without either Gain or Pro- 
vocation. 

In oppofition to this Condu@, I pro- 
mife the Publick to be as true‘an Atten- 
dant upon Virtue, as a Spy upon Vice; 
to be more: forward in Praifihg, ‘than 
Condemning the Works of my Contem- 
poraries according to their intrinfick 
Merit. Icannot give them a better Spe- 
eimen of my Inclination, than by tell- 
ing them that { have read with Pleafure 
the new Yranflation of the firlt eight 
Books of Homer, and if 1 were to com- 
mend the Author, I fhould do it in thefe 
excellent Lines of a Modern to Mr. Dry- 
den: 


The Copy cafis a fairer Light ow all, 
And fill out-fhines the bright Original. 


~The Spirit of Homer breaths all through 
this Tranflation, and I am in doubr 
whether I fhould moft admire the Juft- 
nefs of the Original, or the Force and 
Beauty of the Language, or thefound- 


ing 
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ing Variety of the Numbers; but when 
I find all thefe meet, it puts me in mind 
of what the Poet fays of one of his 
Heroes, that he alone raifed and flung 
with eafe a weighty Stone that Two 
common Men could not lift from the 
Grounds juft fo one fingle Perfon has 
performed in this Tranflation, what | 
once defpaired to have feen done by the 
force even of feveral mafterly Hands. 
Let the Reader obferve thefe two Si- 
militudes of the Motion of the Grecian 
Army in the Second Book, and Iam fure 
he will be of my Opinion. 


The Scepived Rulers icad 5 tie following Hof. 


Pour’d forth in Millions, darkens all thé al ie: 
Coaft ; i 
As from fome Rocky Cleft the Shepherd fees 
Cluftring in Heaps on Heaps the driving Bees, 
Rolling, and biackning, Swarms fucceeding 
Swarms, 
With deeper Murmurs,and more boarfe Alarms, 
Dusky they {pread, a clofe-embodied Croud, 
And o'er the Vale defcends the living Cloud, 


And foon after,—— 


Murm'ring they move,as when old Ocean 
v0ars, 
And heaves huge Surges to the trembling 
Shores ; 
The 
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The groaning Banks are but fi with bellowing 
Sound, 


The Rocks remurmur, andthe Deeps rebound. 


I could with a great deal of Pleafure 
pots out the particular Beauties of thefe 
erfes, which are not perhaps obvious 
to every Eye; but I have already faid 
enough to call the Critick Fwurius upon 
my Back, and therefore leave them to 
the private Judgment of every Reader. 


N.B. The Box of new Juventions in 
Dre/s and Philofophy is now forting for 
publick View, 


N° 34. Tuefday, Fanuary 8. 











—— Regna Vini fortitre——— Hor. 
Finding my felf yefterday rather in- 


dolent than induftrious, and more 
inclin’d to Stroling than Study, I drefs’d 
in the: Afternoon, and made a Vifit to 
Young Will. Freeman. He is a Youth 
for whofe Eafe Nature has provided as 


much in a Temper, as Fortune in his 
Cir- 
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Circumftances: His Education has made 
him a Smatterer in Letters; and his Ge- 
nius is much turn’d to the Ambition of a 
Library. Being led to his Chamber, he 
complimented Me with an Invitation 
from his Clofet, where I found him in 
his Night-Gown, with a Face not a 
little fullied, a {mall Whisk in One hand, 
and a Piece of dirty Flannel in the O- 
ther: After fome Apologies for his De- 
foabilé, he proceeded to tell me that he 
had been dufting his Books, and refto- 
ring them to their proper Station on the 
Shelves. 

I confefs I was mightily difappointed, 
when, upon Examination, I perceiv’d 
his Difpofition of his Books meant no- 
thing more than giving them an Air of 
Regularity, and having them marfhall’d 
according to their Size: but was more 
furpriz’d to find that his beft Acquain- 
tance with his Authors was from the 
Letters on their Backs. 

I could not be foill-natur’d as to fhock 
him with a dire& Reproof, but chofe 
to infinuate my Diflike of his Proceed- 
ing by an oblique Reproach: I can but 
commend, /aid 7, your Conduét in lay- 
ing out that Money to your Improve- 
ment, which others throw off at a Ga- 


ming 
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ming Table, or fquander away in-more 
unwarrantable Pleafures : I doubt not 
but you mean to grow fo intimate with 
thefe Friends, as to think hereafter with 
Satisfaction on what eafie Terms you 
purchas’d their, Acquaintance: A Gen-. 
tleman fhould value himfelf more from 
having read Books, than paid for them, 
there isa Pleafure in iceing a Young Stu- 
dent intent upon his Inftruétion, and J 
always thought mmonius’s Afs a good 
Satyr on Such as were negligent in this . 
important Point: The Animal, ’tis faid, 
had fo wonderful a Tafte for Poetry, 
that he rather forbore eating the Meat 
before him, than to interrupt his At- 
tention at the reading of a Poem. 

I perceiv’d a.confcious Bluth arofe on 
Wills Face, which made me fufpend my 
Le&ure; and, after fome little Difcourfe 
on indifferent Subjeéts, I offer’d to take 
my Leave. The good-natur’d Lad would 
not permit my Departure, but told me 
I muft attend a. Ceremony, which he 
almoft made a Part of his, Religion, of 
chufing a Corner of Twelfth-Cake: with 
Him: bur that frft I muft go thro’ a 
Courfe of Cards, if I could diipenfe with 
his Sifters and. the Company they: had 
provided, 


The 








pe ee, ne 





N’ 34. The CEN SOR. 23 


The’ Ladies were drefs’d on this ex- 
traordinary Occafion, and entertaining 
a Gentleman who, as I perceiv’d, made 
his Addrefs to Mrs. 4rabella, the Eldett. 
Tho’ Iam a Batchelor, 1 have not fail’d 
making fome Speculations on the Paffi- 
on of Love, and the Symptoms in which 
it breaks out in different Perfons. | 
obferv’d. while we were at Cards, our 
Gallant exprefs’d the Zeal of his Affe- 
é&ion in playing with Inveteracy againft 
his Mittrefs, and always pufhing his For- 
tune, when fhe had any Stake on the 
Board. 

Will, who faw he was but forrily be- 
friended by the Cards, was eager for 
the Cake to come in to his Relief; It is 
mot to be exprefs’d what fudden Anxie- 
ties were perceptible in each Counte- 
nance on its firft Appearance; and what 
Glances of Hope and Fear in particular 
were fhot from the two Lovers Eyes. 
It put me in Mind of the Slaves in Dry- 
den’s Don Sebaftian, who come up to 
the Urn.as if they fear’d to truft Fortune 
with the Decifiom of their Fates. Tho” 
I was complimented, in refpeé to my 
Charaéter aud Office, with the firft Choice 
of the Cake, 1 defired. that Piece which 
the Company fhould leave might be my 


Portion, 
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Portion, that 1 might fhew no Levity 
in an Over-Nicenefs of fixing on my 
Share. 

When we were determin’d in our 
Chances, the Apprehenfions we before 
labour’d under were converted into 
Smiles; and my Friend Wi//] rubb’d his 
Hands with much Alacrity, and broke 


out into an Open Grin. As his Impa-° 


tience was greateft to know in what 
Clafs he muft be rank’d, he fell on his 
Cake with a more than ordinary Appe- 
tite ; and, ina fhort Space, | faw him 
draw out of his Mouth Pam’s Head, a 
little disfigured with the Impreflions of 
his Teeth. Mifs Fenny could not keep 
her Countenance at this Accident, but 
laugh’d till fhe redden’d in the Face a- 
gain; and feeing me look grave, as for 
an Explication of her Merriment, told 
me with an Air of Vivacity, that what- 
ever Opinion I had of her Brother's Ho- 
nefty, fhe could aflure me he was the 
Knave of the Company. 

We had not indulg’d long in our Rail- 
leries on poor Wil/, e’re the Lover's 
Swallow was es by Something, 
which, as we found, terminated in a 


piece of grey Rag; Will, who was glad 
to have a Companion in aa 
look’ 
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look’d arch on the Gallant, and told him, 
Now he had got the dirty Clout, he want- 
ed but a Brufa and a Pot of Lamb-black 
to equipp him for Picea 

The Lover paft off the Young Squire’s 
rough Jeft with Abundance of good Hu- 
mour, and only replied, He fhould nor 
be afham’d even of that Poft, provided 
he might have the Honour o wiping 
Her Majefly’s Shoes. I obferv’d, at thofe 
Words, he caft a Look of Languifh-, 
ment on Mrs. 4rabella; as who fhould 
fay, he hop’d that Dignity would fall to 
her Lot: when to his great Difappoint~ 
ment his Wifh was fruftrated by my 
producing a Bean, which was lodg’d im 
the Centre of my Cake. W7//, who was 
now, by the Influence of the Glafs go- 
ing round, fpirited up to Loquacity and 
a Vein of Jocofenefs, rofe up gravely and 
faid, He ought in Duty to congratulate 
my Majefty, but that he fear’d a Rebuke 
from my Ma/culine Aufferity : and that 
if he might declare his Opinion, with- 
out Offence to Modefty and good Man- 
ners, he doubted the Queen was little 
better than an Hermapbrodite. 1 advis’d 
him however to {pare my Quality, and 
in Allufion to the thing which denoted 
4 Royalty, gaye him the Pythago- 

on, Il C vean 
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vean Maxim for his Caution, bfincre 
& Fabis. 

Mifs Yenny foon after fix’d her Teeth 
in .a Bit of Stick, which, as fhe faid, 
fhould have woah to the Sloven her 

f 


Brother; when Wii was fo tranfported 
‘to think that Mrs. dradella of neceffity 
muft be King, that, forgetting the Con- 
-fequence of my Cenforial Refentment, 
‘By Heaven, fays he, Sifer Bell pays for 
the Cake. 

' I-grew weary at length of my Spark’s 
‘Mood of Pleafantry, (for all Mirth has 
a Period, after which it becomes in- 
‘fipid to Us ;) pleaded a Neceflity of 
‘keeping good Hours, and obtain’d Leave 
“to retire: When I got to my Lodgings, 
“¥ fat down by the Fire, and was much 
- puzzled to imagine whence this Ludi- 
-crous Cuftom of chufing King and Queen 
fhould arife;. and what Incident at firft 

inn’d it down to a certain Day in the 

ear. 

I confefs I could not be fatisfied with 
my Reflections on this Matter: nor could 








call to Mindany Authority from whence 7 

this Cufiom took place. | know well, the | 

~Greeks, and the Romans after them, caft 

Dice in their Revells for the Ele&tion of | 

a Aing, who was to prefcribe the rad 
t 
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wood and Proportion of Drinking. If this 
were the Original of it, | can eafily al- 
low the Introduétion of the Other jocofe 
Charaéers to the Gaiety of fucceeding 
Ages; and'cannot condemn my Country- 
men for preferring a Piece of Plumb- 
Cake to the Determination of the Dice 
in this Affair. 

I was interrupted in my Meditations 
by my ‘Landlady’s knocking at my Door, 
and bringing me up the following Let- 
ter, which fhe told me came from my 
Bookfeller. 


To the Cenfor of Great Britain. 


Venerable Sir, 

A’ I am a great Admirer of polite 

Diverfions, I am a conftant Cu- 
{tomer to the Play and Opera; 1 was 
twice at Camilla laft Weck, where L 
was fo tranfported with Mrs. Barbier’s 
Performance, that in the Heat of my 
Pleafure I ftruck out fome Lines, which 
if you think worthy of any Regard in 
your next Paper, I fhall conclude you | 
no fworn Enemy to fuch Entertain- 


ments. 
Yours unknown, 
A. B. 
C2 Eccho, 
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‘Eccho, dull Nymph, frequent the Rock no 

MOre, (Shores 
The winding Fabrick, and the wave-beat 
No more to hoarfe and bollow Tones reply, 
But haunt the Scene, and warble Harmony. 


From Barbier’s Notes thy tuneful Lays pro- 
long 

For pleas'd Attention hovers o’er her Song 5 

So full ber Compafs, and ber Voice fo clear, 


“She joys, yet pains the wonder-wounded 


Ear. 


N.B. Onthis Recommendation I will 


“be at Camilla next Wednefday incognito, 


and if I like it as well as my Correfpon- 


-dent, may take a Box ata proper Op- 


portunity, and sapess in publick for En- 
couragement of the Opera. 








N2 35. Tharfday, Fanuary ro. 





‘O quantum Eruditorum aut Modeftia ip- 


forum, aut Quies operit, & fubtrabit, 
Fama! Expertus [cribo quod fcribo. Plin. 


: ba is and has ‘been a frequent Com- 
plaintamong Men of confined Views, 


‘that Learning is in a State of Decay, and 


that 


‘2 
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that we every day lofe Ground of the 
Ancients, and feem travelling backward 
into a Land of Ignorance and Darknefs. 
But I muft beg Pardon of thefe Gentle- 
men if I can’t come into their Senti- 
ments, it being my Opinion, upona cu- 
rious Survey of Particulars, that Know- 
ledge fhoots our at this very Day into 
more flourifhing Branches than ever, 
and that the Number of the Learned rifes 
yearly in our fruitful /Jand; tho’ [have 
not yet calculated exactly in what Pro- 
portion to the Account of former Ages. 
He who is a diligent Spy upon Merit, 
fhall find' many a Philofopher hid in a 
Cottage, as well as in the ftudious Re- 
tirement of a College; and if only the 
Birth-places of the prefent Set of Wits 
in this Nation were diftinguifhed inthat 
oftentatious Manner, that Malmsbury was 
for cne of the laft Generation, the World 
would know that there is not a Village 
in our Native Country, without fome 
great Genius buried in Ref or Mode- 
fiy: Providence, perhaps, as Mr. Dry- 
denfays with an elegant Boldnefs of Ex- 
preffion, has (et their Cradles out of Fore 
tune’s Way, \eft them, like the. Sons of 
Lewdnefs and ill Luck, in a private Cor- 
ner, without even the Diftinétion of a 
C 3 Name. 
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Name. But yet we ought no more to 
doubt that there are fuch extraordinary 
Spirits among our Species, than we 
fhould of the Exiftence of different Be- 
ings; becaufe they are not the Objeéts 
of our Senfes, and don’t fall within the 
Sphere of our Converfation. However, 
let Others believe, or disbelieve at their 
Pleafure; it is our Bufinefs, whoare the 
Inquifitors. of Truth, and the Meflen- 
gers of Fame,, to fearch into the diftant 
Angles of the Earth, to haunt the Walks 
of Solitude, as well as the public Marts 
of Honour, and pull forth Merit into 
open View, and fet it in the moft con- 
{picuous Point of Light we are able. 
We ought to makeup the Defects both 
of Nature and Fortune, be impartial 
where they have been partial, and fup- 
ply in Praife the Want of all other Cir- 
cumftances. Pliny, and my felf have 
both found by Experience, that the 
greateft Parts are often fhaded in Ob- 
{curity ; andas he owns he found a pro- 
digious Scholar in the Difguife of a Far- 
mer, fo have | met with an excellent 
Mufician in the Perfon of a Smaill-cole 
Maz, How often have I heard an un- 
expected Flood of Greek, from a Mouth 
that I thought incapable of giving a 
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common Anf{wer in its Mother Tongue ; 
and many a one befides my felf has been 
robb’d on the Weftern Road in the 
moft elegant Latin. 

This may fuffice to prepare my Reader 
for the opening my Box of new Inven< 
tions in Dre/s and Philofopbhy, otherwife it 
might have been too great a Surprize to 
him to find fome things of an uncommon 
Nature difcovered by Perfons, whofe Stu- 
dies feem to have lain another way. [ 
muft tell him then, that upon the Per~ 
ufal of a Bundle of Papers in the firft 
Drawer, I obferv’d. that the Longitude 
had been difcover’d by four feveral Per- 
fons, without any Communication of 
each other’s Thoughts, viz. a Wit, a - 
Cobler, a Mathematician, anda Watchman: 
It may not be amifs to take.notice of 
fome particular Circumftances in this 
great Difcovery, which, like other new 
and furprizing Inventions, feem not to 
have proceeded from a long Chain of 
Thought, but a fudden Start or Stretch 
of the united Faculties of the Mind. 

The Watchman ingenuoufly owns his 
Notion leap’d into his Head upon a 
Gentleman's giving him half a Crown for 
lighting him home; and tho’ he was 
ftark mad all the N ooh afterwards,. yet 

4. he. 
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he remembers very well that the precife 
Time of his making the Difcovery was 
between the Hours of Zwelve and One. 
This it feems is reckon’d a Circumftance 
of fingular Importance, and as fit to be 
made public, as that the perpetual Mo- 
tion was found out in the turning of a 
Pancake, and the Duplicature of the Cube 
was made by Mr. Hobbs ona Day that 
he took Phyfie. 

The Wit had beentalking of the Pof- 
fibility.of its Difcovery at a Tavern all 
Night; and, ruminating over the Sweet- 
nels of the Reward, went to Bed inthe 
Morning, and found it in bis Dream, 
That this Incident may be no Obftacle 
to the Learned in the Reception of his 
Notion, he intends to preface his Dif- 
covery with a large Account of Vifons, 
and will not forget to tell us that ina 
defperate Fit of Sicknefs, when all other 
Means were ineffe&tual, Philip confulted 
his Pillow, and dreamt of an Herb that 
cured his Mafter Alexander the Great. 

The Mathematician, a Perfon of known 
Integrity and Sobernefs of Afpect, fays, 
That he had troubled himfeilf fo long 
with fruitlefs Tryals, that he had re- 
folv’d to lay afide the wwe of it 
for ever. But one Rejoycing Night, haa 
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he lay in his Bed with his Wife, he was 
frartled into the Difcovery by the Dif- 
charge of a Great Gan, which gave Oc- 
cafion to a Modern Punfeer to fay, It was 
foot into bis Head. 

But laftly, The Cobler being a modeft 
Man, and of no Acquaintance in Lete 
ters, confeffes his Difcovery came by 
Lnfpiration. 

When I had now done with the Lon- 
gitude, I look’d into the Dre/s- Drawer, 
where I was furpriz’d to find fo many 
vain Attempts to fix the Standard, and 
meafure the Diameter of the Hoop’d-Pet- 
ticoat. UponRefleétion, I fancy’d that 
this might proceed from the Difpropors 
tion of the Reward, there being a vatt 
Philofophical Difference between a Hun- 
dred Thoufand Pounds to be paid by the 
Public, and a Favour in private. The 
Science of Drefs in general feem’d to me 
to run very low, there being very few 
Promifes among my Papers of any thing 
new and elegant, fo that I was afraid 
we fhould foon be reduced to the Sim- 
plicity of Garb ufed by our Fore-fathers. 
‘There were indeed fome Propofals which 
I rather look upon as the Whims of 
fome Poetical Head, than the Polite 
Thoughts of a French Taylor, fuch as a 
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Method of reducing ali Ladies Feet tothe 
Chinefe Modei, and an irregular Scheme 
of letting loofe the Hair inter{perfed. with 
Flowers, after the Indian Fafbion. After 
a long Search I met with but one Man 
of Spirit, andthe could ftretch no higher 
than a@ new Edition of the old Bra/s- 
Button Coat for the Men, which I find 
this Winter has produc’d. But as for the 
Improvements in the Female Ornaments, 
which I expected to encreafe in propor 
tion to the fuperior Quicknefs of * 
cy obfervable in their Sex, I met with 
little or — remarkable. Upon En- 
quiry I found: the Reafon of this Defe& 
to be the Death of that celebrated Mi- 
firefs in this Art, the late Mrs. Selby ; 
and, I am told, the whole Mundus Mu- 
jiebris.is likely to fuffer confiderably, un- 
lefs the ingenious Mrs. Sa/mon fhould turn 
her Thoughts from Wax-workand Babies 
to the Cultivating of Fle/b and Blood, and 
the adorning her ewn Sex.. 
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—— Sunt certi denique fines, 
Duos ultra, citraq; wequit confifere rectum: 
Hor. 


E meet with, in Converfation;. 

Men of fo mix’d a Character, that 
we. know not whether to determine 
them.Good or Bad; their Virtues and 
Imperfections are fo confus'd and blend- 
ed, that we cannot abfolutely rob them 
of all Merit, nor -yet-allow them an Ap- 
probation which is mot extenuated by 
the Allay of their Faults. 

The Philofophers and Sages of the old 
World feem to have fettled a fort of 
Cartel betwixt the Virtues and Vices, and 
yt: each their prone Limits and 
Dittinétions; beyond’ which,. if they, 
on either hand, tranfgrefs’d, they. were 
fure to forfeit their firft Denomination, 
and affume a Quality direétly oppofite : 
Bence arofe certain Secondary and. Jnter- 
mediate Names; Virtues that were ws ed 

fe 
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fo only for ftarting fome Degrees from 
Vice, and Vices that have ow’d their 
Beings to as minute Digreflions from 
Virtue. 

Ariftotie has taken no fmall Pains to 
examine thefe Medium’s of Qualities; and 
I would advife all- Authors, who fhould 
underftand how Nature works in Habits 
and Paffions, to mark carefully the Rife 
and Progreflion of thefe Secondary Vir- 
tues and Vices. The moft Sublime and 
Common Aétions of our Lives are influ- 
enc’d by the Operation of inferior and 
fubfervient Qualifications; There are In- 
cidents in which often our Frailties are 
active, without involving us in any fla- 
gtant Guilt; and there are Others, 
where our meaneft Accomplifhments 
carry us up to Exploits, in which our 
Virtue is very little concern’d. The 
Praife and Cenfure then of Things muft 
be eftablifh’d not from the Confequen- 
ces, but the Springs and Motives from 
which fuch Confequences were deriv’d. 
An Hiftorian cannot comment judici- 
oufly upon Faés, without viewing them 
in this Light ; and a Dramatic Writer 
will be very defective in his Poetical Ju- 
ftice, if he has not the ftri&teft Regard 
to thefe intermediate Qualities. 
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‘I cannot mifs this Opportunity of 
criticifing on the Faults which fome Poets 
have flipt into, merely from not obfer- 
ving this Mixture of Character; The 
Story of Oedipus has been accounted as 
fine a Foundation for Tragedy as ever 
was touch’d; and Sophocles, who was fo 
great a Judge of Nature and the Force 
of Paffion, has convine’d us of this O- 
= by the Excellence of his Play 

uilt on that Fable: The Greek Poet 
meant not to propofe his Hero an Ob- 
je& of Horror for the Commiffion of 
Parricide and Inceft; neither does he 
involve him in Calamities merely as Judg- 
ments for thofe Crimes, which in him 
were involuntary, and rather the Guilt 
of his Fate than Nature. Corneille, who 
among the French has wrote on the fame 

Story,and our Countrymen, who work’d 
after both Corneille and Sophocles, have 
entirely miftaken the Charaéter of Ocdi- 
pus, and the Conduét of the Grecian Poet. 

The famous old Critick who diétated 
to the Poets proper mea me for Tra- 
gedy, advifes them to chufe the Fable 
of fome Illuftrious Perfon who is become 
miferable by fome involuntary Fault, as 
Ocdipus; which Doétrine of the Philo- 
fopher was not rightly taken by the 

French 
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French Poet. J don’t underftand, fays he, 
what Ariftotle means in this Place, Oc- 
dipus does not feem to me to be guilty of 
any Fault, altho he kill’d bis Father, be- 
caufehe did not know him, and no Man of 
Spirit and Courage but will difpute the Way 
againft a Stranger who attacks him very 
furioufly: <and therefore I don’t fee what 
Paffion it can refine in us, or which of them 
it would have us corrett by bis Example. 
This Quotation Boes pretty far to- 
wards a Proof of w 
that Corneille miftook the Charaéter of 
his Heroe; Oedipus’s Fault was being too 
ra(hly tranfported to Anger, and fhed- 
ding Blood, but two Days after the O- 
racle had told him he fhould kill hisown 
Father. This A@ion, as Mr. Dacier 
has juitly obferv’d, fufficiently denotes 
his Character, and all his Manners are 
conformable to it; he appears in every 
Refpeét a Man, who is neither good nor 


bad, but made up of a Mixture of Vir- 


tue and Vice; his Vices are Pride, An- 

er, Violence, Temerity, and Impru- 
- and neither his Parricide nor Inceft 
would have made himunhappy; but he 
fell into thofe terrible Calamities by his 
Curiofity, Rafhnefs and impetuous Tem- 


per. Plutarch, aswellas.Dacier, knew this. 
te. 


at 1 have afferted,. 
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tobe the Charaéter of Oedipus; and has 

exprefs’d it in a Paflage, of which I 

think fit to tranfcribe fome Part, becaufe 

it moralizes on a Vice, which too fre- 
uently occurs in common Life. 

“ Curiofity caft a into the 
“ greateft of all Evils; for being defi- 
“ rous to know who he was, becaufe: 
“ he was reproach’d with being an A- 
“ lien, he ee forward to confult the 
“© Oracle; met with his Father, and 
“ kill’d him without knowing who he 
“ was; afterwards married his owmMo- 
“ ther, and became King of Thebes; 
“© and when he feem’d to be moft hap- 
“ py, he had ftill. a Defire to- know 
“ more concerning himfelf, tho’ his 
“ Wife ufed all poffible Endeavours to 
“¢ prevent him; but the more fhe ftrove 
“6 to do it, the more he follicited a cer- 
6 tain old Man, who knew all the Af- 
“6 fair, and threatned, and urg’d him, 
“ by all the Ways imaginable, to the 
 Difcovery. So:great, fo tickling is 
“ the Pleafure of Curiofity, and fo dif- 
“ ficult to controul, that, like an Ul- 
“© cer, the more ’tis fcratch’d, the more 
“ *tis inflamed: But he that is free 
“ from this Malady, and of an eafie 
‘Temper, when. he has ear to 

| hear 











ae RIE 4 MOC om ee ° 














40 The Cen sor. N’ 36. 


*‘ hear fome bad News, ought to fay, 
“ QO divine Forgetfulnefs of patt Evils, 
“© how full of Wifdom art thou! 

I could with heartily the Poets of our 
Times would follow the Model of Se- 


phocles, and rather lay their Diffre/s on 


Incidents produc’d by fome fuch ancon- 
troulable Impulfes, than to let the Dagger 
and poi/on’d Cup be at the Difcretion of 
a Villains and multiply Mifchiefs onl 
to fhock an Audience, or comply wit 
fome unwarranted Luft or Ambition: 
Thefe Subjeéts cannot indeed properly 
purge our Paffions; we view the Offender 
with Deteftation, and may have fome 
Pleafure to fee him punifh’d for his 
Crimes, but his Mifery will never ftir 
us up to Compaffion, becaufe he hason- 
ly what he deferv’d. 

I have frequently perus’d with Satif- 
faction the Othello of Shake/pear, a Play 
moft faulty and irregular in many Points, 
but Excellent in one Particular. For 
the Crimes and Misfortunes. of the Afoor 
are owing to an impetuous Defire of ha- 
ving his Doubts clear’d, and a Jealoufie 
and Rage, native tohim, which hecan- 
not controul, and which pufh him on 
to Revenge. He is otherwife in his 
Character brave and open; ae 

an 
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and full of Love for De/demona; but 
ftung with the fubtle Suggeftions of 7a- 
go, and impatient of a Wrong done 
to his Love and Honour, Paffionat once 
o’erbears his Reafon, and gives him up 
to Thoughts of bloody Reparation: Yer 
after he has determin’d to murther his 
Wife, his Sentiments of her fuppos’d 
Injury, and his Misfortune are fo pathe- 
tick, that we cannot but forget hisbar- 
barous Refolution, and pity the Ago- 
nies which he {fo ftrongly feems to feel. 


Oth.———-Had it pleas'd Heav’'n 
To try me with Afiittion, had it rain'’d 
All kind of Sores and Shames on-my bare 
Flead, 
Steep’d me in Poverty to the very Lips, 
Giv’n to Captivity me, and my utmoft Hopes ; 
I foould have found in fome Place of my Soul 
A Drop of Patience. —~But, alas! to make 
me : 
The fixed Figure for the Time of Scorn 
To Point his {low and moving Finger at : 
Yet could I bear that too——we// ;—— 
very well; 
But there, where I have treafur’d up my 
Heart, 
Where either I muff live or bear no Life, 
The Fountain from the which my Current rns 
nd 














42 The Censor. N°37 


Or elfe driesup;—to be difcarded thence, 

Or keep it as a Ciftern for foul Toads 

To knit, and gender.in: Turn thy Comple- 
étion there, 

Patience, thou young and rofe-lipp’d Cherubin;, 

L bere look grim as Hell —— 
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Q srisor, choy In wy Ozds Pegler diibwv Jas. 

EF tiuioy 39 pagi xdx’ tumdveu. oi ds x» dvdol 

Xpicw dtadarincw lap uiew days’ Exwow, 

Hom: 

Nos Te, 

‘E Nos facimus, Fortuna, Deam. caeloque |locamus. Juv. 
Find that my Table of Time, and Ob- 
fervations upon /ucky Days, have car- 

ried fome People fuch Lengths of Super- 

fRition, as VT little expe&ted, neither did 

intend to infinuate from that Doétrine : 

I have received feveral Letters on this 
Subje&, and fome from the Friends-of 
Fudicial Afirology: The Latter requelt 
that I will oblige the Publick with a 
Differtation on the Motions and A/petts 
of the Planets, and their certain Influ- 
ences over the Aétions of Mortals. 
‘Thefe do. not fail to remind me, im fa- 
your 
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vour of their own Opinion, that it was 
afferted by the great Albumazar, that 
the Prayers which are put up to Hea- 
ven, when the Moon is in Conjunétion 
with Jupiter in the Dragon’s Head, are 
infallibly heard. 

yim of my Correfpondents, who 
profeffes himfelf an Admirer of the Sci- 
ence, defires he may have the Honour 
of cafting my Nativity: | mutt confefs, I 
am fo little an Odferver of Times in-that 
Way, that if by the Means of an Hro- 
fcope U could know before-hand the fu- 
ture Incidents of my Life, I fhould ac- 
count it more warrantable |to remain in 
Ignorance; and rather truft my Fate in 
the Hands. of Providence, than endea- 
vour to controulit by fo doubtful a Pre- 
{cience. 

What can fuch a Knowledge avail us 
further, than to fling the Misfortunes 
or Mifcarriages of our Lives upon the 
Direétion of the Stars, when perhaps our 
own Obftinacy and Imprudence have much 
more potently influenc’d our Adtions? 

Thefe Avoidances of Blame, by tranf- 
ferring our Mif-condué to Stars and De- 
ftiny, are as filly and unreafonable, as be- 
ing exceflive in our Murmurs againft For- 


tune: Yet it has been the Levyity of the 
moft 
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moft diftant Ages often to impute to ber, 
what Men in Reality fhould have charg’d 
on their own Follies. It puts me in 
Mind of the Fable of the old Woman in 
the Apple-Tree, whos apn Deeg 


Fall, laid her Misfortune to the Devil’s 
Scote. Homer, whafe Knowledge was 
as univerfal as his Poetry is excellent, was 
not ignorant of this Fault of the World; 
and, wifely to correct it by an Authori- 
ty of more Force than his own, he in- 
troduces his Gods complaining of the In- 
yuftice of Men, who chinigla their Mi- 
feries on the Celefial Powers, whentheir 
own Crimes and Follies render’d them 
unhappy. 

This Impreffion of fuch wrong Noti- 
ons, amongft the Ancients, erected fo 
many Temples, as we read of, to Fore 
tune. There indeed feems a fort of Con- 
fufion, or at leaf— an Intricacy whtich 
wants explaining, in the old Theology. That 
divine Poet, whom I] have already quoted, 
has plae’d the two Vefels of Good and E- 
vil, which were to be dealt out among 
Mankind, near the Throne of Fupiter; 
whilft the Philofophers who acknow- 
ledged the Power and Unity of the Dei- 
ty, call’d that divine Being Fortune, when 
they confider’d it only as the Diftribu- 
ter of Good and Evil Things. 
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It isa large Field for Argument, as 
well as Speculation, whether the Succe/sof 
our Defigns is owing to Fortune, or that 
our Good or Lil Fortune depends om our 
Conduét. We have Maxims and Pro- 
verbs that feem to ftand as Guards on 
the Frontiers of thefe two controverted 
Pofitions; we have had Declamations 
pro and con on the Subjeét; and Poets 
and Philofophers have interefted them- 
felves, on either Side, in the Difpure. 

If we will range our felves under the 
Difcipline of the firft Pofition, Jnduftry 
and Prudence muft have much lefs Share 
in Humane Events, than Good or J/] For- 
tune: We mutt become a kind of Prede- 
finarians in our Notions; and forma Be- 
lief that neither Reafon nor our Endea- 
yours can alter the Courfe of A@ions, 
or correé& our Misfortunes. An unfore- 
feen Difpofition of Circumftances, inde- 
pendant on Us, mutft regulate our Suc- 
cefs; and perfonal Merit, entirely fubje& 
to the moulding of Fortune, be of no 
other Worth than from the favourable 
Working of this great Arbitre/s. ’Tisa 
vain Enterprizein Us, fays the witty Mon- 
taigne, to prefume to grafp both the 
Caufes and Confequences, and carry the 
Progrefs of Actions in our Hands. It 
cannot 
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cannot be denied, that Fortune, or 
Chance, or whatever elfe we fhall ftile 
it, in‘many Stations of Life has a Sway 
above Merit, Prudence, or our Endea- 
vours. The ftrange Acquifitions in Mer- 
chandize and Gaming, the frequent Ad- 
vances both at Court and in the Camp, 
are fo'many inconteftable Proofs of this 
Truth. We often fee fuch Turns of 
Advantage wait on the Simple and Unde- 
ferving, as may reafonably make Men of 
Merit and Wifdom fick of the Difpofi- 
tion. ‘* It is ordinarily obfervable in 
«“ Humane Actions, as the fame ingeni- 
“ ous Frenchman has exprefs’d it, that 
“¢ Fortune, in order to convince us of 
“ her powerful Influence overallThings, 
“ takes Pleafure in abating our Prefurnmp- 
“ tion: And not being able to make 
“© Fools wife, fhe makes them Happy 
“ in fpite of Virtue. 

If we will efpoufe the oppofite Part 
of the Controverfy, we muft believe 
that we may be Authors of our own 
Fortunes, and become happy or mi- 
ferable in fuch ee, as we aé&t with 
more or lefs Wifdom or Imprudence. 
Nepos has more than once obferv’d on 
the Condu& of Pomponius Atticus, that 
it feem’d to convince him}a Man’s Man- 
ners 
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ners made his Fortune, or reconcil’d For- 
tune to him. 

As Chriftians 1 think we muft range 
our felves between thefe Two Extremes; 
let us place Providence where Ignorance 
has fubftiruted Fortune, and that. will 
moderate and abate our too high Opini- 
on of our Prudence. The Codlecies of 
this will be, that, where we are tavour’d, 
we may look up with Gratitude to 
the Divine Difpenfation; and wherethe 
Dice of Happinefi run low upon us, we 
may refle& that we have been defeétive 

in our Duties, when we fee the Unwor- 
thy blefs’d with a better Chance. 

To prefume on a Foreknowledge of 
Accidents in Life, is ftretching our Ca- 
pacities beyond their Reach, and arro- 
gating to Ourfelves a Liberty of aping 
the Divinity. Exalted Wifdom, and 
deep Searches into Nature have taught 





us to guefs at a Number of Events from 
Second Caufes; but to affert from Mat- 
ter, and leading Confequence, that thefe 
Things /bail or fall not be, is an Impu- 
dence ef Humane Reafon. I fpeak not 
as to experimental Operations, but the 
Iffues-of Futurity. We are affur’d from 
Scripture that not even the Angels of 
Heaven know the End of our Days, a 
why 
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why fhall we be for anticipating a 
Knowledge which even to Them has its 
Reftrictions? Befides, were our Difqui- 
fitions anfwer’d with the Knowledge we 
contend for, what would be the Fruits 
of it but tedious Expectations of the 
Felicities promis’d, and Fears and Anx- 
ieties of the Misfortunes threaten’d? In 
fhort, it is an excellent Leffon of Epic- 
fetus, to abridge our vain Curiofity in 
thefe Points, not to trouble ourfelves 
that Things are not as we would ‘have 
them, but to be content they /Lould be as 
they are, and we fhail live eafie. 








N° 38, Tharfday, Fanuary 17. 





Unde fit infamis, quare roale fortibus Undis 
Salmacis enervet, tafe/que semolliat Artus, 
Difcite. Caufalatet : Vis eft notifima Fontis. 

Ovid. 


Am fo far of Opinion that our Com- 
[we Dreams proceed from Repletion 


and IJndigeftion, that, to prevent thisfan- 
taftick Difturbance of my Slumbers, I 


have for fome Years accuftom’d my felf 
to go Supperlefs to Bed. Fancy,,how- 
ever, 
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ever, [am convinc’d, will fometimeso- 
perate on an empty Stomach, and ftrange 
Images be prefented to us in our Sleep, 
even when we live moft phyfically, and 
endeavour to keep the wonious Humours 
in Subjeétion. Tertullian, 1 remember, 
has from fome certain Dreams attempted 
to prove the Excellence of our Souls: 
There are Orhers, I believe, which at 
beft but evidence the Vigour of the 4 
nimal Spirits, and the ftrange Power of 
that Mimick Fancy, as Dryden files her, 
over fleeping Reafon. 

The Réverié into which Ifo lately flipt 
has given me Affurance of this Notion, 
by furnifhing out a Vifion of fuch Ex- 
travagance as no Trace of Fhought or 
Reafon can account for. 

Methought, I was fcituated in rhe 
Midft of a wide and: pleafant Field, that 
look’d gay and delightful as the Poct’s 
Elizium,; the Delicioufnefs of the Clime, 
and the balmy Breezes that blew wich 
fuch Fragrancy, perfwaded me that I 
was tran{planted to the /fan Continent ; 
and the Buildings and ‘Towers, that I 
beheld on the diltant Skirts of the Plain, 
feem'd fuch as I was only acquainted wirh 
from a Knowledge of Antiquity. Onmy 
left Hand, ft faw. a Grove of Myrtics, 

Vor, Il. D whole 
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whofe Walks were chequer’d with fre- 
quent Arbours blooming with Jeflamine 
and Woodbine. On the Right, | be- 
held a Fountain which diffus’d its Wa- 
ters in great Plenty fromarifing Ground, 
and which were receiv’d in a fpacious 
Vale beneath. The Steams that arofe 
from it were of fo faint and fickly aScent, 
that | thought they check’d the 4ufe- 
rity of my Nature, and tainted me with 
Thoughts of unufual Sofinefs and Effe- 
minacy. 

My Curiofity was not a little prompt- 
ed to difcover the Myftery of this fud- 
den Alteration, when approaching the 
Vale | faw a Concourfe of People, fome 
naked, others dreffing, and who hadall 
been bathing in the Fountain. Their 
Countenances were, for the moft part, 
wan and sonfumptive; and thofe, who 
look’d with moft Bloom and Colour, had 
their Features temper’d with a maidenly 
Bluth, and Lines which feem’d peculiar 
to the fofter Sex. On the remote Bank, 
I beheld Swarms of Creatures of a more 
rugged Difpofition: Their Arms and 
Habits confefs’d them Natives of old 
Greece and Rome, nor were there a few 
with painted Skins, fuch as we are told 
the Sons of Britaine formerly were. _—— 
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all look’d down with Contempt on 
the Generation of Bathers, and fome 
with fuch Glances of Indignation as 
fhew’d ’em refolv’d to launce down their 

Spears, and transfix them on the Spot. 
Whilft I ftood gazing with fome 
Wonder, and longing to be inform’d 
what this odd Mixture fhould intend, I 
was accofted by an old Fellow, whom I 
fhould eafily have miftaken for Diogenes, 
had he communicated his Sentiments 
from a Tub. Friend, /ays be, I perceive 
by the Earneftnefs of your Looks, you 
are a Stranger to this Place. Know then 
that thofe Waters, in which fuch Num- 
bers continually bath, flow from thece- 
lebrated Fountain of Salmacis. They 
ftill retain a Quality, for which they 
have been in all Ages noted, of enervat- 
ing the Souls of thofe who wafhinthem ; 
The moft Martial Spirits are not fecured 
from their Infeétion; and the Heroes, 
who have ventur’d their Limbs in that 
Stream, have afterwards exchang’d the 
Javelin for the Diftaffe. If you want 
further Proofs of their ema/culating Pro- 
perty, than from the Mein and Com- 
plexions of thofe Animals you have feen, 
follow me to yon Grove, and I'll fhew 
you in what Employments the Frequen- 
ters of this Spring fpend their lazy {Jours. 
Dz My 
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My old Guide, without giving me 
leave toreply, led the Way tothe Grove, 
and I follow’d! him with Pleafure and 
Expectation of the Novelty. In the 
firft Arbour we came to, I faw afpruce 
ruddy-looking Youth, who was chaf- 
fering with an old Hag about curious 
Teeth-Powder, and Pafle for the Hands: 
We proceeded not much furthere’er we 
ftarted. a Second, who was mighty bufie 
in pickling of Cucumbers. Where we 
made the third Stand, we found the 
Paffage embarafs’d with French Taylors 
and: Peruke-makers, and perceiv’d they 
were attending on a Man of Mode, and 
waiting for Jmprovements in Dre/s and 
Fa/fbions. 

As we ftruck into another Waik, we: 
were alarm’d with the Sound of affe&ted 
Harmony ;.and, approaching, furpris’da 
Beau playing with a Fan, and pradctifing 
Airs out of an Opera: The next Remove 
prefented us with a pale-fac’d Animal, . 
receiving Vifits ina Damask Bed, and 
diverting himfelf with a Favourite Cat, 
with a red Ribbon about its Neck. 

The next Object was a Creature of 
Gallantry and Intrigue, adjutting his Cra- 
var and Peruke in the Glafs; and on his 
Table lay feveral Billets in gilt Paper in- 

fcrib’d 
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fcrib’d to Clelia and Amariliis; and by 
them a Catalogue of Appointments made, 
and Vifitsin Arrear. Frofn another Ar- 
bour, at no great Diftance, we heard a 
mighty tittering as from fome Females; 
and difcover’d a tall young Fellow in 
Scarlet, at Blind-mawn’ s- Buff with his Mo- 
ther’s Chamber-Maids. 

At feveral Stations we could perceive 
them drefling out for thé Ma/querades 
at others, practifing Borees and Minuets, 
nor fail’d we of Some who were divert- 
ing themfelves with the Needle, and ex- 
ercifing their Fancies with the Difpofi- 
tion of Colours in Patch-work. ‘The Va- 
riety of Objeéts could not but furnifh 
out a Diverfiry of Amufement; and I 
Was not a little pleas’d ata Spark and 
his Ladies, whoin an Jndian Nightgown 
and Brocaded Waltcoat, was frothing up 
the Chocolate. 

What moit furpriz’d me in this An- 
tick Dream, was, that many of the Facés 
I met with in the Grove were fuch as 
I remember to have feen atthe Theatres, 
Drawing-rooms, and Coffee-houfes. 

Soon as I wak’d, I began to recall the 
Circumftances and Particulars of my, Vi- 
fions and to defcant on the Moral of fo 
Chimerical a Medley. How often, 

D 3 thought 
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thought I, have Affluence of Fortune, 
and a Vice of Education, made our Sons 
as effeminate, as the Waters of Salmacis 
are reported to have done! How many 
have been funk in Luxury to my iter of 


Woman-hood, who owed the Service 
of their Sword or Brain to their Country! 

I cannot reflect on the Degeneracies 
of the Age without a Retrofpeétion to 
the Manners, and Mafculine Virtues of 
the old Spartans: The very Sports of 
whofe Y outh were Feats of Activity, and 
a continual Courfe of Exercife, to inure 
them to Toil, and preferve them from 
the Lethargy of Lazinefs and Indolence : 
Thus were their Nerves ftrung with 
double Strength, and their Souls {pirited 
up to Exploits of Bravery and Honour. 
Then could Friendfhip be cultivated 
without the Aid of Flattery; and Virtue 
recommend to Truft without a fervile 
Dependence. ‘Then was Sincerity pra- 
&is'd without Sufpicion; and the Fea- 
tures taught no nanguage but what the 
Heart and Tongue dictated. On the 


contrary, Effeminacy, which enervates 
the Body, debauches the Principles. Our 
Friendfhips are little better than Strains 
of affected Civility; Grimace and Com- 
pliment fupply the Place of Truth and 

Honefty ; _ 
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Honefty ; and our Services are grounded 
either on a View of Intereft, or end in 
idle and ineffe€tual Profeflions. I muft 
notwithftanding conclude of my Coun- 
trymen, as </jian did of the Athenians 
whom he had been accufing of Luxury 
and Softnefs: Diffolute as they are, yet 
thefe are they who won the Battel of Ma- 
rathon. 
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Fust inta&tis guoque cura, 
Cond:tione fuper communi: quin etiam Lex, 
Poenaq; lata, mala re nollet carmine quemquam 
Defcribi: vertére Modum, formidine fuftis, 
Ad bené dicendum, dele&tandumque redadf:. 
Hor. 


Shall make it a Rule for the future, 

unlefs fome important Reafons to the 
contrary divert me from the Subjeé, to 
take the Affairs of the Stage under Cog- 
nizance every Saturday. In my Difer- 
tations on this Head | fhall be careful to 
comprize every Branch of the Theatre; 
and lay down my Opinion with like Free- 
dom, in Regard to the Poets, Aétors, 
D 4 and 
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and Audience. That Part of the Arga- 
ment which will relate tothe Poets, thall 
not only take in a View of their Perfor- 
mancesy but be employ’d on the Natare 
of the Poem they engage in, the Vices 
which each Species ot Poetry has la- 
bour’d under, and wherein reform’d ei- 
ther by the Genius of the Authors, or 
HW ifdom of the Common-wealth. 

Without entering into any Difpute 
with Chronologers, or thofe Criticks in Li- 
terature, who write but to a Dozen Rea- 
dersy 1 fhall take the Liberty to begin 
with the O/d Comedy. This fort of Poefy, 
when it firft ftarted, was like Man, un- 
civiliz’d by Notions of Humanity, rude 
and barbarous. It wanted not its Graces 
of Thought ox Dittion, but its Satire was 
fo -harfh and unpolite, thar, like playing 
at rough Game with a Gyant, you were 
fure to be knock’d down whenever the 
Blow reach’d you. It was a G/a/sindced 
that fet Vice and Folly to View, but it 
had a pernicious Property of fhewing 

articular Faces. ‘Characters of Men and 
Teens drawn from Nature, and a juft 
Decorum of the Stage were Improve- 
ments of Jater Ages; Old Comedy con- 
tented it felf with Ridicule, and a bare- 
facd Expofing of Perfons ix Being. 


This 
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This ‘Licence of the Scene foon a- 
larmed the Magiftracy, who found their 
own Names and Actions were not fpar’d; 
but the private Blemifhes of their Lives 
made publick, and cenfured with Viru- 
lence. This foon drew down the 
Artillery of Law on the Comick Pocts, 
and per/onal Defamation was made Capi- 
tal by the Statutes. 

i fhall not be fo critical as to purfue 
an Hiftory of the Deprees‘by which the 
Stage reformed, but rather obferve upon 
the Juftnefs of miicting Penalties, and 
the Ufe it has been ofto the Defign of 
Comedy by difarming it of private Scandal, 
Had the Liberty of this Cuftom of tra- 
ducing gone onunpunifh’d, the moft Vir- 
tuous, and Inoffenfive would have fif- 
fer’d in the Libel. There are*Houts in 
which Envy and malignant Wit ‘attack 
without Driftinétion; andino’Confidera- 
tions can fecure the Innocent from the 
Lathes of an ‘inveterate’Pen: Befides that 
Detra&ters, like Carerpillers, ctiufe to 
prey on the faireft 'Fruir. 

Tis certain were thereno ReftriGtions 
of Severity, /ome Poets would be perfe 
Atheifis in their Liberties, and bring the 
moft facred Things ito Contempt. The 
Majefty of Kings ‘would be-as liable to 

D 5 their 
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their Scurrility, as the moft common 
Topicks of Raillery. No Regards of Au- 
thority would deterr them ont Calum- 
ny, were it not fecur’d by a coercive Power ; 
and Yove himfelf would be the Obje& 
of their Derifion, could they prefume 
themfelves fafe from his Thunderbolts, 
Arifiophanes, tho’ acknowledg’d the 
Treafurer of all the 4¢tick Graces, is one 
of thefe bold and flagrant Wits: ’Tis 
truc, Satire in his Days was not ty’d up, 
and he has let it loofe to worry all De- 
grees and Ordersof Men. Had heliv’d 
in the more polite Age of Menander, 
when yo oem and Decency, the 
Caution of Senates, anda more refined 
Tafte had correéted the Licence of the 
firft Times, we might have expeéted the 
oe Models of Comedy from _ his 
ands. 

I have one particular Obje€tion to this 
old and unreform’d Comedy, that, fet- 
ting afide the Cafe of the Parties priev’d, 
Inveélives \eveli’d at a fingle Perfon have 
not the due Influence on the general. 
The Bufinefs of Comedy is certainly, by 
fhewing our venial Faults and Follies in 
the ftrongeft Light of Ridicule, to fhame 
us from the Practice, and amend our 
Manners, This Reformation muft ne- 
ceffarily 
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ceffarily be made from general Chara- 
&ers; for where a particular Man is 
fneer’d at, every one is for throwing the 
Ridicule off from himfelf, and can find 
nothing in his own Condué& to corre& 
from the Leffon. 

For this Reafon, as well as to avoid 
the Odium of lll-nature, I would advife 
all the Moderns who are converfant with 
the Old Comedy, to ftudy the Beauties 
and difcard the Virulence: A good Poet 
may with artful Satire be the Scourge 
of the Times, without knotting his 
Whip for one Delinquent. Sitngling out 
of Objeéts for Reproach and Infamy, is 
turning Executioner in Wit; whereas Po- 
etical Corre€tions, like Fire-Arms in the 
Battel, fhould be dilcharg’d without too 
clofe a Direétion, ’Tis a wife Provifion 
in Equity, that, where a Plaintiff flies 
from the Merit of his Caufe to trifle or 
defame, his Bill may bereferr’d for Scan- 
dal and Impertinence. So Poets, who, 
rather than not befpatter fome Jndividual, 
will lofe Sight of the Moral, and rob 
their Audience of Inftruction, ought to 
be amerced for running Riot in Wit. 

[ fhall be in Hopes that Apprehenfion 
of perfonal Infliétions will in time extir- 
pate the Generation of Libdelling Wits, 
Terror, 
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Terror, and the Flefh’s Weaknefs have 
in many Cafes prevail’d, where Reafon 
and Good-nature have loft the Argu- 
ment. Ihave now by me a Manufeript 
Treatife, which perhaps might be of 
fome Uie to ftop the Growth of Defa- 
mation, giving a fhort Account of the Ma- 
devolent Wits that have /uffer’d for the 
Freedoms of their Pen. I cannot fay whe- 
ther it be a genuine Hiftory of Fatts, or 
only a Legend of fictitious Punifhments 
compil’d én Terrorem. 1 fuppofe it may 
have had fome View to the Law meh- 
tion’d by Horace; for | find a Ciud fre- 
quently afferted to be the W eapon of Cor- 
rection. I have another fmall Tract, 

erhaps wrote on the fame Foundation, 


call’d, The Regulation of Wit by an Oaken 
Plant. 

Tho’ I have no Defign of making 
thefe Treatifés publick now, I'll take 
care they fhall not be loft to Poiterity 
upon Occafion, fhould the Sons of De- 
famation pring up in another Age. 


I mutt contefs, I havea particular Ve- 
neration for Candour in all Compofitions; 
it is a Quality which recommends our 
other Virtuesto the World, and extenu- 
ates our Failings. I have often been pleas’d 
With this Mitigation, when I have heard 

a 
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a Man tax’d of fome Faults, that yet 
a Fle’s a very good-natur’d Man; I ne- 
ver knew him give any body a bad Word. 

On the contrary, [ havebeen provok’d 
to meet with People of fo perverfe a 
Difpofition, that they would never allow 
any one Merit, or the leaft Pretence to 
a good Charaéter. Spleen, or a Mifta- 
ken Emulation, which centres in Envy, 
has over-rul’d their Opinions, and im- 
planted Prejudices which the beft Te- 
ftimonies are not able to éviét. Thefe 
are a Tribe of Wretches, who, if I 
may be allow’d the Expreffion, tho’ you 
convince them, will wot be convine'd. 

I might have been much more Cri- 
tical upon O/d Comedy, if its main Vice 
of perfonal Refieétion had not carried me 
unawares into this Digreffion: But thus 
it happens in many other Cafes, thata 
Number of Beauties are often loft in one 
grofs Deformity. 


Tuefday, 
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"HSs & yavadrines ESi=a]o nés]esv Bow ray, 
© pucjo } xpadilw yauxcea wel warbiv@--- - 

| Mufxus. 
Ut vidi! ut periit ut me malus abjftulit Error! 


Vig. 


] Hope my Readers will not think me too 


fond of talking of my felf, when I ac- » 


quaint them that I have of late receiv’d 
many Packets of Compliment and Reproach. 
The Contents of the former my Modefty 
will not permit me toreveal: The latter 
complain, That [ am not fo bright as I 
have appear’d to them under a former Cha- 
raéter ; and fome, that I feem alittle too 
much confin’d to Criticifm and Vorality. 
Sappho has follicited me to touch on the 
Influence of Love, and bids me remember 
the celebrated Story of Eginbart and Jm- 
ma; bat Emilia, whom 1 fulpe& a Dif- 
fembler of Inclination defires me to re- 
commend the Satisfactions of a Female 
Friendfbip above the Jntimacies which are 
grounded on Contrariety of Sexes. 
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I may oblige the firft by combating 
the Opinion of the Prude; and convince 
the Other that her Soul may be touch’d 
with a ftronger Paffion, than that which 
an Affeétion for her own Sex can infpire. 

A Friendfhip or Dearnefs, contracted 
from Sympathies in Habit and Temper, 
can be no Exclufion to the Power of 
Love; and tho’ two Friends may fo far 
be engag'd with each other’s Attractions, 
as to feclude themfelves a while from o- 
ther Converfation, there are Hours of 
Life in which Venus will put in her 
Claim, and make us more remifs to our 
Platonick Acquaintance. The Produtti- 
on of our Kind is the Eldeft Law of 
Nature ; and there are no Seedsimplant- 
ed in us to encourage an Averfion for 
that Sex we are not of. To deal freely 
upon this Head, I have always thought 
Women pretend to be Man-baters, as 
Fools make a Bravado of being Atheifts : 
The Principles of both are founded up- 
on falfe Notions, and a Want of know- 
ing themfelves fully. Emilia declaims pub- 
lickly againfi Marriage, and cannot bear 
the Thoughts of a Man: Declarations of 
this fort may proceed from Three Caufes ; 
a toorigid Affectation of Modefty, a fa- 
vourable 
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vourable Match not being inthe Way, ‘or 
an Expectation of a Settlement by the By. 

It is the Remark of a Writer, very 
well acquainted with Nature, that the 
Woman who is infenfible, is one who bas not 
yet feen the Perfon fhe is te love. 1 would 
defire my fair Wards to contemplate on 
this Leffon, and not give themfelves the 
Trouble of a Referve, which will -cer- 
tainly draw their Sincerity into Sufpici- 
on. To declare no Antipathies, will ne- 
ver fubject them to the Imputation of 
Fondne/s: And the ftricteft Modeffly may 
keep its Ground without the Aid of fuch 
precife Infinuations. Befides that there 
is this Danger in protefting for Virgini- 
ty, that it has hinder’d many a Lover 
from beginning his Addrefs, and reduc’d 
many a Woman to the Abftinence of a 
Nun, without her ever defigning to put 
on the Habit. 

Chloris has as nice Sentiments of Ho- 
nour as Afelifa, yet fcruples not tocon- 
fefS, fhe lives in Hopes of feeing the Man 
on whom will depend an Increafe of her 
Happinefs: Mea hears her with a dif- 
daintul Smile, will not fuffer her felf to 
be handed. out of the Play-houfe to her 
Coach, yet watches the Glances of ever 
Fop that ogles her, and lofes the whole 
Enter- 
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Entertainment of the Comedy: What 
are thefe Airs of Referve but Diffimula- 
tion? Whence arifes her Defire of be- 
ing admir’d and gaz’d at? And to what 
Intent would fhe draw the Eyes of the 
Spectators, if not to captivate their 
Hearts with her Beauty? 

I have known many a Citadel, forti- 
fied by Art and Nature, that has been 
furrendred to the Enemy by fome Tray- 
tor within the Walls: So Conftitutions, 
feemingly all Froft and Indifference, 
have often been betray’d by a lurking 
Inclination. In vain are the Defences 
of Profeffions and Refolves: Love feizes 
on us fuddenly without permitting us to 
reflec: Our Difpofition or our Weak- 
nefs favours the Surprize, and a fingle 
Look fixes and determines us of his Party. 

How unhappy muft that young Lady 
prove, who has worn fuch a Mask of 
Averfion before the World, and at lait 
is overtaken with a Flame, which fhe 
fears to confefs to her moft intimate 
Companions? I cannot hope by any De- 
fcription to fet this in fo clear a Light, 
as by an Example: I fhall therefore con- 
clude this Paper with part of a remark- 
able Story, which I have met with in 
Bruyere. 

In 
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In Smyrna, there liv’d a young Lady 
of extraordinary Beauty, whofe Name 
was Emira; yet not more famous for her 
Beauty, than the Severity of her Man- 
ners: Above all, fhe profefs’d a ftrange 
Indifference for Men, whom, as fhe faid, 
fhe beheld without Danger, or any o- 
ther Concern, than what the felt for her 
female Friends, or her Brothers. She 
could not believe the thoufandth Part of 
the Follies, which, fhe was told, Love 
in all Times had been the Caufe of ; and 
thofe fhe faw herfelf, fhe could not com- 
prehend. Friendfhip was the only thing 
fhe had any Notion of, and That fhe 
made the firft Experiment of in a young 
and beautiful Perfon of her own Sex. 
She found in her Friendthip fomething 
fo very foft and pleafing, that her only 
Study was how to preferve it: Never 
imagining any other [nclination could a- 
rife, which fhould make her lefs to che- 
rifh that Efteem fhe had conceiv’d for 
her favourite Friend, Her Difcourfe was 
only of the charming Exphro/fina, (for fo 
was her admir’d Companion call’d,) and 
their Friendfhip was talk’d of even to a 
Proverb in Smyrna. 

Emira had two Brothers, both fo young 
and handfome, that all the Women = 
the 
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the City were in Love with them; and 
whom fhe loved herfelf as became a 
Sifter. One of the Priefts of upiter 
had Accefs to her Father’s Houfe, who, 
ravifh’'d with her Beauty, ventur’d to 
declare his Paffion to her, but came off 
only with Scorn and Contempt. An 
old Man who, relying on his Birth and 
Eftate, had the fame Affurance, met 
with the fame Succefs. She was fur- 
rounded by her Brothers, a Prieft and 
an old Man, and could boatt herfelf in- 
fenfible: But thefe were not the great- 
eft Tryals Heaven had referv’d for her: 
Yet they too had no other Effe& than 
to render her {till more vain, and to con- 
firm her in the Reputation of being a 
Perfon not to be touch’d with Love. 

Of three Lovers, whom her Charms 
had gain’d her one after another, whofe 
Paffions fhe was not afraid to flight, the 
firft in an amorous Tranfport ftab’d 
himfelf at her Feet: The fecond, in 
Defpair of ever fucceeding, went to feek 
his Death in the Wars of Crete: And 
the third ended his Days in a miferable 
Languifhment and Diftraction. 

The old Spark, fo unfortunate in his 
Amours, was cur’d at length by refle&- 
ing on his Age, and the Character “4 
the 
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the Perfon to whom he made his Ad- 
drefles. However he was defirous to 
vific her fometimes, and had her Per- 
miffion. One Day ‘he carried along with 
him his Son; a Youth of a'moft agree- 
able Afpe&, and a noble Mein. She 
beheld him with a more than ordinary 
Concern; She faw him afterwards with- 
out his Father, and heard him difcourfe 
with Wit and Pleafantry: But. when 
he talk’d lefs of her and her Beauty than 
‘the expected, fhe was furpriz’d and an- 
gry that a Man fo well made, and of fo 
much Wir, fhould be fo little gallant. 

Her Friend had exprefs’d a Defire to 
fee him, and was in Company when E- 
mira entertain’d him. ’*T'was for Eaz- 
phrofina alone he had Eyes, and her 
Beauty alone he commended. LEmira, 
from being indifferent, became jealous: 
perceiv’d the Youth was not only ca- 
_— of Gallantry, but of Tendernefs. 
‘rom that time fhe grows referv’d to 
her Friend; ‘no longer difcerns that Me- 
rit which charm’d her before; lofes all 
Relifh of her Converfation, and no lon- 
ger loves her. 

The Youth and Ezphrofina faw one 
another every Day, lov’d mutually, a- 
greed to marry, and foonafter were =, 
ried. 
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ried. LEmira hears of it, and’ is all enra- 
red; fhe feels to what height her Paffi- 
on is grown, and fecks out Euphrojina 
only for the Pleafure of one Sight of 
the Bridegroom. But the young Huf- 
band is ftill the Paflionate Lover, finds 
in his new Wife all the Charms of a 
Mittrefs, and looks on Emira but as the 
Friend of her that’s dear to him. This 
compleats the poor Lady's Misfortune, 
robs her of her Reft and Suftenance, and 
brings a Decay upon her Body, and a 
Diftraétion on her Mind, She has her 
Intervals of Reafon, but ’tis of Reafon 
fhe moft complains: In this Condition 
fhe lies fo fad and miferable, that the 
Youth of Smyrua, who had feen her be- 
fore fo arrogant and mi/erable, think Hea- 
ven has punifh’d her but too feverely. 
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Taterdum Viulgus rectum videt,eft ubi peccat. 
Hor. 


P.. Dryden in his Preface to the 

. Aeneid has diftinguifh’d the Rea- 

dexs of Roetry into Three Claffes, the 
lowett 
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loweft of which he terms Mobb- Readers, 
which including far the greater Num- 
ber, he very humouroufly adds, thar, /f 
Virgil and Martial food for Parliament- 
Men, he knew already whe would carry it. 
This Paflage worked fo ftron.ly upon 
my Imagination the other Evening, that 
fome Traces of it recurring inmy Dream 
formed themfelves into the following 
Vifion, which I fhall prefent my Rea- 
ders with for this Day’s Entertainment. 

I fancied my felf in a very fpacious 
Ffali, not unlike thofe where Publick 
Eleétions are made, furnifh’d with Seats 
and Benches in the fame manner, only, 
inftead of the King’s Piéture, there were 
beautiful Portraitures of Apollo, the Nine 
Mu/es, and that other Friend and Infpi- 
rer of the Poets, Bacchus. I thoughtit 
was a Day appointed for the Election of 
a Poet Laureat, and the Candidates were 
Mr. Dryden and Mr. Quarles. There 
never fure was beheld fuch a Medley 
Scene of Company, fuch Differences of 
Face, Habit, Compleétion, and Poftures. 
The oa Number were of a meagre 
Afpeet, indifferently clad inragged Suits, 
and dirty with Suuf and nk. Thefe 
were avery ftrong Party, I obferved, 
and, as I found afterwards, moft of 
them 
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them engag’d in Duaries’s Intereft. Some 
walk’d with their Heads hanging on one 
fide, others ftared upwards /ike mad A- 
ftrologers, fome mufed along with a 
downward Look, like melancholy Bed- 
lamites, and among moft of that Crew 
there was much fumbling in Pockcts, 
fcratching of Heads, and biting of Nails. 
In another Quarter of the Hall, there 
was a Group of Figures crowded toge- 
ther in an attentive Pofture, and liftning 
to one of the Fraternity, who was re- 
peating a Copy of Verfesin Compliment 
to the Perfon who carried the Eleétion, 
with a blank Space left to infert either 
of the Names of the Candidates. There 
was a great Difpute among thofe of a 
better Figure, about fettling fome Pre- 
liminary Rules to be obferved at the 
Eleétion ; upon which I haften’d thither, 
and found the Contention was, Whe- 
ther the Criticks fhould be allow’d to 
Vote; The Friends of Quarles railed a- 
gainft it with great Vehemence, and 
faid all the contemptuous things their 
Wit could fupply them with in Oppo- 
fition to the whole Race of Criticks. 
Mr. Dryden’s Party, on the contrary, 
urged the Reafonablenefs of the Propo- 
fal with great Humanity and Candour. 
And 
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And thus, while the Matter was de- 
pending, one of Quariles’s Friends ftept 
out of the Hall, and brought in a rag- 
ged Regiment, who deafen’d the whole 
Court with loud Cries of, No Critics, 
No Critics, 

This Point being now yielded, they 
were proceeding to poll, when a faucy 
Fellow who feem’d to a& in the Qua- 
lity of a fort of Under-Sheriff, {pying 
fome Noblemen on the Bench, protett- 
ed againft the Prefence of Peers, who 
might influence the Election. Upon 
which all the Perfons of Quality rofe 
up, and bowing to Mr. Dryden departed 
the Hall. My L dR r look’d 
back twice or thrice,and faid fome fmart 
Sentences upon this Occafion, which I 
am forry, for my Reader’s Sake, that I 
have forgot. My L dD t all 
the way he went dropp’d his Guinea’s 
very plentifully among the Crowd, not 
at all regarding who took them up, ma- 
king what haite he could from the Im- 
pertinence of Thanks, and the Trouble 
of naufeous. Civilities. And now Sir 
W. D— t, being Cryer of the Court, 
ask’d Leave of the Atiembly to act bya 
Deputy, which every ene who heardhim 
{peak very willingly granted. 
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The Poll began, and Bew Fobufonma- 
king up to the Bar pronounc’d in a fo- 
lemn furly Accent, as if he envied the 
Candidate the Vote he gave, J vote for 
Mr. Dryden. Shake/pear, with a negli- 
gent Air, and Boldnefs of Spirit, fol- 
low’d him, with a vaft Company of 
Minor Poets at his Heels, who pick’d 
his Pockets al] the way he walk’d, with 
alow thankful Bow, and poll’d for Mr. 
Dryden. Beaumont and Fletcher walk’d 
Hand in Hand,the one with a graveand 
thoughtful, the other with a pay 
lively Look approached the Bar, and 
gave their Voices as Fobn/on and Shake- 
{pear had done before them. Upon 
thefe fo confiderable Votes in his Fa- 
vour, I obferv’d a fecret Smile arifin 
in. Mr. Dryden’s Countenance, which he 
now and then correéted with a fcornful 
Frown upon his Adverfary and his Par- 
ty. He.feem’d to think himfelf fure of 
the Day, fancying that none could be 
fo fooiith, or {fo hardy,as to diffent from 
the Judgment of thofe great Mafters and 
Chiefs in Poetry that had already voted. 
But he was much miftaken; for, on 2 
fudden, Heywood, Shirly, Ogilby, with 2 
numerous Tribe of Attendants, fome 
drefs'd in Bands, Cloaks, and Borders, 
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rufh'd in and poll'’d above Fifty running 


for Mr. Quarles. This Turn of the Bal- 


Jance put Nat. Lee into fuch a Paffion, 
that he ran fwearing, kicking and cuf- 
fing about the Hai/: He pull’d off W- 
ther’s precife Band, and tore a Spiritual 
Poet’s Gown of the Church of England, 
the only one in that Habit againft Mr. 
Dryden, into a Thoufand Pieces. His 
Fury being fomewhat abated by meeting 
his Friend Otway, they went up toge- 


ther and voted for Mr. Dryden. 


After them came a Crowd of Mob- 
Bards, who offering to poll, it was ob- 
jeCted, that they were not qualified ; 


and a, great Scuffle arifing, they took 


their Oaths that they were worth Forty 
Shillings a-year on Parnaffus; but the 
contrary being proved ee them, 
they were turn’d out of the Hal/ with 


youch Scorn and Laughter. However 


the Run ftili continu’d for Quarles, he 


ect eas 





having brib’d the Court to accept of f 
Fleckno’s, and a Number of bad Votes, on ‘ 


his Side. 


The Friends of Mr. Dryden began | 
now to look fomewhat difpirited, and | 
in defpair of carrying their Caufe, when | 
Sir Philip Sidney appear’d, pulling along [ 


with him poor Spencer, who had been 
beat 
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beat back twenty times by the Infolence 
of the Mob; and they voted for Mr. 
Dryden. They were follow’d by Sir 
Fobn Suckling, who, with a gallant Air 
and gay fparkifh Drefs, went humming 
over a favourite Song, which he broke 
off in the middle when he had gor to 
the Bar, and not knowing before who 
were the Competitors for the Laurel, 
he made a fhort Speech upon the Im- 
pudence of Quarles, in prefuming te 
ftand Candidate, faid he always voted 
for Gentlemen, and bidding the Clark 
put him down for Mr. Dryden, refum’d 
his Song, and left the Company. AG/~ 
ton, Cowley, Denbam, and Waller, all 
follow’d his Example; but it avail’d no- 
thing, for upon cafting up the Books 
Quarles was declar’d Laureat, at which 
the Mob gave a loud Shout, crying out, 
4 Quarles, A Quarles! Mr. Dryden ha- 
ving fo many valuable Votes on his Side 
feem’d not atall difcontented at the Lofs 
of the Election, but rather went away 
more fatisfied than the Conqueror. O- 
gilby brought in the Laurel, and bound 
it round the Temples of Quarles; but, 
as foon asthe facred Leaves touch’d the 
Seat of Dullnefs, ris faded and wither’d 
2 


aways 

























tao. pli die eee ee 





76 The Censor. N°’ 42. 


away, which was taken as an Omen that 


Apollo did not approve the Choice of the 
Multitude. 
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N° 42. Saturday, January r6. 





Fama noviFontis noffras pervenit ad aure: 
Ovid 


Hi received a gfeat Number of 
Letters from feveral Perfons, and 
not given Place to any of thém as yet 
‘in my Papers, that they fhould ‘not think 
their Jnk and Wit wholly thrown away, 
I now lay before the Publick an Epiftle 
-of very uncommon Contents, which Jate- 
ly came to my Hands. As the Subject 
of it is very Nice and Delicate, I was 
obliged to retrench fome Parts of it, (a 
Liberty which I fhall always take) for 
fear the Gravity of my Charattér fhould 
fuffer from the Levity of my Corre- 
{pondents. The Writer of this Lettér 
addrefies himfelf ro mie in the followirig 
Manner. 


Venerable 
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Venerable SIR, 


‘ } Have lately read a Paper of yours,. 
¢ which gives a dreaming Account of 
“ an Ema/culating FOUNTAIN; and 
“ could not but wonder that a Perfon 
“ of your Judgment had not found a 
‘© proper Antidote for fo dangerous a Poy- 
“ fon. Could you unbrace our Nerves, 
© deprefs our Spirits, whiten our Com- 
© plexions, and give a feminine Softnefs 
*“ to our Eyes, without telling us which 
“ way to redeem this Degeneracy? Alt 
* that you have to fay for your (elf, is,. 
* that ic wasaVifou. Burl, Sirs who 
 feep not for the Benefit of Mankind, 
* but juit enough for my own Health, 
“6 have, in my Hours of Watchfulnefs,. 
* found out a more confiderable Secret 
“ than eyer yet was communicated to 
*© rhe Publick. Don’t think thisa Quack 
“ Advertifement, that promifes much, and 
** performs nothing, but a real and 
“ {ubftanrial Truth. Neither would f 
“© have the late Inventor of the Virginity 
‘€ Drops fo vain as to imagine I ftole his 
“ Thought; mine being of a different 
“* Nature, and the Subject of many long 
“ Lyucubrations. 
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¢ ‘You may have heard, Sir, of a Foun- 
tain in Italy, mentioned by fome anci- 
ent Author, whofe Name I wave for 
fear of the Imputationof Pedantry, in 
which uno, that notorious bandfome 
Scold, us’d to bath every Year to re- 
cover her Virginity, and fo reconcile 
her felf to her Husband Fupiter, at 
leaft once a Year, after Matrimonial 
Quarrels. Now the Virtue of this 
Fountain is entirely loft, I can affure 
you; having twavell’d into /ta/y with 
a Widow in my Company, who long’d 
for a Tryal of the Experiment. Since 
that, it has been my whole Study to 
find out a Waterof the fame Quality, 
which at laft after a long Search I 
have met with. You can’t imagine 
me fo loft to my own Profit as to tell 
you where the Place is, but yet I am 
{o generous as to communicate to you 
the Experiments I have made on m 
Fountain; as well as a Lift of Thofe 
that, by Fano’s Favour, made ufe of 
that in Jtaly, which I took froma 
Manufcript that I found there of un- 
doubted Authority. 

“ The firfé Tryal I made of my Foun- 
tain was upon a Chambermaid at my 
Neighbour Squire Jofelin’s; who ha- 
“ ving 
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ving been very free with her was go~ 
ing to marry her to a Farrier, a Te~ 
nant of his: The Girl was about five 
and thirty, and confidering that Far- 
ricrs were a kind of Doéfors,fhe thought 
fit to apply co me for a Method to 
difguife her Lofs, and deceive her 
Husband: I order’d her to tmmerge 
two Mornings together in my Fous- 
tainy and accordingly, to ufe the 
Phrafe of Hippocrates, fo foe recover'd. 
“© My Succefs with my firft Patients 
according to the Nature of Females, 
was foon whifper’d about the Village 5 
and at Twelve a-Clock, five Nig ts 
afterwards, I was knock’d out of my 
Bed by a Lady of Diftinétion; whe 
was fo unhappy as to have had an Ins 
trigue with her Father’s Coachman, 
and fo happy as to be going to be 
Married to a Nobleman: She talk’d 
to me in her Afa/que, very patheti- 
cally, concerning the Breach of her 
Honour; and, at the fame time clap- 
ping a fundred Guineas intomy Hand, 
defir'd my Advice. After having ta- 
ken her Oath of Secrecy I fent her 
to my Fountain, and, to difguife the 
Virtues of it, gave her a few infigni- 


ficant Pills, to prepare her for the 
E 4 “ Bed 
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Bedof her Husband. My Defign was 
well anfwer’d, and fhe afterwards told 
me, that, to her great Comfort, fhe 
did not fleep a Wink the Night fhe 
was a Bride. 

“<This Lady {oon afterwards went up to 
London,where fhe had not beena Weck 
before fhe was fo kind as to fend me 
Six Coaches full of Patients: Their 
Cafes, as they told me, being as com- 
mon in that great Town, though 
not fo fatal, as the Fever, Swall-Pox, 
or any other Epidemical Diffemper. 
Thefe Ladies I boarded in proper A- 
partments, and knowing their Mode- 
fty, fent them one after another at due 
Seafons for an Immerfion in my Foun- 
tain. They all recover’d, and reward 
ed me very plentifully; and their Li- 
cen/es being beforehand taken out, they 
were married ina Fortnightafter their 
Departure. One of them, as fhe was 
oing away, with an Additional Fee, 
eed of me by all means, formy own 
Intereft, to come up to Town and 
practife in the City; afluring me at 
the fame time, that fhe would recom- 
mend all her Acquaintance to me, who 
were very numerous. 


“1 don’t 
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“ I don’t know how it came about 
that a,private Difcovery fhould fpread 
fo far; but I foon after receiv’d a 
Letter from my trayelling Widow, 
who was at near a Hundred Miles di- 
ftance from my Houfe, wherein, tel- 
ling me of my Succefs with others, 
fhe faid, She had a mind to be a Maid 
again; accordingly wou’d be with me 
ina fhort time. She was as good as 
her Word, and came; and, having 
an advantagesus Offer of marrying a 
Prief, cook my Receipt; bath’d Four 
times, (which was more by Twice than 
I ever order’d any other Woman 3} 
and went into the Parfon’s Hands a 
True and Good Virgin. In this Ex- 
periment, I muft own, I found it ve- 
ry difficult to fit her for the Church; 
and, for the future, will never under- 
take any Woman that bas had Two 
Husbands. 3 

** Soon after this, a Couple of Coun- 
try Wenches, who, as they faid, had 
loft their Maidenbeads out of a Fro- 
lick, after a May-pole Dance, came to: 
me with Half-a-crown apiece in their 
Hands; telling me they had beenask’d 
Twice in the Charch, and thatif I did 


* not make them Virgins againft next 


Es Sunday, . 
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“© day, they were undone. I, upon hear- 
* ing their Story, return’d ’em their 
*© Money, gave them Direétions to re- 
“© pair to the Fountain, and all would 
- ® right. The young Jades titter’d 
“© in my Face, faid they had dabbled 
“ there Twenty times, before they were 
*< under thefe Circumftances, and got 
“© nothing but a Cold or an Ague by it. 
“ However, upon my grave Admoniti- 
“ ons, they confented to get up before 
“ Day, and try the Experiment toge- 
“ ther. When they came to put Mat- 
® ters to the Tryal, they unluckily met 
* with Sir William Whifilewell’s Lady, 
* whofe Husband died but the Night 
“ before, naked, and going to immerge. 
“© At which, knowing her Quality, they 
s¢ yan away in a Fright, and deferr’d 
* their Cure "till Mid-night; whenthey 
“ both came, and were recover’d, tothe 
“ full Satisfadtion of Thomas L—— and 
“ Roger B——. 

“ Thefe, Sir, are bat afew of the 
s¢ Experiments that I have made; and 
“* fearing left I fhould take up too much 
“ of your Time, I defer the reft till a 
** further Opportunity; and will then 
‘© communicate them to you, with the 
“ Lift of thofe that made afc of Funo’s 
' “© Foun- 
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‘6 Fountain, which I promis’d you in 
“ the Beginning of my Letter. Inthe 
** mean time 

Iam Yours, 


PHILO-PARTHENUS, 


I doa’t know very well what to make 
of my Correfpondent’s Letter; but muft 
needs own, I with it had been my good 
Fortune to purchafe the Eftate where 
this wonderful Fountain flows. I am fure 
that the Proprietor needs no ether Ways 
or Means to raife a Fortune as large as 
he pleafes. 4ontpelier, Tunbridge, Bath, 
are nothing to this; and therefore I de- 
fire him in his next to acquaint me, 
what Accommodation he has provided 
for thofe prodigious Numbers that will 
flock to him betwixt this and May. 





N’43.  Tuefday, January r9. 





Nuper -me cujufdam amici Languor ad- 
monuit, optimos efe nos dum infirmi 
fumus. Plin. 


T is not either in the Power of Read- 


ing or Reflection to work thofe Rf- 
fects 
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fects in Moral Life, which Naturevery 
often does by kind Admonitions from 
the Infirmities of the Body. Health in- 
— us with Ten thoufand Gaieties of 

hought, givesa lively Turn to our Ani- 
mal Spirits, and dances us about ina 
Circle of Folly or Pleafure, without re- 
fie&ting where we began, or how we 
fhall conclude. But an uneafie Bed, a 

ainful Night, a nearer Profpe& of 

hange, alters the whole Model of our 
Minds, reduces our Extravagancies to 
~~ Senfe, our Wit to a Sobernefs of 
‘Thinking, our Reafon to the Regulation 
of Religion. We fee it every Day in 
the moft uninform’das well as moft refn'd 
Underftanding, that thefe little Turns 
in our Conftitution make great Improve- 
ments in our Superior Faculties. It is 
not that the Perfons affected had nota 
general or habitual Notion of thofe things 
which they then begin to look at with 
amore piercing Eye, but that the Ob- 
jets were either remov’d at too great a 
Diftance, or blinded by the Interpofition 
wf fome others which weremove taking 
to the Sight. 

I my felf have known a pretended 4- 
theift walk over a Church-yard trembling 
‘under a Stick, who-before ufed to make 
IC 
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it his Diverfion to drink his Meon-light 
Bottle, upon a Tombfione. A drunken 
Clown, who has been debauch’d by a 
neighbouring Freethinking Landlord, has 
rm as fine and juft Things in the 
Day of his Adverfity, as Cardinal W oolfey 
did, when he faid, Had J ferv’d my God 
as faithfully as I have done my King, he 
would not have left me thus in my Old Age. 
Such Reflections as thefe are not extort- 
ed by the Subtilty of a Prieft, but the 
Dittates of honeft Nature, which, when 
fhe is once left to her felf,.difencumbred 
from Form, Vanity, and Impofition, finds 
her Way to Truth in a plain and ecafie 
Road. Information is little and mean 
at this time, acquir’d Arguments neither 
touch nor affe&t, the Conviction arifes 
from within, and thus a fick Man is a 
more pathetical Orator than Zu//y or De- 
ofthenes. Let any Man that feems uncon- 
vinc’d at this, only obferve in thofe Au- 
thors that copy Nature theneareft, how 
much more extraordinarily he is mov’d 
by the Expreffions of affifted and dying 
Perfons, than by any the brighteft Sen- 
timents arifing from other Incidents. 
The Oceafion of this cannot proceed 
from what Criticks call a Sympathy of 
Difire/s, becaufe miferable Objetts, from 
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an Impropriety of Sentiments adapted to 
their Condition, may as well produce 
Laughter as Pity, Admiration, or any 
other Paflion, Whenever you fee any 
thing of that fort, as you may doin many 
Authors, it requires but little Judgment 
to know where to lay the Blame: It is 
the Writer, not the Perfon reprefented, 
who diverts you with Folly at the Hour 
of Death, and places Wit where Nature 
ought only to reign. 

This is the Reafon why after a feem- 
ing Preparation for Grief and Sorrow, 
we often fit with dry Eyes inthe Theatre 
at fome Tragedies, the Poet either goin 
contrary or beyond Nature; for a Frank 
greflion on either hand muft certainly 
offend. Whereas, if People would draw 
from Circumftancesas they happen, with- 
out Regard to Paint, or fuperficial Beau- 
ties; if they did not pleafe us by their 
Expreflions, pe their Thoughts, as be- 
ing Copies of what we have felt in our 
own Bofoms, mutt necefflarily affe& us. 

I perceive that I have run into a Di- 
Pi sn from the Subject propos’d, but 
thefe Reflections feem fo nearly to relate 
to it, that I could not help falling into 
them. Inftances are the moft apt to 
taake Impreffions, and if mine are not 
very 
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very exact, they may perhaps ferve to 
raife Idea’s inthe Reader’s Minds, which 
they willeafily apply to the firft Notions 
of thisEffay, which was, That a Courfe 
of Sicknefs, is a Courfe of Philofophy, 
and teaches us more than many Years of 
feyere Study, or mirthful Gallantry. The 
younger Pliny, whom I have chofe to 
ftand at the Head of this Paper, has 
wrote avery excellent Epiftle to a Friend 
of his on thisOccafion, which I cannot 
forbear giving the World in a free Eng: 
lifo Tranflation. — 


Pliny to Maximus. 


ct HE Sicknefs of aFriend of mine 
- has convinc’d me, that we are 
the deff Men, when we are out of Or- 
*¢ der. For what Sick Man is troubled 
°° either with the Carkings of Avarice, 
“© or the Sollicitations or lewd Appe- 
“* tires? That Men is no Slave to the 
“¢ Paffion of Love, none to the Allure- 
“© ments of Ambition; he defpifes Wealth, 
“© and how much or little foever he is 
“ poffefs’d of, is. the fame contented Man 
“© with that fingle Thoughs of leaving 
“¢ it behind him: Then it is he remem- 
“© bers that there are Gods, then it is he 
© remembers he is but a Man. He envies 
| “no 
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** no One, admires no One, defpifes no 
* One; and is fo loft to humane Paf- 
* fions, that he neither attends to Figt- 
“ tery, or regards Scandai. All his 
“ ‘Thoughts areturn’d on falutary Baths, 
© and cooling Fountains. This is the 
“ height of his Wifhes, the utmoft of 
“ his Ambition. Then it is, that he 
“ jays Schemes, if he happens to reco- 
“ ver, of a future regular ConduG; to 
“© have his Pleafures and Studies well 
“© corrected, his Body kept in due Tem- 
“6 perance, that is, to lead an innocent 
“and a happy Life. In this View [ 
** can lay You and My felf down afhort 
‘© Maxim, which the Philofophers en- 
“* deavour to teach in many Words and 
“© many Volumes, That we ought to live 
“© and continue to be [uch fort of Men in the 
“¢ fullne/s of Health, as we promife our 
“6 felves to become in the Weaknefs of 
& Sickne/s. 


Ihave ufed fome'Liberty in the Tranf- 
dation of this Elegant Epiitle, which the 
Learned will eafily difcover upon aCom- 
parifon, andfo to put the Englifh Reader 
upon an Equality with them, I thall give 
him a Thought from One of our own 
Countsymen, who carries the Matter 
| further, 
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further, from the point of Sicknefs to 
the point of Death. It isan Apoftrophe 
of the celebrated Sir Waiter Rawleigh ta 
Death it felf, and a finer perhaps than 
in any Ancient or Modern Author. 

O eloquent, juft, and mighty Death ! 
whom none could advife, Thou haft per- 
fwaded; what none have dar’d, Thou 
haft done ; and whom all the World 
hath flatter’d, Thou only haft caft out of 
the World and defpis’d : Thou haft drawn 
together all the far-ftretch’d Greate 
ne{s, all the Pride, Cruelty, and Ambi- 
tion of Man, and cover'd it all over 
with thefe Two narrow Words, Hic 
Facet. 





= on — 
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Ut varias Ufus Meditando extunderet Artes. 
Virgil. 


Uriofity is the Mother of all Arts 
and Sciences; it is That which firft 
ftarts new Hints of Improvement, and 
engages the Mind in the Purfuit: fome- 
times quickning it with the bm me of 
Fame, at other times tempting the ne 
ions 
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fions with the more alluring Bait of Re- 
ward. Were it not for one or other of 
thefe Spurs to the Intelleéts of Man, In- 
vention would languifh, Arts decay, and 
the Thoughts, being fatisfied with a fu- 
perficial View of Things, extend them- 
felves no farther than a Survey of the 
prefent Objects. But the Soul being 
ftirred and awakened by the Motives I 
have mentioned, is ever bufying it felf 
in Tryals of its Strength and Powers, 
and ftretching forward upon the Scent of 
new Difcoveries. The Men of this Turn 
of Mind meet with very different Fates: 
Fhus an obftinate and barren Genius 
fhall drudge on half a Century, and. at 
laft bring forth nothing but the Fruits 
of a long-ftudied Folly, to expofe it felf 
to Laughter and Contempt. Another 
of a quick but defultory Thought refts 
contented with an imperfe& Birth, which 
he leaves to the Cultivation of more 
painful Hands; anda third, ftill more 
happy, fhall both difcover, and com- 
pleatly finifh fome new and wonderful 
Scheme of Science. 

It is now Time for to. give fome In- 
ftances, after this grave Introduction, 
which my Box of new Inventions in Phi- 
ofopby fupplies me with on this ies 8 
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The Firft the Ladies and the Beaus 
ought to thank me for, if from my Hints 
they ever venture = the Experiment : 
They are to underftand thenthat a Gre- 
cian old Woman, who was more in Re- 
putation at Conffantinople, than any of our 
Nurfes and Doétors are in London, has 
found out a Method of engrafting or tran/- 
planting the Smail-Pox. 1 fancy nowthat 
{ fee my lovely Female Readers ftartled 
at the very naming that Enemy to Beauty; 
and yet, if they will but havea Woman's 
Patience, I hope to make them eafy be~- 
fore Ihave done. If this Promife will 
not do, let them fling afide my Paper, 
till a Fit of Curiofity (which I am fure 
will not be long) returns upon them, and 
then {fee if 1 am notas good asmy Word. 

Suppofe then a Lady had a mind to 
have that troublefome Diftemper (which 
as the Learned Dr. L——~-— r obferves, 
is (retimes the Caufe of the worft of 
all Curfes, Barrenne/s:) well over with 
her, without being at all fick, or difor- 
der’d, or what is more to the purpofe 
with thofe whocan better bear Pain than 
Deformity, without any Diminution of 
her Charms: In this Cafe, the skiliful 
Tranfplanter has nothing elfe to do but 


to travel about the Town to find outa 
Kind 
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Kind and Safe fort of Small-Pex, which 
he with great Facility éxoculates upon his 
Patient: where they thall /prout forth, 
flourifo, and decay, as naturally as a weil- 
ingrafted Branch, without the leaft Symp- 
tem of Pain or Danzer. This Courtfe, 
fays my Learned Correfpondent, is fo 
Certain and Safe, that an Eminent Phy- 
fician, who has undertaken the Praétice 
of it, has drawn up a Zable of Fees in Pro- 
portion to the Quality of the Passents he 
is Concern’d with, and which with his 
Leave I communicate to the Public. 


For a Nobleman married two 


Years, or his Heir, goo |, 


N. B. His Lady, if be pleafes, at balf 
that Price. 


A Yea of One Year’s ftanding only, 200 J. 
A Beau jut arriv'd at his E- 
ftate, with his Coachman or &. } 
his Miftre/s into the Bar- iy 
gain, 
The only Sen ofan diderman, 
i- > 2007. per 
Annum. 


A 


Dog-cheap, at an Annui- 
ty of : 
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A Knight, ’Squire, middle 
Citizen, or their Chien 40 / 
per Flead, 

A Widow defigning a fecond : 
Marriage, if well-join-| 
tur’d, not a Farthing un- 
der, 


Dignitavies of the Ghurch, (if $ 
of my Party) at 


N.B. J undertake no others in Black. 
Officers of the Army, if the é At Three 


160/. 


s /. 


Small-Pox only, accor- Weeks 
ding to their Stations, Pay. 


Lawyers, Judges, and Serjeaits, at so 7. 

Littorneys and Soillicttors, &c. ] 
from Thirty to $ 3 f 
N. B. Trujt not one of the baft Clafs. 


This is the rough Schéine of the Do- 
or’s Taole of Fees, the rett he complains 
cannot be reduc’d to any regular Stan- 
ditd, and he ‘muft théréfore proportion 
them according to their prefent Fortiirie, 
or future Ex sebeatiGris. As for Example, 
He makés avéry confiderable Difference 
Between a Woman with a Single Lover, 
‘and another ‘with -Hulf-a-dogen H and 

nows 
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know’ not what Price to fet upon one 
whom half the Town admires. The like 
Diftinétion is to be obferv’d in Families, 
in the Cafe of a AZother’s Favourite, and 
an ordinary Child. The fame Difficul- 
ties made him omit Cozrtiers in his Ca- 
talogue, who are not to be dealt with 
like other Men, or tied down toa -cer- 
tain Rule of Payment; fome, as he ob- 
ferves, being able to pay him by raifing 
his Reputation, and others to quit the 
Score by preferring his Friends and Re- 
lations. Old Women and Prudes are de- 
fignedly left out, becaufe, as he fays, the 
Juices of their Bodies are fo-vftiated and 
fowei’d, the firft with Age, the fecond 
with Envy, that their Blood will not 
bear any kind of Jnoculation. It is for 
much the fame Reafon that Fifth-Hi- 
dows, Bona Roba’s, and Play-houfe Beau- 
ties, are to defpair of the tran/planting 
Virtue’s taking any notable Effect in their 
Conftitutions; fome of them from too 
great an Humidity, others from an irre- 
cruitable Diminution of the Animal Spi- 
rts. 

This, I think, is a fairand candid Warn- 
ing of the Doéfor’s, whom I fhould now 
take Leave of, to introduce another late 


Difcovery, equally extraordinary, inthe 
a é- 
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Vegetable World; but I find my Time 
and Paper oblige me to defer it. And 
1 have ue juft Room to acquaint the 
World, That this Phy/fcian has taken a 
large Houfe with convenient Accommo- 
dations for his Patients, which he defigns 
to entitle (for a Houfe without a Morte 
is not worth a Farthing 3) The Jn/urance- 
Office for the Smaill-Pox. 








N° 45. Saturday, February 2. 
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—Procul 4 noftris rebus, emotaque longe. 
Lucre. 


The INCURIOUS. 


HIS isa Species of Mortals com- 

mon enough among us, andwhich 
differ «as much trom each other as they 
do from the reft of Mankind, and yet 
are not very well oT by thofe 
Writers who have made it their Bufi- 
nefs to draw Charaéfters. The farft that 
I fhall mention is the totally Incurious, a 
fupine indolent Animal, that looks up- 
on the World as if he were no Part ot 
it 
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it himfelf, obliged to no Duties of foci- 
al Life, and pafics through it,like aneg- 
ligent Traveller, without beimg able 
to give you.an Account of any one Par- 
ticular he has obferv’d in his Journey. 
lf you endeavour to put him in Mind 
of any paft Action, he fhews by his Si- 
lence that he has forgot it: If youmen- 
tion any thing new, his Unconcerned- 
nefs feems to declare that it does not re- 
late to him; and laftly, if you fpeak of 
future Probabilities, he either wholly 
difregards, or laughs.at your Conjectures : 
Narratives of all kinds of Faéts or Acci- 
dents, have the fame Influence upon his 
Mind; the News of a dead Relation, 
and the Quarrel of a Couple of Porters, 
is receiv’d with the fame Equality of 
Temper, and ftupid Calmnefs of Paffion. 
Tis nothingto him who rifes, or who 
falls; whom Indigence pinches, or whom 
Profperity fattens,, who is miferable for 
Honefty, or who is great by Villany. 
All the Scenes of -ot Men’s Lives 
skim before his Eyes like fo many glid- 
ing Shadows; which if he Jay 
hold-on he would not, and ‘hardly con- 
defcends to give them a Look as ‘they 
are pafling, even for his own Amufe- 


meat. 
Sach 











N°4s. The Censor. 97 


Such is the Internal Frame of his 
Mind, and his External Actions are a- 
greeable to it, equally indifferent to a- 
ny thing that offers, and done without 
any End or Defign. It is the fame thing 
to him whether he goes to aPiay, ora 
Funeral; to a Ball, or a Puppet-Show,; 
to a Church, or a Tavern. He is indeed 
generally averfe to publick Speé¥acles of 
all kinds; and in fome Fits of Indolence 
would not ftir from his Chair to be- 
hold the Extry of an Embaffador, tho’ 
he could fee it with no more Pains 
than going to the Window. Whate- 
ver happens to be a Favourite to other 
People, is fure to be his Averfion. The 
Ladies Lap-Dogs, Parrots, and Monkeys, 
the Men’s fine Horfes, Furniture, and 
Equipage, are Sights, that if it were 
poffible to get the Better of his uncon- 
querable Inclination to Eafe, would 
give him the Spleen: If his Footmanask 
him in a Morning what Cloaths he’ll 
wear that Day? His Reply is, What 
you will, Fobn; and thus goes out drefs’d 
according to his Man’s Humour, and 
not his own: And fo, as it happens, is 
fometimes affronted for appearing in Black 
on a Rejoycing Day, or laugh’d at for be- 
ing Gay at a Time of Humiliation. He 
F never 
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never knows where he is to dine, or 
how he fhall fpend the Day; and chops 
upon Company, without any Confide- 
ration of their Quality or Humour; 
where he fits with the fame compos’d 
Serenity, in the midftofthe ayett Wit, 
or the heavieft Dullnefs ; and rifes when 
the Company rife, never making any 
Exception either to them or the Reckon- 
ing. He thinks himfelf the happieft 

an in the World, when he meets 
with a Sett of Silent Smeakers, and if e- 
ver he fpeaks much, it is in the Praife 
of Tobacco. 

And yet ths JNCURIOUS has 
vey often accidental Hours of Uneafi- 
nefs, as he cannot help hearing Noife, 
when ’tis impoffible to avoid it; or 
{i wearing peer the Tedioufnefs of agood- 
natur’d Story-teller, who is continually 
pulling him by the Sleeve for his Atten- 
tion, and drawing him from his belov’d 
Tranquility. A Woman, who has the 
Natural Loquacity of her Sex, may ruf- 
fle the Smoothnefs of his Temper, with 
Abundance of good impertinent Senfe: 
Tho’ without being able to raife it to 
that Height which produces Paflion in 
Men of other Compleétions. Fearful 


of thefe common Civilities, which . 
rife 















N45. The CENSOR. S9 


rife from the Intercourfe of Mankind one 
with the other, he fhuns the Stage of 
Bufinefs, the Notices of Eyes that may 
claim a troublefom Acquaintance, and 
often hides himfelf in an unthinking So- 
litude. This kind of independant un- 
focial Animal is the totally JNCURL- 
OUS. 

You will find, upon a ftri& Survey, 
that there are Characters in the World 
fubordinate to this, who have as much 
Averfion to fome Particulars, as this 
Man has to the general Negotiations of 
Life. The very Name of Learning fright- 
ens fome Perfons out of Company; and 
others turn a deaf Ear to all News, and 
Politicks. And yet thefe very Perfons 
fhall be as unequally curious in other 
things, of which they are as little Judges. 
Some are ever getting ‘A/oney, and neg- 
le&ting their Dre/s; others always cri- 
tical in their Dre/s, and running into 
Debt: So that there is not in all the Mix- 
tures, you will meet with in Converfati- 
on, one Man in whom you will not find 
fomething of the Jncurious. The flo- 
venly Learned, the odd-drefs’d Beauty, 
the witty Stock-jobber, and the Greek 
Statef-man are Characters which might 
deferve here a particular Confideration : 


F 2 But 
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But | wave Thefe, with many Others, 
to make fome Refieétions upon the firft 
Clafs of indolent Perfons, whom I fo 
largely defcrib’d at the Beginning of 
this Paper. 

If we view the totally Jucurious ina 
zrue Light, as he anfwers no Offices of 
Life, nor the End of his Exiftence, he 
ought to be reckon’d as an infignificant 
Cypher, without any Relation to a pre- 
ceding Number. He eats, drinks, and 
fleeps indeed, as the reft of his Species 
do; but heneither eats to give Strength 
to his Conititution to defend his Coun- 
try; nor drinks for the Improvement, or 
Diverfion of his Friend; nor recruits his 
Spirits by Sleep to rife for the Benefit 
of any one befides himfelf; therefore 
ought to be look’d upon in the Eyes of 
his Fellow-Creaturesas a moving Machine, 
or a walking Vegetable. It is a reafonable 
Excufe for great Parts and Talents hid 
in Obfcurity, that there are Impedi- 
ments in their Way which obftruct their 
being exerted to Advantage, fince tho’ 
they cannot fhine in a great Sphere,they 
have Influence in alittle one; but for 
a Creature of the fame Figure by Nature, 
the fame Dignity by Reafon, to appear 
as if he did net belong to us, and ftand 

as 


xe a Dp ee 


4 


or 
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as a Supernumerary in the Creation, is 
the higheft Affront both to God and to 
Man. Conftitution and Accident fome- 
times make Fools and Jdeots, but he that 
has neither to blame, and is of as little 
Confequence as the one or the other, is. 
both that Fool and Jdeot without provo- 
king our Pity, or our Laughter. I with 
this Admonition may awaken that fleepy 
Part of Mankind, who live like Epicu- 
russ Gods, with a Carelefsnefs of al 
that is about, above, or beneath them; 
_ and give them a Senfe that they owe 
much ro their Being. as Men, fomething 
as Relatives to particular Parcels of 
Mankind, and much more to the gene- 
ral Good of their Country, which laft 
fhews too great a Tendernefs in fuffer- 
ing them to flumber on ina bafe Inac- 
tivity of Body and Spirit: If any thing; 
could ftartle this fort of Cattle, I fhould 
propofe fomething lefsthan a Law which 
was once in Agitation among a Mighty 
and Virtuous People, that, As Every 
Perfon, who is ufeful in a Common-wealth, 
is paid either by a publick Salary, or: bis 
own Diligence for the Difcharge of bis Du- 
ty, the Soldier for his Watchfulne[s, the 
Civil Officer for bis Attendance, the Dif- 
penfers of Eumane and Divine Laws for 
F 3 theiv 
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their Ufefulne/s in their Callings; {o every 
ddle, Lazy, Incurious Perfon foould be fin'd 
in Proportion to thofe unempley'd Hours, 
which the reft of their Countrymen make 
Uje of to fupport the Dignity of their Reli- 
gion, the Obfervance of their Laws, the 
Prefervation of their Country. 

N.B. The Letter concerning forced 
and unequal Marriages is receiv’d, and the 
Censor promifes an E/ay on that Subject 
very foon. 
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Tres mihi Comviva prope diffentire videntur, 
Pofcentes vario multum diver{a palate ; 


_ 





uid dem? Did nom dem? renuis Tu, quod jubet Alter ; 
Liuod petis, iT fam of ifn cide Dacia 


F all the Difficulties, under which 
Authors muft certainly labour, 
there is no One fo great as the Impof_i- 
bility of pleafing all Taftes: Innumerable 
Objections arife from the Subject, Me- 
thod, or Stile; befides the too common 
Caufe for Diflike, either a private Pre- 
judice to the Writer, ora Y pacnce Di- 
ftate to his Undertaking: Nature like- 
wife fometimes works to the Detriment 
of an Author, by an uncertain Fluctua- 
tion 
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tion of Humour which influences his 
Reader to difapprove That, which would 
infallibly give him Satisfaction at ano- 

ther Time. 
Tho’ I have no Occafion, for my 
own Part, to complain of the Indul- 
ence of the Publick, I can but take 
Notice that thofe contraéted Effays, like 
Mine, which can take in but one Sub- 
jet at atime, are the moft liable to this 
Difadvantage: There may run thro’ ’em 
a Vein of Humour, Spirit, and Learning, 
and yet thefe neceffary Qualifications 
united fail of pleafing, from a particu- 
lar Caprice or Expedtation of meeting 
with That, which poffibly requires a 
Turn of Thought peculiar to fome Cir- 
cumftances of the Perfon who requires 
it. I could exemplify this Matter by a 
Croud of Inftances, which weuld af- 
front thofe who love to owe them to 
their own Penetration ; but fhail fubjoin. 
a few in Compliment to:fuch as want this 
Vehicle to affift their Intelligence. Ama- 
rillis, whofe ‘Thoughts and Inclinations 
run on parling Streams, cool Grotto’s, and 
foady Vaillies, can never relifh my Lucu- 
brations, except I ftep out of the Road 
of publick Life, to accompany her into: 
her admir’d Recefes, and the Romantick 
F 4 Defcription 
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Defcription of a Sylvan Scene. Flavia, 
whofe whole Time is employ’d in one 
continued Circle of Vifits and Foppery, 
is impatient for me to handle the Diver- 
fions of the Mall, the Ring and the 
Drawing-room; is in Raptures at the 
mentioning of Silver Lamps, Wax-lights, 
and Mattadors; and is more concern’d 
at the Difappointment of an Afembiy, 
than if her moft intimate Friend were 
taken ill of a Fever; Chloris, who isa 
Prude, is only fond of Scandal, the blow- 
ing up of Gallantries, and the Secrets of 
the Hoop-Petticoat : While Airtilla,whofe 
Sentiments are more refin’d and tender, 
Janguifhes with Pleafure o’er-a Lover's 
Sighs, and finks into an agreeable Sym- 
pathy of Chagrin aspon reading the Di- 
fireffes of an enamour’d Swain. \ have the 
fame Variety of Tafte among the Male 
Part of my Readers, whofe Sentiments 
and Paffions are fo abftracted as to relifh 
nothing but what ftrikes in with them. 
Lucius,who is of a Rakeifh and Rattling 
Difpofition, dives into my Papers for 
wanton Images and double Entendre’s ; and 
fupplies his Converfation with the Dif- 
covery of the Fountain which could re- 
flore lott Virginity. "The fedate Varro, 


who cannot fo well bear a Mixture of 
light 





N°45. The Censor. 105. 


light Humour, is pleas’d when my Dif- 
fertations are Grave and Moral, and tend 
either to the Promotion of Virtue or 
Difcountenance of Vice. Clodius, whoie 
Views are all to the Tragedy he is at 
this Time attempting, is peculiarly fol- 
licitous for Effays in Critic, and the E- 
ftablifhment of Rules which he may 
conftrue to the Advantage of his own 
Performance. Méetellus, whofe Head is: 
turn’d neither for Libertinifm, Morality, 
nor Critic, but wholly engag’d in Poli- 
ticks, skims over my Paper with a fuper- 
ficial Eagernefs, to find if it be diverfi- 
fy’d with Church, State, Liberty, Patri- 
ot, or Trea/on. 

I have nothing to objec to thefe ab- 
ftraéted Readers, whom but one parti- 
cular Subject’ can divert,in Comparifon to 
thofe others whom no Variety can oblige, 
nor no fingle Topick engage with Sarif- 
faction. This general Diflike is not 
owing to a Vice of Tafte, or Judgment, 
but a Depravity of Nature, which can 
be pleas’d with nothing in Another, and 
a Partiality of Conceit which is indul- 
gent. only to its felf. Monfieur Bruyere 
has with much Juftnefs defcrib’d this 
Species of Malccontents. ‘ Men, /ays 
“ Je, haye much ado to like one ano- 

Es “ ‘thers 
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“¢ ther; have but a weak Inclination to 
“© approve reciprocally of the Aétions, 
** Conduct, Thoughts, and Expreffions 
“* ofothers; nothing pleafes, nothing 
“ contents ;they fubftitute in the place of 
“* what others either recite, {peak or 
“¢ write, what they fhould have done in 
“* fuch a Conjuncture, what they think or 
“¢ have written on fucha Subjetts andare 
“¢ fo full of their own Idea’s, that they 
*€ have no Room for Another's 

It would be very happy for us, whofe 
Bufinefs it is to beget an Underftanding, 
if we could fix aZa/e upon our Readers, 
as Phyficians can procure a Stomach; or, 
at leaft, that we could bring them to 
a wage Dreaiven : But weare allata lofs, 
what Provifion to make; and then 
how to difpofe the Banquet provi- 
ded. 

I have heard of a Gentleman, who, in- 
viting a large Company, furnifh’d out 
his Table with all the Rarities in Sea- 
fon; and, leaft the Nicety of his Guefts 
fhould not be able to fatisfy it felf from 
the Variety of his Provifion, had an O- 
gio compos’d of every Difh of Meat 
which found a place at his Board: Au- 
thors, "tis to be confider’d, have not the 
fame Fund, nor the fame Liberty he 

their 
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their Entertainments : Some Subjects are 
not in their Power to cook up, ando- 
thers too laboriousand expenfive to think 
of. A prudent Writer muft then con- 
fult the Strength of his Genixs,as apru- 
dent Houfe-keeper fhould the Strength 
of his Purfe and J/ucome; and, where he 
is diftruftful of pleafing every Palate, 
contrive how to fatisfy the greater Part of 
his Guefts, or thofe whofe Taftes and 
Stomachs are the leaft debauch’d. A 
candid Reader, on the contrary, where 
every Subject is not feafon'd to his Ap- 
petite, may hand down the Dith toa- 
nother that calls for it, and referve his 
Stomach for fomething he likes better. 
I have had it in my Thoughts more 
than once, in Compliance to the Squeame 
ifhnefs of the Age, to divide my Dil- 
fertations under the Three Heads of 
Butcher’s-Meat, Wild Fowl, and Whipt- 
Cream. The firft Clafs fhould have 
compriz’d thofe Subjeéts of Solidity, 
which are too gro/s and /ubfantial for 
the Delicatefe ot Beaus, or Depravity of 
Libertines. 1 an). afraid Morality as well 
as Religion, muft have been rang’d un- 
der this Part of the Entertainment, as 
too bard of Digeftion either for their weak 
or fickly Stomachs. The Wild-Fowl nae 
naye 
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have taken in every Extravagance either 
of Character or Invention; the Flights 
of Virtuofo’s, and Differtations on the 
Longitude, would have put in their Claim 
under this Head. And the Whipt-Cream 
fhould have comprehended all Letters 
and Topicks of that light Nature, as 
fhouid only tickle the Palate, without 
contributing to Suftenance or Nourith- 
ment: Quotations from Modern Poetry 
would have furnifh’d out no {mall Part 
of this Defert. 

By this Method my Readers would 
have had their Bi/l of Fare at a fingle 
View, and known beforehand whether 
the Diet were fuitable to their Appetite: 
But I confider’d it would have es a 
Means of encouraging Luxury, and for- 
cing feveral on the Refutal of my Pro- 
vifion, by a Diftruft cf their Stomachs, 
or Miftake of their Conftitutions. There 
was this Danger likewife in the Projed, 
of making them angry» if ever, like 
Montaigne, 1 had taken the Liberty of 
prefixing a Title to my Effays,and made 


every Sentence foreign to the Theme 
propos’d. 


Thur{day, 
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Sed Tamen Horace. 


Have chofen twoas mifchievous Words 

to difcourfe upon as ever were put 
together; either of them being fufficient 
to deftroy the honefteft Man in the 
World, blemifh the moft fpotlefs Cha- 
racter, and bring a Charge of Here/yup- 
on a ftanch Believer, ora whole Famil 
of Children upon an innocent Virgin. At 
ter any Relation in Favour of the 4- 
Sent, \et a fingle But be ftarted, and fair- 
ly let loofe among the Company, good 
Humour immediately languifhes, Scan- 
dal takes Place, Mirth turhsintoSpleen, 
and a Train of Buts make the whole 
Company ftare upon one another with 
Fear and Wonder. What was before 
fpritely Converfation, and an agreeable 
+ ones ames for Men of Reafon, is then 
dwindled into fuch infipid il] Sentences, 
as only ferve to link one Piece of Defa- 
mation to another, and compleat the 
Chain of which the firit But began. It 


1S 
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is then that People hear fuch id'e Stuff, 
as, Ay / fay you hb ? why truly Ned. Tat- 
tle was /aying as much the other Night at 
the ROSE; the next Wi/eacre replies 
be could not have believ'd it, BUT my 
Lord Vainlove confirmed it to him; and 
then a Third ftrikes kindly in with an 
HOWEVER a Manwho could be guilty 
of fuch a thing, (which isanew Calumny) 
might well do fo and fo. 

Now is not this an elegant Difcourfe 
for a parcel of fine Gentlemen, all intro- 
duced by that malignant Particle But? 
How ridiculous does this Converfation 
leok in Print, which isattended to with 
the deepeft Attention, in half the Clubs 
and Socicties that meet every Day in the 
Week? Or how comes it to pafs, that 
we have Senfe enough to abhor fuch bar- 
barous Incivilities when alone, and Folly 
enough to fuck them in with Greedinefs 
in Company? Is our Candor and good 
Breeding only Loca/, and do we leave 
them at ¢ every time we go Abroad, 
as an unfafhionable Wear in Converfati- 
on? Or is But as infectious asthe Plague, 
and as foon conveyed from one Mouth 
to another, to,the Corruption of our 
Speech and our Honour? For my part, 
I can’t find why an However fhould as 

con- 
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conftantly follow a But, as one Horfe 
does another in a Team: neither do [ 
fee any Reafon, why thatimpudent Par- 
ticle fhould always get the Start of its 
impertinent Attendant, and be the Lead- 
er in all wicked Scandal, It puts me in 
mind of that whimfical Thought inShake- 
(pear, where Ca/fius is making a Compa- 
rifon between the Names of Cz/ar and 
Brutus; weigh them, Hewever is as 
weighty as But; print them, it isas foul ; 
conjure with them, and one will rai/e the 
Devil as [urely as the other. 1 forbear be- 
ing too critical in this Cafe, referving to 
the latter End of my Paper, the Regu- 
lation of thefe Words, and muft now con- 
fider their terrible Impertinence in Con- 
verfation. 

The Ladies muft pardon me, if Itake 
the Bui’s out of their Mouths, to fhew 
them with what ridiculous Frequency 
they apply them. If fome Women were 
reftrained from the Ufe of them for that 
{pace of Time, they would be meer 
Mates for a Month together. The Af- 
femblies of the Belles, and the Vijfiting 
Days engrofs whole Strings of them ; and 
thofe Burts that have not the Liberty of 
flying about among the whole Company, 


are conveyed in a Whifper from Ear to 
Ear, 
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Ear, which is plainly feen in the mali- 
cious pleafing Sneer, that hangs upon 
the Face of the pretty Liffeners. There 
is the charming Lady Modi/b, whois the 
greateft Admirer of this exceptive Par- 
ticle, has as certainly a But ready to clap 
in upon every Story of Prai/e, as Ralpho 
in Hudibrafs had a why for a wherefore. 
Lady Confant was commending the 
Shape of Belinda the other Day, y/ 
that is true, replies Madam, BUT that 
will foon be {poil’d, for between Friends, 
my Lord Ea/y is very well with Her; 
HOWEVER this Spring will difcover 
all, and open that Affair. 

It happens fometimes with your Re- 
ligious Females that BUT is forced to 
keep behind for a fanctifying Preface to 
introduce it, and make the Scandal more 
weighty and impreffive. As thus I late- 
ly overheard a grave Matron preingaging 

ttention—— ** A Body muft have very 
*¢ little Senfe to believe every Story that 
* is told, and fo, for my part, I always 
*¢ {tand upon my Guard in Cafes of that 
“© kind, and abhor theidle Prattle of the 
Town: But this I can affure you, 
© the Perfon you {poke of has had twe 
“ Children by Sir William Doit. 'Thisis 
much the fame Management as Sorace 

com- 
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complains was made ufe of in his time: 
“¢ Such a one and I have been intimate 
“ from our Childhood, and he is really 
“ a worthy honeft Gentleman; Bur [ 
“ wonder how he got off that ugly Bu- 
“¢ finefs ; You know my Meaning:” 
Thefe But- Men, the Satyrift tells us, are 
the moft dangerous of all Animals, the 
very Peft of Converfation, and oughtto 
be hunted out from the Society of Man- 
kind, or avoided, as a Man would Ruin 
or Death. Thefe Creatures drefs out a 
fair Character only for the malicious Plea- 
{ure of pulling it to pieces again, and con- 
ro their Poiion immediately after a Cor- 
ial. 

The Regulation of Manners I take to 
be a confiderable Part of my Office, and, 
fince I have opened this Wound, I am 
obliged to apply aproper Remedy. Give 
me leave then to lay down a few Rules, 
which, if well obferved, will quickly 
put an End to this vicious Praétice, that 
tends fo much to the Corruption of our 
own Morals, and the Abufe of our 
Neighbour. 

henever a Defamatory But is men- 
tion’d, by a Gentleman to a Lady, the is 
to turn her Head afide, frown, bite her 


Lipsy. 
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Lips, tear her Fan, and ruftle out of the 
Room in the middle of the Story. _ 

ifa But and an However come toge- 
ther, it is to be look’duponas a Chain’d- 
Shot that does double Execution, and is 
therefore to be run away from-with the 
firft Pop; and the Perfon to be look’d 
upon, for the future, as a profefs’d Foe 
to good Breeding. 

W hen a Lady ufes thefe Words to a- 
nother, the Second is to ftop the Tale, 
and threaten her, if fhe proceeds, that 
fhe will fend word of it to the Censor. 
And here | defire the Sex to take notice, 
That I fhail have a Spy in Company 
in all their Afemolies; and neither Fear, 
nor Affection fhall fway me from pub- 
lifhing ail Accounts tranfmitted to me 
on this Article. 

A But, when fpoken of an abfent Man, 
is to be refented by any Friend or Ac- 
quaintance of the Perfon, and is a fuf- 
ficient Foundation,, if not recanted, for 
a. Challenge. 

The full Ufe and Liberty of both thefe 
Particles is to be allow’d to all Writers 
of News, as being the only Method of 
reftraining them from telling pofitive 
Lyes, which they are too apt to do, not- 
with ftanding this Indulgence. All Cour- 

fiers 
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tiers likewife ought to be connived atin 
this Praétice, as being abfolutely necef- 
fary Helps in their Promifes, as well as 
in the Variety of Relations which im- 
pertinent Friends commonly extort from 
them. 

And, in the laft Place, I defire every 
Body to fet a Mark of Diftinéction on this 
Set of People, and call them, by Virtue 
of my Authority, But-Men. 








N° 48. Saturday, February 9. 





- 


phe.) ore [ciunt abfque pecunia wivere non pof- 
fe: ltaque petunt eos, qui quod opus eft dare 
poffunt. Quod fi divites equé intelligerent fe 
egere Sapientia, multé magis tererent Pbilo- 
fophorum Limina. Maifertor enim eft Egeftas 
Animi guam Corporis, atgue hic miferius e- 
geni [unt Divites, quod non intelligant, quam 

pretiosa, gvamgque Neceffaria, Re careant. 
Erafin. 


I Laft Night receiv’d Two Packets 
from feveral Hands, whofe Contents 
I judg’d worthy of the Publick Regard, 
and therefore I fhall give them a Place 
in this Paper, with my Remarks fubjoin’d, 

as 
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as my Correfpondents have defir’d me. 
The firft is from a very prudent Femaley. 
whofe Care for her Children has intere- 
fted her in an Affair which ought to 
concern all who either are, or may be 
Fathers. 


Jo the CENSOR. 


Worthy Sir, 

“ee and my Birth plac’d me in a 

“ Middle Station of Life; the 
“ Thrift and good Fortune of a Huf- 
“© band have rais’d me above that Qua- 
“© lity. His Wealth and Kindnefs both 
“ contribute to make me happy; but 
“ his own Want of Letters, and his 
“ Sc vie& of them in the Education of 
“ his Children, have drawn fomefecret 
“¢ Tears from my Eyes. Your Papers 
“* are always produc’d to us with the 
** Tea Table in.a Morning; pray, take 
“* this Subje& into your Confideration : 
*¢ Let him know from you, that there 
“¢ are other Improvements he owes to 
“*. his Sons, befides teaching them to be- 


“* have well in Company; or training 
“ them up to the Knowledge of gentile’ 


“ Expences. From fuch a.Leffon, it 
* will. 
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“© will have the Prayers of many indul- 
*¢ gent Mothers, and particularly of 


Your Admirer, 


MiraAnpDa Love-wirt. 


I doubt not bur this Lady has often 
expoftulated the Cafe with her indolent 
Spoufe, and made the Education of her 
Children the Subje&t of thofe Lectures, 
which more unprofitable Wives make 
on the Want of a Silk Manteau for their 
Eldeft Daughter, ora Sword and long Wig 
for the Heir of the Family. 1 could wifh 
my Country were fupplied with a Num- 
ber of fuch wife She-Monitors, and 
fhould then hope to fee a Pofterity in the 
Land truely deferving to inherit. 

Acquifitions of Knowledge are much 
more eftimable than thofe of Fortune; 
Riches indeed are generally the Keys 
which open the Door of Temporal Ad- 
vantages, and fet wide the Avenues to 
Refpeét and Preferment: But with how 
much more Grandeur do Men of Parts 
fill up the Offices of Dignity, with how 
much more Veneration are they gaz’d 
at, than thofe empty Figures who owe 
their Rife to the Spaciou/ne/s of their 
Jcrves; and have no other Merit to re- 
com- 
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commend them to the World, than the 
Treafures which their Anceftors have 
amaffed to make them confiderable! I 
always view thefe gay ‘Things as Rattles 
inthe Hand of Fortune, which fhe throws 
by with Contempt whenever fhe grows 
fond of a better -Play-thing. Without 
the Addition of Litterature and Intelle- 
&ual Improvements, we are like the Fel- 
lows, whom Horace {peaks of, who feem 
born only to confume the Fruits of the Earth. 
Can we think we are {cituated in a plen- 
tiful Univerfe, endow’d with Under- 
ftanding and Rational Faculties, and that 
the Creator meant thefe Powers of the 
Soul only to refine on Senfe, and abett the 
fordid Views of Appetite? Are we blefs’d 
with Eafe of Circumftance to provide 
alone for our Pleafures, and are Capacities 
ore us along with this Affluence only to 

urnifh us more compleatly for Folly? [ 
have look’d with Pleafure on the noble 
and beneficial Difcoveries, that have been 
made by Perfons who have added the 
Reputation of Letters to the Luftre of an 
ample Fortune; and have mourn’d the Ad- 
vantages which have been loft to my. 
Country, by Eftates lying dead in the 
Pofleflion of Blockbeads. 


The 
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The little Artifices of Flattery, and 
that Adoration which Self-Intereft has 
made us pay to the Jac’d Coat, and gilt 
Chariot, work us up to an Emulation ra- 
ther of growing great, than greatly uje- 
ful. The cold Keception which a poor 
Scholar meets with, and the Contempt 
which patient Merit P ite the Unwerthy 
takes, as Shake/pear finely obferves, has 
made Learning an Objedt of our Fears. 
Apprehenfion fets Poverty in our way as 
a Diffwafive to this Embellifhment; and 
we guard againft Improvements inKnow- 
ledge, as if they were the Forerunners of 
Want and growing defpicable. This 
Deference which has ftill been paid to 
Circumftances, puts me in Mind of Di- 
ogenes’s Reply to the Pert Fellow that 
ask’d him, why the Philofophers vifited 
the Rich, and that the Rich feldom or ne- 
ver vifited the Philofopbers; ’Tis becaufe, 
faid He, the Philofophers know what they 
want, but rich People do not knew it, 
It they did, to ufe a Sentence which I 
have prefix’d to my Paper, they would 
be much more affiduous to make their 
Court to Philofophers. } 

The Recommendations to Pofterity, 
as well as to our Contemporaries that 
have true Notions, which Learning ~ 

the 
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the Gultivation of the Mind give us, na- 
turally lead me to take a View of my 
other Correfpondent’s Sentiments. 


Toth Censornof GREAT BRITAIN, 


Penerable § 1 R, 


oT Aking a Survey of the Monuments 
‘ in Wefiminfier-Abby, (with 
“* Concern I fpeak it;) they were fo 
“| clouded with Duft, and befparter’d 
“ with Dirt. that feveral of the Infcrip- 
“© tions are {carce nae : Thefe Monu- 
“* ments were ere€ted to perpetuate the 


“ Memory of cclebrated Men, who 
ce 


have fignaliz’d themfelves by Learn- 
“© ing, or Heroick Adtions: And ’tis 


“¢ great Pity any one fhould deface the 


“© Characters of fuch to whom this Na- 
“© tion ftill ftands indebted, either for 
“ valuable Books, or eminent Services. 
** Who can forbear exhibiting a Com- 
*¢ plaint to you, when he fees thofe Re- 
(© gifers of Exifience abus’d, or lye bu- 
* ried under Duftand Cobwebs? Thofe 
“¢ juft and polite Encomium’s, engrav’d 
“© on the Marbles, are very proper Mo- 
“* tives to incite us to tread thofe Steps 

which 









o ee SS os ell —_— 









N° 48. The Censor. 121 


“ which have gain’d them fuch Immor- 
“ tal Honour. Iam 


Your very humble Servant, 


JaMEs REDIVIVUS. 


I entirely agree with this ingenious 
Perfon, that fuch Monuments arc ftrong 
and proper Incentives ta Virtue; and 
could wifh that they were oftner Re- 
wards of the Common-wealth, than erect- 
ed either thro’ the Ambition or Tender 
ne/s of a /urviving Relation. *Tis Pity, 
thofe who tend our confecrated Domes 
fhould not have a Salary for keeping the 
Infcriptions clean and legible; which 


wiltully to deface, or abufe, is a Degree 


of Sacriledge. The Emulation of coe 
pying great and virtuous Aétions is not 
the only Price of thefe Marble or Bra- 
zen Records : They are Manu/cripts which 
the Impertinence of no bufy Hand can in- 
terpolate: and which give the Sanétion 
of Authority, unqueitionable, to the 
Truth of what they contain. 

We know we have ow’d many Points 
in Hiffory, and the Dates of Occurrences 
to thefe lafting and unerring Pages; they 
are like Meda/s which retrieve memorable 
Adtions from meat %e. and carry us back 

to 
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to the Knowledge of Times and Cir- 
cumftances. Thofe Chronological Marbles, 
| which we ftill boaft at Oxford, and the 
| Reftoration of whofe Flaws have em- 
| ploy’d fuch able Pens, have fettled the 
| Periods of Perfons and Ages, which ne- 
ver could have been fix’d, from the Con- 
fufion and Contradictions fo common in 
a Variety of Authors. We fhould look 
then on thefe Monuments like Abftraéts 
of Hiftory, refer to them for determi- 
ning the Fates of Families, and fome- 
| times of Kingdoms; and cherifh them 
My as our Courts do thofe aged Evidences, 
| who can {peak faithfully to Cuftom with- 
in their own Knowledge, which has 
been loft to Memory and Praétice, and 
is alone recoverable by the Benefit of 


their Years. 
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OveceT ay 
AAbyxtol Lopgaigs fe{chyl. 


S my laft Paper was partly compos’d 
A of Sie patter. I fhould have de- 


clin’d inferting One in This, had I not 
re- 
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received it by apleafant Miftake. When 
I came home to my Lodgings, I found 
ironthe Table,directed tothe CE Nsor, 
in a Hand which Lknew; and, breaking 
it open, found the Subftance of it as 
follows. 


Madam, 

$ M* ill Fortune at Ombre cannot give 
“ Me the ten Thoufandth part of 
“‘ that Uneafinefs, which your lovely 
“© Image, imprefs’d on my Soul, has done 
“ ever fince. Think Me under the 
“© Languifhment of a hopelefs Lover, 
“ who wifhes, yet dreads a fecond In- 
“ terview; and unlefs your Pity refcues 
“ me from Defpair, you will foon hear 
‘© that your Unkindnefs has been the 
“© Death of 


Your Paffionate Admirer, 
CHarRves HEEDLESS: 


I had this Epiftle on Sunday Night, 
and was vifited by Charles Yefterday 
Morning about Ten; who was appriz’d 
of his Error, by having receiv’d back 
from his Miftrefs a Letter, which he 
had direéted to ber, but wrote to Me: 
Compliments over, and the Gentleman 

G2 fet~ 
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fettled in a Chair; Old Friend, (fays he) 
1 had been with Thee two Hours fooner, but 
for unluckily miftaking the Name of your 
Street, and giving my Coachman a falfe Di- 
rection, I find my Inadvertence bas laid 
me open to your Cen/fure, by fending that 
Billet to you, which fhould have begun my 
Addreffes to my Mifire/s: However, J ex- 
pect a Return of that fame Letter, which I 
muft tranfcribe for Celia, with an Apology 
for the Blunder I have made. 

I comply’d in the giving him back 
his Note, which he accepted from me 
with much Complaifance. Charles is as 
perfec an ab/ent Man, asthe moft ftrain’d 
Defcription can reprefent him: We had 
a great deal of Talk on indifferent things; 
and I obferv’d him with much Indolence 
twirling about the Letter on the Table, 
all the while we difcours’d. When he 
had pretty well fpun out the Thread of 
his Argument, he ftarted up, clap’d my 
Sand-box in his Pocket inftead of his Snuff 
box, and was marching off with my 
Poker, which he had miitook for his 
Cane. Thefe Errors re&ified, and our 
Laugh over onboth Sides, he prevented 


ny emony, by fhutting me into my 
Chamber: As I was returning to my Seat, 


I thought Iheard him going up Stairs ; 
and, 
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and, opening my Door, perceiv’d him 
coming down again; for he had mount- 
ed to the Garret, and concluded he was 
making his Way towards the S¢rcet- 
Door. 

This Species of Mortals, who have ve- 
ry little or no Share of Recolleétion, are 
as numerousin the Worldas thofe whom 
I call’d the /ucurious; and have, perhaps, 
as much Variety, and as many Degrces 
and Symptoms of Diitemperature. Their 
Indifcretion, as it expofes themielves to 
Ridicule, fo it does their Friends to 
frequent Involuntary Mifchiets. { have 
feen Some of fo total a Negligence or 
Forgetfulnefs, that they were like the 
Lady in Bruyere, who look’d all about the 
Room for her Mask, when fhe bad it upon 
her Face at the fametime. Ihave known 
Orhers who have feem’d very fedate and 
deliberate, yet in the Depth of their 
Gravity have thought on nothing: And 
there is a Third Sort, fome of whom 
almoft every Man has in his Acquintance, 
who, to outward Appearance, act with 
a Juitnefs of Behaviour and Decorum ; 
yet have not Collection enough to 
purfue thofe Affairs which fhould be 
more immediately their Concern, or to 
think of the Promiles and Appointments 

Gj which 
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which they make with the ftriétcft So- 
lemnity. 

There is another Defe& moft common 
in Converfation, and which mutt cer- 
tainly be interpreted a fort of Ab/ence, 
which is, that a Man of much Difcourfe 
and Fluency of Expreftion fhall ftop fhort 
of a fudden, and not in the leaft remem- 
ber what he was talking of. I have 
heard of one, who was {fo far gone in 
this Infirmity of Forgerfulnefs, that he 
could not for his Soul recolle& his own 
Name: He goes to-a Coffee-houfe, and 
asks at the Bar for his Letters ; the Boy 
enquires to whom they fhould be direét- 
od, he ftands confounded at the Queftion, 
runs homeward to inform himfelf; meets 
aFriend who falutes him by his Name, 
never ftays to return his Friend an An- 
{wer, but pofts back to the Coffee-houfe, 
tells his Name, and demands his Let- 
ters. 

Left a Character of this kind fhould 
feem too extravagant for my Reader’s 
Belief, I will fubjointhe humourous De- 
icription which Bruyere has given of the 
Abjent Man; and fince part of it has 
found a Place in the Lucubrations of my 
Predeceffor, the Spectator, I will 
infert only that part which he has left 
untouch’d. Menal- 
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Menalcas, {ays the.witty Frenchman, if 
he walks into the Street, feels fome- 
thing ftrike him on the Face or Sto- 
mach, can’t imagine what ’tis, till look- 
ing about him, he fees himfelf by a Cart- 
wheel, or under a Joiner’s Pent-houfe 
with the Coffins about his Ears. He 
was once feento run againfta blind Man, 
pufh him backwards, and tumble over 
him. If he goes into theCity,before he has 
gone far, he believes himfelf out of his 
Way; ftands ftill, and asks fuch as pafs 
by, where he is, who name to him the 
very Street he lives in; hebolts into his 
own Houfe, and runs out in hafte, fan- 
cying himfelf miftaken. He marries in 
the Morning, forgets it at Night, and 
lies abroad; fome Yearsafter, his Wife 
dies in his Arms, he afflifts at her Fune- 
ral; and the next Day, when his Ser- 
vants acquaint him Dinner is on the Ta- 
ble, he asks whether his Wife be ready, 
and they have given her Notice of it? 
He goes to Church, takes out of his 
Pocket a Prayer-book, as hethinks, but 
luggs out a Slipper inftead of it; and if 
the Parfon chances to fneeze, -he cries 
out aloud, God bie/s you. He writes a 
Letter at Night, und after he has made 
it up and feal’d it, puts out the Candle 5 


G 4 is 
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is furpriz’d to find himfelf in the Dark, 
and can hardly remember how it hap- 
end. He meetsa Perfon at Court, cries, 
You are the Man I look’d for, hauls him 
along with him thro’ feveral Apartments, 
then looks more ftri¢tiy on the Man he 
drew after him, wonders how it fhould 
_be, has noching to fay to him, lets him 
go, and turns another way. When he 
is in Company, he begins aStory which 
he forgets to end; laughs to himfelf at 
fomething he was thinking of, and makes 
Anfwer to his own Thoughts; fings 
thro’ his Teeth, whiftles, rolls up and 
down in his Chair, gapes, and believes 
he’s alone. He forgets to drink at Din- 
ner; orif heremembersit, thinks there’s 
too much Wine fill’d for him; flings 
half on’t in the Man’s Face who fits next 
to him, drinks the reft with a great deal 
of Compofure, and can’t comprehend 
why People fhould laugh at him for 
throwing to the Ground the Wine he 
was not willing to drink. He is in Pai- 
fion with his Dometticks for being out 
of the way, when he himfelf has dif- 
patch’d them on Errands. He talks of 
Statutes of Bankrupt, in a Family that 
has had the Misfortune to break ; of 
Executions and Scaffolds, before a Per- 
fon, 
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fon whofe Father was beheaded: And 
of mean Extraétion, before rich Farmers 
who would pafs forGentlemen. In fhorr, 
he neither is prefent, nor hears what the 
Company difcourfe of, when he himfelf 
is the Subject of their Converfation. He 
never is among thofe whom he appears 
to be with ; calls his Footman, very {e- 
rioufly, Sir; and his Friend, Robin: Says, 
Your Reverence, to a Prince of the Blood; 
and, Your Highne/s, to a Jefuit. He isin 
Company with a Judge, grave by his 
Charaéter, and venertie by his Age and 
Dignity, whoasks of him, Whether fuch 
a Thing is fo? and he replies, Yes, 
Madam. 








N° 50. Thurfday, February 4. 





nunquam @depol Tejunium 
Tejunum ef eae. Plaut. 


Erfons who are remarkable for any 
particular Qualities in which they 
either excel or exceed the reft of their 
Fellow-Creatures, have been thought 
worthy to be regiftred by Hiftorians, 
G 5 and 
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and have their Names diftinguifh’d and 
tranimitted to Pofterity. The Book- 
keepers of Fame have promifcuoufly 
blended the Atchievements of Honour 
and Infamy, the Superior Endowments 
of the Mind, and the extraordinary 
Strength of the Body in their Records: 
And it is very common in the Account 
of fome great Men, to find in a particu- 
Jar Year, that a Pigmy of Two Foot, or 
a Giant of Eight, were produc’d to the 
Wonder of the Age. 

Thus thofe, who remark upon me- 
morable Actions, take as much Pleafure 
to dilate upon Milo the Carrier of the 
Oxe, as on the military Exploits of 4- 
dexander the Conqueror of the World: And, 
when they relate the fuccefsful, peaceable, 
and learned 4éra of Augufius’s Reign, ne- 
ver forget to immortalize the Cobler who 
taught his Parrot to falute him by the 
Name of Carr. A very grave Author 
feems not a little delighted in his Rela- 
tion of the Reign of Lewis the Thirteenth, 
in telling us that there then appear’d a 
Prodigy of ber Sex, a Learned Harlot, who 
beftow’d her Favours gratis upon her 
Contemporaries who were Men of Let- 
ters, and was never fo well pleas’d as 
when in Bed with Greek and Latin. ¥ 
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If the Englifo Reader has a Mind to 
fee a ftrange Mixture of Incidents of 
this Nature, he may be fully fatisfied by 
confulting that indefatigable Collector, 
our Countryman, Sir Richard Baker ; who, 
with an impartial Regard, as far as it 
jay in his painful Powers, has given Im- 
mortality to Princes and Tallow-Chandlers, 
Heroes and Citizens Wives, Children that 
cry’d before they were born, and Men 
that laugh’d all their Life-time ; Fools 
that prophefied in their Cradles, and Old 
Men that did Penance for getting Chil- 
dren at One Hundred and Twenty. 

In this curious Preferver of Antiqui- 
ties, of great and little Confequence, was 
I reading the other Evening, when I 
happen’d upon the Story of the great 
Wood of voracious Memory. The ttrange 
and unaccountable Relation of which 
put me upon applying my felt to a De- 
fcendant, by a Collateral Branch, of the 
famous Mr. M——7, who dy’d about 
Forty Years fince, in Order to gather 
up what Fragments | could from fo great 
an Eater; and give the prefent Age a 
Tafte of his Remains. My Friend told 
me very frankly, that his Appetite was 
extraordinary from his firft Entrance 
into Life, and that in his firft Year he 
not 
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not only fuck’d his Mother, but half a 
Dozen Nurfes more, dry; when, if for 
no other Reafon, they thought it high 
Time to wean him. What was ver 

remarkable, is, that none of the other 
Children, of which he was the youngeft, 
had any Taint of his Voracity: The pru- 
dent Mother took care that this young 
Benjamin had ten Times as much as the 
reft of his Brethren at his ordinary Meals: 
And yet it was obferv’d that for all that, 
he praétis’d the Rule laid down by Phy- 
ficians as neceflary for Health, and con- 
ftantly rofe from Table with an Appetite. 
As he increas’d in Years, fo did he in 
Strength of Stomach; fo that, at Fif- 


teen, he was able to mafter a Turkey and 
a fat Capon at a Meal; with a propor 
tionable , wg of Bread to fill up 


Chinks. Now it was that the good 
Parents, having fettled the Fortunes of 
their other Children, began to look with 
a Compaflionate Eye on poor Ben, and 
to determine to what Profeflion they 
fhould breed this hopeful Son of their 
Bowels. A Matter of this Difficulty 
Was not proper to be decided, without 
confulting their Friends, Relations, and 
Neighbours; accordingly a Feaft being 
provided for that Purpofe, and a Brace 


of 
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of Hares extraordinary for Ben, this im- 
portant Point was to be fettled. 

After Supper, the Opinions of the 
Company were feverally ask’d, and an 
honett Farmer, who was to give his firft, 
propos’d making a Show of him, asthe 
only Way to get Vidtuals fufficient for 
the Returns of his Stomach. To this 
there were many Objections; the Boy 
himfelf was afham’d of the Propofal, the 
Parents fearful leaft the Child fthould 
ftarve from the Incuriofity of the Pub- 
lick: Befides, that ina fhort Time the 
Show would grow ftale, but the Calls of 
Nature would ftill continue the fame; 
and Ben mutt be fed whether Company 
came to fee him eat, or not. 

The next that fpoke was reckon’d a 
wicked Wagg for thofe Times, and he, 
having told themthat the Clergy /iv’dup- 
on the Fat of the Land, advis’d them to 
breed him a Par/on; but here equal 
Difficulties arofe, for neither Boarding- 
School Allowance, nor Colledge Commons 
were of a Size with his Stomach; and 
he was fure to meet with both perpe- 
tual Hunger, and perpetual Laughter 
among the Companions of thofe Socie- 
tics. Whythen, fays the Wagg, let him 
be one of the King’s Beef-Eaters; the 


very 
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very mention of which delightful Dith 
brought Tears of Joy into the Eyes of 
young Benjamin; with which his Mo- 
ther fympathiz’d, and the whole Com- 
pany now thought the Matter deter- 
min’d: When the Par/on of the Parifh, 
who had the good Luck to have been 
acquainted with a Squire that had been 
at Court, inform’d them of the Miftake 
in the Nature of that Preferment, and 
told them that their Son would only have 
the Meal of a common Man, befide the 
ftated Salary. 

Never was poor Wretch fo deje&ed 
as our fair Feeder was upon this Occafi- 
on; he turn’d pale, figh’d, and trembled ; 
and, in the Anguifh of his Grief, fuf- 
fer’d an 4pple-pye to be taken from the 
Table, unthought of, untafted. {n the 
midft of this Scene the Par/on arofe, and, 
telling them he would advife as much 
for the beft as if he were his own Son, 
faid, that altho’ his own Cloth was a 
promifing Profeffion for a Supply of 
wholfom Nourifhment, yet that he muft 
be fore’d to take his Dues in Kind, and 
that tho’ there were much Comfort in 
Tythe- Pigs, &c. yet there was a Profef- 
fion that had all thefe Advantages, by 
way of Prefents, befides Fees into the 

Bargain - 
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Bargain: A Profeflion that garbled E- 
ftates as well as Dinners, and fwallow’d 
Lands and Tenements, as well as Soup 
and roaft Beef; and, in a Word, to 
which, according to the Old Song, 


Houfes and Churches 
Were Geefe and Turkeys ; 


and This was the Study of the Law. 
Thefe Emphatical Words determin’d the 
Controverfy, and Ben apply’d himfelf to 
Eating and Reading, as heartily as our 
Modern Students do to Wenching and 
maa 


My Friend added, that when Mr. 
M became a Pratitioner, it was his 
ufual Cuftom to compound for a Dinner 
inftead of a Fee, and that he bit man 
ignorant Clients that way; ten Shillings 
being but a poor Ordinary to his Sismach 
He had the good Fortune, at his firft 
fetting out in Bufinefs, to be made 
Steward to feveral Mannor-Courts, the 
Revenue of all which he took out in Ve- 
uifon: And well was it for him he hada 

ood Tongue in his Head, otherwife 
his Mouth had often gone empty. If, as 
im the polite Fable of Menenius Agrippa, 
this honeft Man’s Zongue had nappen’d 
to 
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to have quarrel’d with the reft of his 
Members, and fworn it felf to two Days 
Silence, the whole Machine muft have 
dropt, and the poor Wretch inevitably 
ftarv’d: But Nature, which, the Philo- 
fophers fay, fupplies the Defeé of one 
Part by an Excellency in fome Other, 
gave fuch an extraordinary Agility to 
this little Member, that it prov’d amoft 
excellent Caterer for its Matter. It was 
a fort of a Fack-call to his Lyon- Appetite, 
which brought him in Breakfafs, Din- 
ners, and Suppers in due Seafon. 

Thus he liv’d, faid my Friend, and 
without eating him/elf out of boule and home, 
left a moderate Competency behind him. 


I have fomewhere in my Study, 
two or three of his Bills of Fare, which 
I'll prefent you with for the Publick’s 
Entertainment, hoping you will make 
fome Refle€tions on this curious Subje&. 
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N° 5+. Saturday, February 16. 





Hune Solem ¢ Stellas c decedentia certis 
Tempora Momentis —— 
Locupletem Frugibus Annum. 
Horace. 


T is a very obvious Remark, that 
thofe Bilefings which are the moft 
common to Mankind are the leaft re- 
arded, either furvey’d with a carelefs 
eae thofe who have a Com- 
petency of Underftanding to weigh and 
confider them well, or gaz’d upon with 
an unedifying Stupidity by the Ignorant : 
fo that between both, the marvellous 
W orks of the Creation pafs by either un- 
heeded, or are look’d upon as ordinary 
Spectacles, unworthy the Reflection of 
a Rational Being. If Afan grown upto 
the full Dignity of his Nature could but 
lock up his Senfes for a time, and then 
fuppofe himfelf in the State of our jir/t 
Parent, who beholding a New-born SUN 
travelling from the Eaf to the Weft, a 

beginning, increafing, and diminifhin 
MOON, 
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MOON, an harmonious Order of Hea- 
venly Bodies performing their Courfes, a 
beautiful FIRMAMENT ftudded with 
fix'd STARS; his Rapture and Afto- 
nifhment in all Probability would be fo 
great, (unlefs moderated by the Inter- 
vention of a Superior Being) as to de- 
prive him of that Reaton, by which he 
fhould examin this wonderful Frame, 
and adore the Hand that made It. If 
he could ftill farther continue this View, 
and obferve the Chearfulnefs that the 
Glories of the SUN fpreads over the 
Face of Nature, the Variety of Colours, 
the Differences of Refle&tion, and the 
amazing Operations of one and the /ame 
Body, upon the fame Globe of Earth, at 
due and diftant Sea/ons; what a Maze of 
irregular Thought muft he, who ftands 
now as an idle Speétator, be loft in, and 
confounded! Any one Inftance fingled 
out from among the reft of the miracu- 
lous Works of Providence, is Subject 
enough for the Contemplation of the 
wifeft of the Sons of Men. And yet fo it 
is that they pafs by the ne of the Ge- 
nerality like fleeting Shadows, the Eye 
little regarding either from whence they 
came). or whither they go. 


The 
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The Reafon of this, after long Con- 
fideration why it fhould be fo, I 
think may proceed from two Caufes; 
the one, the General Pride and Vanity of 
Mankind; the other, the Jnuate and ail- 
mo? Unconquerable Solicitations of bis Paf- 
fions and Appetites. : 
To prove the firft, we may only ob- 
ferve in thofe Perfons who are reckon’d 
to have the moft refin’d Taftes, that 
they fhall be taken and ftruck with the 
Works of Art to a degree even of Admi- 
ration and Fondnefs, which are at beft 
but poor Bunglings and imperfect Re- 
prefentations of Nature; But the Pride 
is, that they were made by his Fe/low- 
Creature Man. How often fhall we fee 
a rational Soul hung as it were by the 
Eyes, and fix’d by Admiration upon a 
fine Piece of Painting? With what a 
Nicety fhall he obferve the delicate 
Touches, the mafterly Strokes, the beau- 
tiful turn of Pofture, the ten thoufand 
Graces in a fingle Picture, which per- 
haps the Maffer had no Eye to, or if he 
had, they ought no farther to be admi- 
red, than as they are Copies of thofe O- 
riginals which he every Day difregards, 
or defpifes in Common Life. 


Sculpture 
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Sculpture and Architefiure, which are 
Sciences ftill nearer to what we behold 
in Nature, have the fame Effect upon 
different Minds, without any Reference 
to the Great Model trom whence they 
were drawn. A Statue exquifitely work’d 
with all the Harmony and Proportion 
of Parts, with its bold Rifings, or its 
foft Declinations, fhall tranfporr a Lo- 
ver of Antiquity, who would not extend 
a Charity to a half Naked Beggar, who 
is the Reality of that which Art but 
faintly reprefents. In the fame Manner 
another grows Giddy in looking up to 
an arch’d Roof, or a fretted Ceiling, with- 
out once reflecting that the Structure was 
tranflated from the Bow of the Heavens, 
or the Knots of Stars in the Firmament. 
Hence it comes to pafs, that we in our 
great Wifdom have given the Maflers 
in thefe Arts the Extravagant Appella- 
tives of Divine, Immortal, and Eternal; 
Titles which our own Vanity firft in- 
vented, and Cuftom, the fucceflive Heir 
to every thing that is Improper, has 
continu’d in Ufe among us. 

[ have been the longer upon this In- 
ftance, becaufe I thirk ! have gone to 
the bottom of one Source of our 5 
ligence, in refpe& to the Works of the 


Creation, 
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Creation, and fhall therefore be much 
fhorter in the other. 

This Part relates to the Ignorant, and 
the vicious Moiety of Mankind: The 
one, unhappy by Fortune and Educati- 
on, the other by Ungovernable Paffions 
and Evil Society, are equally negligent 
of thofe fuperior common Objeéts which 
ought to draw their Attention. But 
the Magnet is below: The Ruftick re- 
garding the Seafons no farther than as 
ome fancy’d Prognofticks determine him 
in the Culture of his Ground, and the 
Voluptuous only as they minifter to his 
Appetites and Luxury: The one has the 
Importunities of Gain, to work him u 
to his Induftry; the other, the un- 
refined Inftinéts of Nature, to folicite 
him to his Pleafures; and fo, tho’ both 
have different Purfuits, they agree in 
the fame End, of being unthankful Re- 
ceivers of the Benefits of Providence. 

How unlike to this do we find the 
Conduét of the Holy Men of Old to have 
been; whofe Raptures were never great- 
er than when they were taken up with 
a View of the Syfem of the World, the 
Operations of Nature, and the Divine 
Superintendency over all its Works. 
Upon this Occafion I have very often 

admired 
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admired the Difference between the 
Heathen, and the truly Divine Poctry, 
How faint and languid are the Defcrip- 
tions of the One in Comparifon to the 
Other! and, How vaftly bold, rifing, 
and figurative, the Expreffions of the 
infpir’d Writers are upon thefe Occafi- 
ons! Homer, Virgil, Pindar, and Horace, 
are mecr Dit, to Fob, David, and the 
Prophets, upon thefe Subjeéts; the Rea- 
fon of which I fhall enquire into at ano- 
ther time. When David {peaks of the 
Sun, he makes him Rejoice like a Bride- 
groom, Or, Set forth like a Gyant to run 
bis Courfe. If he {peaks of the Moon, it 
not only giveth Light in the Night-Seafon, 
but knoweth its going down. When the 
Stars are mention’d, One telleth another, 
and the whole Firmament reports the 
Glory of the Creator: By the Omni- 
potence of the God of J/rael, the Wa- 
ters of the Sea are gather’d together as on 
a Heap, and he layeth up the Deeps in 
Store-boufes. When the Aeteors of the 
Air exert their Operations, he covers the 
Heaven with Clouds, prepares Rain for the 
Earth, the Clouds pour out Water, the 
Skies fend out a Sound. And again, At 
due Seafons be giveth Snow like Wool, be 
feattereth the boar Froft like Afhes, cafts 

forth 
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forth bis Ice like Morfels; the moft Natu- 
ral, as well as the moft Poetical Defcrip- 
tion of a beginning Froft: and when it 
pleafeth him, he /endeth out bis Word and 
melteth them, he caufeth the Wind to blow, 
and the Waters flow. And when he de- 
{cribes the more benign Effeéts of his 
Operations, how beautiful is it to hear, to 
read, How he watereth the Hills from bis 
Chambers, How he girdeth faft the Moun- 
tains; and fendeth the Springs inte the Val- 
lies; How he caufeth Grafs to grow for the 
Cattle, and Herb for the Service of Man; 
And Wine that maketh glad the Heart of 
Man, and Oyl to make his Face fhine, and 
Bread which firengtheneth Man’s Heart. 

I could dilate with infinite Pleafure 
upon all the Particulars I have here re- 
cited from the P/almiff; but my Reader, 
if he has any Judgment, will eafily find 
the Difference between Human and In- 
/pired Writings. 1 will only beg Leave, 
as the Spring now approaches, to put 
him in mind to look up to Providence 
as the great Conductor of the Seafons, 
the Producer and Bleffer of the Seeds 
and Fruits of the Earth, and bid him 
remember Him whofe Clouds drep Fat- 
ne/s. And that he may not want a due 
Form to apply upon this Occafion a 

the 
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the Giver of all Goodnefs, I fhall fub- 


joina mott excellent one from Biibop 









Andrews, which in all Deference to pro- 


per Judges may merit a Place in our 
LITURGY. It is as follows: 


ce 
66 
ce 
44 
44 
44 
44 
ae 
ce 
«¢ 
34 
“ec 
ac 
66 
ce 





“© Remember, O Lord, to renew the 
Year with thy Goodnefs, and the 
Seafon with a promifing Temper: 
For the Eyes of all wait upon thee, 
© Lord: Thou giveft them Meat: 
Thou openeft thy Hand, and filleft 
all hiss living with thy Bounty. 
Vouchfate, therefore, O Lord, the 
oe of the Heavens, and the 
Dews from Above: The Bleffings of 
the Springs, and the Deep from Be- 
neath: The Returns of the Sun, the 
Conjunétions of the Moon: The Be- 
nefit 6f the rifing Mountains, and 
the lafting Hills: The Fullnefs of 


the Earth, and all that breed therein. 
«© A Fruitful Seafon. 


“© ‘Temperate Air. 

“© Plenty of Corn. 

«© Abundance of Fruits. 

“ Health of Body, and Peaceable 
Times. 


“© Good and wife Government. 
“ Prudent Counfels. 
“ Juft Laws. 


“ Righteous 
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66 
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44 
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“ Righteous Judgment. 

“ Loyal Obedience. 

“ Due Execution of Jutftice. 

‘© Sufficient Store for Life. 

“© Happy Births. 

“© Good and fair Plenty. 

“ Breeding and Inftitution of Chil- 
dren. 

That our Sons may grow up as the 
oung Plants, and our Daughters may 

* as the polifh’d Corners of the [em- 

ple: That our Garners may be full 

and plenteous with all manner of Store : 

That our Sheep may bring forth 

Thoufands: That our Oxen may be 

{trong to labour: That there be no 

Decay, no leading into Captivity, 

ne Complaining in our Streets: Buc 

that every Man may fit under hisown 

Vine, and his own Fig-tree, in Thank- 

fulnefs to Thee, Sobriety and Cha- 

rity to his Neighbour, and in whatfo- 

ever othér Eftate thou wilt have him 

therewith to be contented. And this 

for Fe/us Chrift his Sake, to whombe 

Glory forever. AMEN. 


Vox, II. } Hi Tuefdsy, 
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T is avery great Symptom of the De- 

generacy ot Mankind, and the De- 
pravity of their Manners, that an Jmpu- 
dence, which ufed to fhock the Old 
World, is now become a Character of 
Recommendation, and a Pafsport to car- 
ry a Manthrough every Stage of Life. 
Ir is a Qualification, which to render 
the more Epidemical, we have foften’d 
by the Appellative of 4/urance; and fo 
plac’d it in a Light of Advantage, by 
fupporting it with Colours that feem to 
imply a Neceffity. Hence it comes that 
the bold, pufbing Man leaps at once to 
the Summet of Fortune’s Wheel, whilft 
the Shy and Modef gaze at diftance on 
Promotion; and, confounded with the 
Difficulties of fucceeding, know not how 
to make their Approaches. Thefe Men 
of amore than competent Aflurance are 
like a Torrent, which bears down the 
ftrongeft Oppofitions before it; and 


thofe of too diffident a Modefty, like a 
flow 
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flow and gentle Stream, fuffer every 
Bulrufh to impede their Courfe: Or, to 
make Ufe of another Metaphor, they 
look through the wrong End of the 
Perfpective, and {carce can difcern the 
Object by reafon of its Remotenefs. 
But as it is certain that a Degree of 
Affurance is abfolutely neceffary to our 
Condué, and gives a Grace both to our 
Utterance and A@ions; we mutt allow 
it a Diftin@tion from Jwpudence, and 
know that Modefty infome Circumftan- 
ces may as much expofe us to Ridicule, 
as the moft undaunted Affurance does to 
Averfion. To be proper Jucgss how far 
we may be faulty in either Extream, we 
ought to define the Nature, and Princi- 
ples, of thefe oppofite Qualifications. 
Impudence thenis a Talent which 
makes us Trefpaffers on Morality and 
good Manners; it runs us on Aétions 
which we cannot aceount for to Con- 
{cience, or Honefty; and gives a Turn 
to our Difcourfe and Converfation that 
fcandalizes us to People of any Decorum 
or Severity in Condué&t. The notbeing 
afham’d to do an ill Thing gives a fort 
of Sanction to the Proceedings of the 
Impudent, and makes them commit a 
Thoufand Indecencies, which they 


Hz would 
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-would avoid if they knew the Pain of 
Blufhing. No Charaéter, Sex, or Qua- 
lity, is aReftri€tion on their Behaviour; 
they will accufe Religion, and banter Pi- 
ety, before the Face of a Bifbop; talk 
the grofleft Ob/cenities before a Maid of 
Honour; and-cock their Hats, and pra- 
ctife Airs of Jnfolence in the Prefence of 
a Prince. It makes Men think all Me- 
rit and Privilege is on their Side, and 
therefore encourages in them a Difre- 
gard to the Superior ‘Rank or Endow- 
ments of others. 

Modefiy, on the other hand, isa ftrié 
‘Regard to Chaflity and Honour in the Fe- 
male Sex, and a ‘Diftruft of Merit and 
Onder fianding in Ours. !¢ infpires us with 
Sentiments of Virtue and Difcretion,and 
arms us againft' Impurities which we fee 
make fo fcandalous a Figure in Men of 
-a licentious Gonverfe and Deportment ; 
it controulsour Notions of Pride and 
Arrogance, and never looks upon that to 
be Z#it, which cannot be utter’d with- 
‘outa*tacit Condemnation of the Speaker, 
cand a Reprehenfion from thofe to whom 
it is fpokew. It may be call’d the Guar- 
dian of Divine and Humane Inftitutions, 
as fearing to trample either on the Or- 
dinances of God, or Decrees of the Re- 

publick : 
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publick: Further,. it has a Regulation 
from it felf, and makes a Law of De~ 
cency to direct its Conduct. 

The old Heathens, who buile Temples. 
to Fortune and’ Fortitude, to Virtues 
and Qualities, never, as I remember, 
confecrated a Shrine to Modeffy: Tho’ 
Sophocies has fomewhere given her a Seat 
near the Throne of Fupiter, and plac’d 
her at his Elbow on all Emergencies: 
A Piece of Machinery which handfome- 
ly recommends her to the World, and: 
counfels us to reverence her whom ove 
himfelf has not difdain’d for a Compani- 
on. 
Great however, and commendable as 
this Virtue is, it off by making wrong 
Impreffions, feems a Vice and Defeét in 
Nature; This happens, when we wear 
a falfe or vicious Modefty: A Ba/bful- 
ne/s either of Temper or Education, 
which gives us an Air of awkward Sim- 
plicity; and will not fuffer Us to exert 
our Virtues, or Qualifications. This is 
a Modefty which we fhould never ftu- 
dy to cultivate, which is an unreafon- 
able Check on our beft Parts, and a dif- 
advantagious Controuler of our Deporte 
ment. 


H 3 Lelius 
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Lelius. is very unhappy in fuch a Di- 
fpofition ; he fets out in the World, well 
furnifh’d with Senfe and Fortune, yer 
looks as if he fear’d plunging out of his 
Depth at every Inftant. He is very cau- 
tious of mixing himfelf in Company; 
feldom fpeaks, and when he does, takes 
Care that it be to anfwer a Queftion. 
He generally shuffles into the Corner of 
the Room, where he guards his Poft 
with as much Care as a Centine! on Du- 
ty; and is as uneafy at crofling the 
Room, when the Coffee-houfe is full, 
as the Soldier would be to runthe Gant- 
Jet. He has often rofe up hungry from 
the Table, becaufe afham’d to ae his 
Want of Art in Carving; and hasun- | 
dergone the Pain of being dry, rather | 
than put himfelf to the Confufion of | 
drinking to fome of the Company. He 
blufhes, if any whifper; and fufpeéts 
fomething amifs in his Drefs or Shape. [| 
If he fets down to Cards, he miftakes a 
the Game, merely thro’ a fear of play- 
ing wrong: And if he reads an Author 
aloud, lays a falfe Emphafis, for Want 
of giving a proper Tone to his Voice, 
and thro’ fome Hefitations which pro- 
ceed from the Fault of Bafhfulnefs. 


This | 
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This Sheepifa Modefty, as it 1s com- 


monly term’d, fprings generally from a 
particular Mildnefs of Temper; and 
grows of a Piece with Us from being 
encotrag’d in our Education, and from 
our late and unfrequent Introduction in- 
to Company. With this Imperfection 
about us we look like 4be]/in the Come 
mittee, as if we fear’d the Perfon we 
fpoke to had a Knife in bis Pocket. Had 
1a Son, | confefs I would not train 
him to the Difcipline of thefe Shy Py- 
thagorcans, who enjoin themfelves more 
than a five Years Silence: He fhould 
learn:'to make his Addrefs with Freedom, 
not Impudence; and practife Difcourte 
enough to teach him his own Force of 
Reafoning, not to impofe Argu- 
ments, or, by fawcily playing the Ora- 

tor, oblige his Betters to be Silent. 
Befides the Figure which this perni- 
cious Ba/hfulne/s caufes us to make, it 
carries along with it Confequences to 
our Difadvantage; A Man of this Mo- 
defty is often 1] treated, and fetsdown 
with an Injury, becaufe he cannot puc 
a good Face on his Juftification, and 
{tand the Shock of redrefling himfelf 
before Company. How often may 
we {ce a diffident young Bariffer, with 
H 4 Equi- 
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Equity on his fide, and Law enough to 
back it; beat out of the Merits of his 
Caufe by the noify Harangue of another 
Pleader, that had Afiurance to make 
loud Eloquence pals for Reafon, and Vebe- 
mence of Phrafe for Proof and Evidence? 
In fhort, it is a Frailty which difarms a 
Man of his Faculties; locks up the En- 
dowments of the Mind, and Powers of 
the Body; puts the Action and Utte- 
rance under an Arreft; and makes its 
Patient look like the Skeleton of him- 
felf. There is either no fuch thing as 
Modefty, fays a witty Writer, or it is 
confounded with fomething in it felf 
quite different. If we take it for an In- 
ternal Sentiment, which makes a Man 
feem mean in his own Eyes, this is a fue 
pernatural Virtue, and we call it Hu- 
mility. Man naturally thinks proudly 
and haughtily of himfelf, and thinks 
thus of no body but himfelf: Modefty 
only tends to RT this Difpofition; 
it is an External Virtue, which governs 
our Eyes, Conduét, Words, Tone of 
Voice, and obliges a Man to act with 
others to outward Appearance, as if it 
was not true that he defpis’d them. 


From 
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From my own Apartment, Monday Feb.t8. 


I was this Evening vifited by a Gen- 
tleman who came to compliment me 
with fome Tickets for his Sixth Night 
of the Artful Husband; he talk’d with 
much Freedom of the Tafte of the 
Town, but — could not but own that 
they had now done him Juftice: I was 
pleas’d with the Bluntnefs of his Addrefs, 
and knowing him to be a very honeft 
Man, as well as an extravagant Taker of 
Sxuff, I accepted his Tickets; and tell- 
ing him, /4ad heard a good Charatter of 
his Play, promis’d to intereft my Friends 
in his Favour. 








N° 53. Thurfday, February 21. 





—— Sit non doftifima Conjux. Mart. 
T H E following Letter being the firft 


I have receiv’d from the Learned 
Univerfity of C4MBRIDG E,'1 
have given it to the Publick entire; a 
Refpect I feldom pay to the reft of my 

i , Cor- 
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Correfpondents, the Subje& being very 
entertaining. 
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Cambridge, Feb. the 14th. 
SIR, 


¢ A S ic is true, that a little Learning 


¢ only can make a Manan Atheift, 
but a great deal makes it impoflible 
for him to be fo; fo are it’s Influ- 
ences as manifeftly different in com- 
mon Life: A fmattering of Learning, 
when it lights upon a weak Mind, 1s 
apt to flufh it with Conceit, and make 
it overflow with Impertinence; a Per- 
fon fo furnifh’d naturally thinks, with 
the Spanifob Monarch, the Sun of 
Learning never [ets out of bis Dominions, 
but that all Knowledge is contain’d 
within the Limits of his fcanty Hori- 
zon. Whilft the Great Man, tho’ 
arrivd perhaps at the moft exalted 
Pitch a great Genius could carry him, 
is fenfible there are vaft Regions of 
Terre Incognite behind, which he mutt 
never be the Columbus of ; and modett- 
ly confeffes that he knows, compara- 
tively, Nothing. 
© But this Misfortune will (I believe) 
be found to happen chiefly in the Fe- 
male World; for tho’ Nature — 

u 
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du’d’em with that ever-flowing Stream 
of Eloquence, which gliding amongtt 
Pebbles, and confin’d within its own 
Banks, at once commands and charms 
the Attention with its agreeable Mur- 
murs, yet when it launches out into 
the Deep, tho’ it be then confpicu- 
ous, yet is only fo as the Froth of it; 
bur not (I believe) of that Sort which 
gave Birth to Venys.. For if it be true 
that every thing fhines with the great- 
eft Luitre in its own proper Sphere, 
tis certain the Ladies, whofe Minds 
are too delicate, their Spirits too vola- 
tile, and their Mold too foft, to bear 
the Fatigue of a laborious Enquiry in- 
to the harfher Studies, are not to ex- 
pect any additional Beauties from 
thence; and (I think) ’tis no Won- 


, der if fuch bold Invaders catch Straws 


inftead of Pearl, and make the Blemi- - 
fhes of an Author the Objeéts of their 
Admiration, when they . want -Judg- 
ment to find our his real Perfections. 
‘ ButI muittell your Fair Readers far- 
ther, that Learning in them would 
take off irom that Univerfal Sway, .. 
which they now bear over the Hearts 
of Mankind; they would foon find 
the swarm Adon chang’d into the cold 
Plaronick | 
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© Platonick Admirer, and the tranfport- 
© ed Lover into the refpeétful Friend ; for 
© I believe it was never heard that Ai: 
© nerva had any Humble Servants, tho’ 
© admir’d by all the World, except the 
© old Philofophers may come underthat 
Denomination. W hilft the Young, the 
Lively, the Sanguine, and the Gay, 
in the Story of Paris, prefer the firing 
Charms of a {prightly Venus, to the 
formal Sagacity of Pallas; and be- 
fides, all that pleafing Simplicity, a- 
greeable Extravagance, and enchant- 
ing Levity, which adorn their Con- 
veriation, would dwindle into a cull 
affected Regularity. Then I hope your 
fair Readers won’t take it ill, if [ 
mentionthat Infatiable Vanity inthem 
of fhewing themiclves, end puthing 
on any diftinguifhing Character to 
the utmoft, which muft neceffarily 
render the She- Pedant the moft trou- 
€ blefome impertinent Creature living. 
* Befides that Exemption from Contra- 
* di&ion, a Privilege which the Polite 
* World have in a great Meafure given 
* ’em, naturally puffs up their Vanity 
* to the greateft Height of Extrava- 
* gance; for tho’ a Man fhould be fo 
* hardy as to diffent froma fine Wo- 

man, 
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man, yet muft he touch the Matter 
with fo gentle and judicious a Hand, 
that his very Contradiétion is frequent- 
ly turn’d into a Piece of Flattery, and, 
to ufe the Words of Mr. /Valler, tho’ 
fpoken upon another Occafion, He 
may wound with one Hand, but muft heal 
with both. 
© | have thus far confider’d the VVo- 
man in her General Charaéter, but 
the Circumftance of Matrimony makes 
the Cafe infinitely worfe; She is ru- 
maging the Ancients for Moral Pre- 
cepts, whilit fhe fhould be employing 
them to the Advantage of the Mo- 
derns; and correéting the Oeconom 
of Dido’s Family, whilft fhe negleéts 
the Conduét of her own. I have 
known one of thefe Learned Ladies 
fummon all the Propofitions m Euclid to 
the making of an Hoop-Petticoat, and 
another deduce a long Harangue of 
the Harmony of the Elements, from 
the mixing of a Pudding. 
©‘ A Friend of mine, who had the 
Misfortune tomarry one of this Sort, 
told me he wasforc’d to make his Ap- 
roaches regularly, entrench’d over 
ead and Ears in hard Words and 
upin- 
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unintelligible Phrafes, before he could 
make any Breach in her Affections; I 
drew the Lines of Circumvallation, 
faid he, with a few heavy-heel’d Syl- 
logiims, which I fupported with a 
File of Veteran Apothegms, then I 
pinn’d her up with a Party of Demon- 
{trations, but was at laft forc’d to 
ftorm the Centre of her main Body 
with half a Dozen Diftichs out of 
Ovid. But he foon grew tir’d of his 
Confort; . For fhe was not content 
to fpeak her Opinions only, but would 
obtrude them upon every Body elfc, 
infomuch that l’ve heard him fay fhe 
has labour’d a whole Day in Detence 
of a Conjunction, and that they 
had like to have parted Beds once tor 
an Interjection; fhe wou'd teach her 
Servants when to plow from /irgi/, 
and her eldeft Son how to write Love- 
letters from Ovid; and little Mafter 
muft ask. Blefling in Latin, the is fo 
exact a Lover of Regularity, that fhe 
won’t fo'much.as blow her Nofe, or 
buckle her Shoes, without producing 
Authority for’t, and dines every Day 
at One precifely, according to Flam- 


fiead’s Equation-Tabies. One of : her 


Prime Miuniiters had liken to have 
© been 
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been in Difgrace lately for an Impro- 
priety, and her Footman was actually 
under a Cloud a great while fora falfe 
Concord; and fhe once told me with 
a good deal of Concern, the had often 
lamented fhe cou’d not give her little 
Dog Cue a Tafte of the Liberal Scien- 
ces. She imbibes the Oddities of all 
the Authors fhe reads, which makes 
her Converfation as whimfically vari- 
ous as a Taylor’s Doublet. have 
heard her raife a Storm in A/yperdole, 
and fcold ina Shower of Metaphors, 
thunder in /iyperbaton, and weep in 
Apoftrophe ; the’ll ridicule her Husband 
thro’ all Moods and Tenfes, but gene- 
rally chufes to talk to him in the /m- 
perative. She entertains the Ladies 
with a Piece of Criticifm upon /- 
mer, and the Squires with a Comment 
upon the Latin Teftament. I have 
prefcrib’d fome Rules, at my Friend’s 
Regueft, which I hope may recover 
her from this dangerous Diftemper. 
1/7, After a little Phlebotomy, and the 
Ufe of Catharticks, reduce her from 
the Amplification which fhe moft de- 
lights in to the Laconick. 2d/y, De- 
fire her to read over the Character of 
the Woman ix pcdtorns in Simonides. 

3dly, For- 
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© 3dly, Forbid her the ufe of the Words 
© Delicacy, Sublime, &7c. and teach her 
‘ half a dozen plain Sentences every Day. 
‘ 4thly, Becaufe fhe has a great Vene- 
ration for Antiquity, tell her the Ante- 
diluvian Ladies were Wy Houfewives, 
and that Sappho herielf kept a Dairy. 
sthly, Take away her 4riffotle, and 
give her a Bible; and if all this won’t 
0, I muft recommend her to a dark 
Room, and clean Straw. 








N° 54. Saturday, February 23. 





"H den J) udra wales duag)ivoes reAbuedea 
“Avbewares gteoucy } Ocav ertecppoma Sweg. 
"Areadia negd bn. Rhianus. 


So full of Error and Frailty is humane 
Nature, that it makes us repay Hea- 
ven but ill for the Bleflings beftow’d, 
and drives us on repining at the Allot- 
ments of Providence, when they either 
crofs our Schemes of imaginary Happine/s, 
or difappoint our Wifbes. The Courfe of 
our Joys cannot be reftrain’d, or the A- 
varice of our Appetites check’d, without 

our 
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our DiffatisfaGtion, and Murmuring at 
Fate. The Infolence of our Complaints, 
when Expectations are fruftrated, looks as 
we had a Right of capitulating with our 
Maker, or that an Almighty Being could 
rob the Creatures of bis Hands, 

The Caufes of our Difcontent are as 
numerous as they are unreafonable; but 
Nothing makes us worfe Men, and worfe 
Chriftians, than the Death of a Relation 
or intimate Friend. This is a Cafe in 
which we generally give a Loofe toIm- 
patience, and fuffer neither Reafon nor 
Religion to reduce us toa Temper. Our 
Paffions are immediately alarm’d at the 
Severity of our Fate, and we call upa 
thoufand Ideas of Dearnefs in the Perfon 
loft to aggravate our Misfortune. Me- 
mory feldom fails to give a Supply to 
our Sorrow, but holds the Glafs to Ima- 
gination while we dwell on our Refent- 
ments. It would certainly correé the 
Intemperance of our Grief, if we would 
but confult the State of Nature, and 
leave common Senfe to reflect on our 
Foily: And fince all muft dye, fooner, 
or later, why fhould we confider that 
our Friends are taken firft, and not think 
at the fame time that We Ourfelves are 
repriev’d to a farther Day? uy 

c 
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We have Leffons enough in our Di- 
vines, Philofophers, and Moralifts, to 
teach us Refgnation ; but we are too ftub- 
born to lend an Ear to Wifdom, or let 
the Knowledge of our Duty contradi& 
our Pafion. I never read that excellent 
Paflage in Shake{pear, where the King 
counicls Hamlet to forget his dead Fa- 
ther, but I admire the Poet for his Elo- 
quence, and the Juftnefs of his Inftruéti- 
on: You have loft a Father, fays He in 
other Words, but ’tisno more than that 
Father loft before You; and the Survi- 
vor is bound, in filial Obligation, to pay 
for fome Term obfequious Sorrow: 





But to perfevere, 
In obftinate Condolement, is a Cour/e 
Of Impious Stubbornnefs. ’Zis unmaniy 
Grief ; 
It fhews a Will moft incorreét to Heav’'n, 
A Fleart unfortified, a Mind impatient, 
“in Underftanding fimple, and unfchool’a: 
For what we know muft be, and is as common 
As any the moft vulgar Thing to Senfe, 
Why fhould we, in-our peevith Oppofition, 
Jake it to Heart? — Fye! ’tis a Fault to 
Fleav'n, 
A Fault againft the Dead, a Faultto Nature, 
To Rea/on moft abfurd, whofe common Theme 
fs 
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Is Death of Fathers ; and who ftill hath cry’d, 
From the firft Coar{e to His that dy'd to Day, 


This mutt be fo, 


I was put into this Tract of Think- 
ing by a Vifit that T receiv’d from the 
good old Zrebonius; When heenter’d my 
Room, he pull’d out his Handkerchief, 
and wiping his Eyes, defir’d Me to for- 
give the Weaknefs of his Age, and al- 
low fome Tears to the Fondnefs of a 
Father. Lucius, fays He, is no more; 
and yet I grieve not fo much for the lofs 
of a Son, as that poor Marcia will grow 
diftraéted for fo dear a Husband: Ihave 
now lefc her in all the Agonies of Af- 
fli&ion, and came for You to go and 
join with Me in the neceflary Office of 
Confolation; for I cannot urge an Argu- 
ment of Comfort, e’er her Grief becomes 
contagious, and Nature difappoints the 
Force of my Counfel. 

I needed not many Perfwaiions to pre- 
vail with me to attend him, in Profecu- 
tion of what became a Chriftian as. well 
as Friend. When we came to his Door, 
the Servant that let us in had his Eyes 
full of the Misfortune in the Family; 
and the Nurfe, that met us at the Strairs- 


head, only faluted us with a dumb Sor- 
row. 
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row. We found thedifconfolate Marcia 
in her Chamber}, fitting on the Bed, 
and grafpi~z the cold Hand of One who 
now was infenfible of her Tendernefs. 
Betwixt every Paufe of Tears, fhe fed 
her Griefs with the Perufal of his Face; 
and feem’d by her Motions, holding 
Difcourfe with Thought, and recount - 
ing the Happinefs fhe had tafted in his 
Society. 

So fully was fhe employ’d on the Ob- 
ject of her Grief, that our entring the 
Room was no Interruption to her; ’till 
Trebonius approaching her gently, cry’d, 
Daughter, you converfe too much with 
that Scene of Death; turn your Eyes 
from the fruitlefs Watching of a Hul- 
band, whom you cannot aid, to a Fa- 
ther who lives to want your Care; and 
who expects from you that Tendernefs 
which wili make him forget that he has 
loft a Son. See, continued he, 1 have 
brought a Friend to fecond me in this 
Suit, to whofe Advice you ever paid a 
peculiar Regard. He will teach you, 
how wrong thefe Tranfports of Paffion 
are; and ae much they offend Hea- 
ven, and call your Conduét in quettion. 
As he nam’d Me, fhe lifted up her lan- 
guid Eyes, and bowing her Body, burft 


into 
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into a frefh Flood of Tears. I flood 
dumb a while, as knowing, when the 
Paffions are in their Herght, how vain 
itis to refit ’em. I waited ’till the 
Storm was a little overblown, and then, 
Madam, /aid I, I am forry to counfel 
you on this Occafion; and could with 
you would permit your own Senfe 
to prefcribe, what all your Friends 
muft prefs you to purfue. Can this 
Profufion of Tears avail you ought, or 
immoderate Grief recal the Spirit, that 
now is fled to its allotted Place, and 
muft no more dwell with Earth 
and Corruption? Your own Health 
you may impair, his Life you never can 
reftore. If you have been happy in the 
Poffeffion of that Perfon, whofe Body 
now is breathlefs and inanimate, be 
thank fal to that indulgentPower who tru- 
fted you with fo much Comfort, and 
be grateful in returning it on his De- 
mand, without murmuring at the Short- 
nefs of the Bl ; 

At the Conclufion of my Sentence, 
Marcia threw her felf weeping on the 
Bed; and embracing the Limbs of her 
dead Husband, Yes, /ays fhe, I know J 
muft part with thefe dear Remains; 
Earth, and Darknefs are now their Por- 
tion ; 
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tion; I know too that my Sorrows are 
ufelefZ, and unreafonable: But can I 
forget the Endearments of his Love? 
Mutt the Remembrance of our mutual 
Satisfactions all be buried with him in 
the Grave? Is it not Ingratitude at once 
to fhake off the Images of Pleafures, and 
not fhed fome Tears in Tributeto their 
Memory? 

The Tears and Arguments of this fair 
Mourner, in {pight of my Philofophy, 
almoft convine’d me, that Wifdom and 
Refolution are but Names, and Paffion 
will have its Force on our Souls: We 
muft be form’d more perfeé& by Nature, 
or indulg’d in the Frailties the is com- 


pos’'d of. However we may talk of 
Comfort and Refignation, when we 
lofe our Friends, we have inward Sen- 
timents which will make us fay with 


Macduff, 


I cannot but remember fuch Things were, 
That were moft precious to Me. 
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Qui didicit Patria guid Debeat 
Horace, 


Have often wonder’d for what Rea- 
fon the Character of the Roman Atti- 
cas is fo muchcelebrated by the Writers 
not only of his own Age, but made a 
fort of a Pattern to be copied by wife 
Men in future Generations. For my 
felf, I own, that tho’ in the reading of 
his Hiftory I have always admir’d his 
Perfonal Virtues, yet I could never have 
any good Opinion of his Condué& with 
regard to that Republic of which he was 
a Member. _4/ticus was confiderable by 
his Birth, by his Learning, and his For- 
tune; fo many concurring Circumftan- 
ces hardly ever met in one private Per- 
fon, to make him of Ufe. and Impor- 
tance to Society; and yet. thus qualify’d, 
thus blefs’d, in every Particular that 
could contribute to that great End, he 
{till aé&ted within a narrow Compafs, was 
contented with doing fome little Ser- 
vices 
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vices in peculiar Friendfhips, and a few 
oftentatious Actions of Popularity. E- 
very one knows in what Scene of Affairs 
this Man appeared, in a Conteft, be- 
tween Ambition and Virtue, between 
Liberty and Tyranny, and in one Word 
between an Abfolute and a Free Govern- 
ment. In fuch a Situation of Affairs, he 
who was perfonally lov’d and admir’d by 
every one, but moft by the Friends to 
that Form of Government which the 
oppofite Party were endeavouring to 
fubvert, behaves himfelf with acalm In- 
difference to either, fometimes retiring 
from his Country in the midift of its Ca- 
lamities, and fometimes fitting an idle 
untouch’d Spectator, without offering a 
helping Hand to the Caufe in which 
his Heart was concern’d. The very To- 
pic which the Ancients endeavour to 
recommend him upon, and build all his 
Praifes upon that Foot, is his greateft 
Difgrace. They tell you what a Matter 
he muft needs have been of Human Na- 
ture, to manage it fo dexteroufly as to 
be well with the Chiefs of the contending 
Parties, to be reverenc’d by both, and 
now and then, by a mix’d Intereft, be 
able to do fome Kindnefs to a Brave or 
Virtuous Man on either fide. But this 

was 
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was not acting up to the Duty of a Ro- 
man, it was at beit but acold, tame Vir- 
tue, a fearful Difpofition of Mind, 
which would not forfeit its Tranquility, 
or hazard the leaft Part of a Philotopher, 
his Fortune, ata Time when he ought 
to have parted with Life it felf for the 
Prefervation of his Country. For let us 
only put the Queftion, that he had en- 
gaged on the Side of the Republic, what 
a Weight and Influence muft a Man of 
his Charaéter and Popularity have put in 
the Scale againft the Power that was then 
ufurping upon allLaw, Right, and Freedom? 
If the Fate of Empires are not to be 
trac’d, yet Human Probability gives us 
to believe, that he might have gone a 

reat way towards the preventing the 
Beftruétion of Rome, and at leaft (and if it 
were no more, that it felf had been Glory 
enough) might have kept Tyranny at Bay 
for fome time, if not hunted it quite 
down. Inftead of which you have feen 
already what was his Condu&, 

I muft take the Liberty to draw aCon- 
fequence from hence that regards our 
felves, and in particular Us, who pre- 
tend to inform Others, that an INDIF- 
FERENCE in a Day of common Dan- 
ger to our Country is of all others the moft 

Vor. II. I ftupid 



























172 The Censor. N? 565, 


ftupid and not-to-be-forgiven Crime. I 
confefs that while the Debate among us 
feem’d more to confift in Names than 
any real Things, I thought a Man might 
fit eafy under either of our Political Diftin- 
fions. While the Difpute feem’d to be, 
whote Principles tended but to promote 
the Intereft of their Country, and do the 
jufteft Honours tothe Per/on of their So- 
vereign, then indeed a wife Man might 
rather be pleas’d at the Emulation, than 
concern himfelf in the Strife. But when 
the Difference lyes between the Faith- 
ful Subje&t and the Actual REBEL, 
the firm Patriot and the profefs’d Foe to 
his Country; in fhort, between a Popi/h 
and a Protefiant Line, then to be Indif- 
ferent is to be juftly fufpected of being 
Guilty. 

‘To carry this Matter a little farther: 
Perhaps, there has never been fuch a Scene 
open’d as has lately in our own Nation, 
which ought to awaken every Man of 
common Senfeto ftand up for the De- 
fence of that Community, by which 
he enjoys the Rights of an Englifoman. 
Some weak Pleas indeed, fit to fatisfie 
a few Women, have been offered for 
the late Rebellion, but what can be faid 


for a Swedifh Invafion? Had fome Mea- 
fures 
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fures fucceeded, which were once in A- 
gitation, this Nation might have had a 
little Satisfaétion, in being fubdued at 
leaft by a Polite People; but to fling up 
our Liberties to a Race of Slaves, and be 
the Servants of Servants, is a Curle that 
never was prefaged but to the moft un- 
happy and abandoned Part of the Cre- 
ation. Andoyet fo itis, that in this Jun- 
cure of Affairs, when the moft Authen- 
tick and Publick Evidence has been gi- 
ven of fuch a monftrous Defign, Num- 
bers among us either diftruft the Truth, 
or feem contented to expect Conviction 
in a Scene of Death and Deftruction, It 
is almoft unaccountable that private Ma- 
lice and Refentment fhould work People 
up to give away the deareft’ Things to 
them in the World into any Hands, but 
thofe which would keep them inviolable 
to themfelves, and perpetuate them to 
their Pofterity. If it were not attended 
with fatal Confequences, it would make 
a Scene of Humour to hear how diffe- 
rently thefe real Terrors affe& the diffe- 
rent Difaffe€tions of our prefent Set of 
Male-Contents. The Grave Politician, 
upon the reading Count Gyllenborg’s Let. 
ters, tells you it does not appear the King 
ef Sweden was concern’d in the Proje&, 
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that he is at Liberty to own or difown 
it, without once reflecting what terri- 
ble Effeés defperate Arms and Enthuf- 
afm would have among a divided Peo- 
ple. The angry Man, who is the Bully 
in Politics, only takes hold of that Oc- 
«afion, to celebrate the Courage and 
Condué of that Prince, and never for- 
gets the Battel of Nerva, to inform you, 
as he thinks, how near you might have 
been to Chains and Servility. The 
Country Squire hath nothing to fay but 
to damn the Future Taxes, not confi- 
dering that he would lofe All, if his 
own Hopes were accomplifhed. In 
fhort, the Stock-Fobber talks of the Fall 
of Credit, the Merchant of little Difad- 
vantages in Trade, and not one of all 
thefe wife Men caft an Eye to the Pud- 
lic, or once imagine that a whole King- 
dom is at Stake. 

If it were poffible that any thing I 
could fay ma give the true Idea of 
“this Important Concern to my Country- 
men, & would Jay before ’em the fhort, 
but terrible Scheme, projected for our 
Ruin, as it appears from the printed 
Letters. 

Firft then let ‘em reflect upon a Foreign 
Army, and an Inteftine Rebellion, _ 
actu- 
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actuated by a Spirit of Revenge and De- 
fpair, deftroying and ravaging in a Fair 
and Plentiful Country. And that this 
was what we were to expect, is apparent 
from ‘tke Intercourfe of the Scheme- 
Layers, where we find the Sweetnefs 
of Revenge more than once mention’das 
a Motive on their Side for the Under- 
taking; and the Fatnefs of the Land, as 
a moit powerful Inducement for their 
making a Prey and Spoil of it. Their very 
Language isin the Stile of the Old Nor- 
thern Swarm of Robéers, that were longing 
to change their Barrennefs for Fertility, 
and their Scarcity for an Abundance. 
The next thing that was propos’d, was 
the reducing us to the Condition of 
Slaves, and making us fall into the way 
of the Nations round about us. Their 
Work was not to be done by halves; 
when they had eaten up and devour’d 
the beit of the Land, they were to leave 
it in the Pofleffion of a Creature, who 
would have made it ten times more the 
Seat of Sorrow and Defolation, than the 
moft barbarous Invader could. I need 
but name that the Pretender is a Papif, 
and every Body knows what Havock a 
Bigot in that Religion would make in:a 
Proteftant Country. 
[3 Let 
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Let ’em next reflect by what means 
this Project was to be brought to bear, 
and this we are obliged to one of our 
own Countrymen for, whofe Advice 
Count Gylienborg tollow’d. There is one 
whole Letter which gives us a full 
Detale of this worthy Man’s Intftructions : 
{ fhall tranfcribe one Part of the Letter. 

“* For what remains, added he, I en- 
* tirely agree, that the maintaining of 
‘© the Church of England ought to be one 
“ Topick in the King of Sweden's Ma- 
“ nifefo. This is the more neceflary, 
““ becaufe it would ferve to fettle the 
‘© Minds of fuch of our Party as are di- 
“ flurb’d about the Chevaiier’s Religion. 

“ His Swedi/h Majeffy would likewile 
“ a&in his own known Charaéter,which 
“ istobe on all Occafions follicitous for 
“ theWelfare of tlc Proteftant Religion. 

Such was the Scheme, the End, and 
the Means, that our Encmies propos’d 
for our Deftruction. The Exchange 
was, a Foreign Invader for a Righttul 
Governour, an Abandon’d Outlaw for a 

uft Monarch, and utter Subverfion of 
all Law, Right, and Liberty, for Fu/ffice, 
Freedom, a a Legal Church and Confii- 
tution. 


Thur {day, 


















The Censor. I75 








ee  e 


N° 56. Thurfday, February 28. 





Fecere fi nequeant superos, Acheronta movebunt. 
Virgil. 


Forefaw the Storm that my Paper of 

Tue/day \aft would raife upon me; but 
wrapping my felf up in my Integrity, I 
heard it whittle by me with more Noife, 
than Effe&t upon my Temper or my 
Perfon. Reproach from one Side isthe 
common Confequence of declaring for 
the Other, and I knew the Nature of 
thofe whom I fhould make my Enemies, 
too well to expeé any Favour at their 
Hands. They are a Set of People 
whofe Inventions are quick and lively in 
the Birth of Scandal, and every Avenue 
of their Senfes and Underftandings bar- 
red up againft Truth and Information. 
They do not only make a Lye, but, in 
the Language of the holy : Scripture, 
love it, they are not only the Matters 
of the Mint in thisdebafed Coinage, but 
che Propagators of it too, and deliver 
it from Hand to Hand with the Con- 
I 4 fidence 
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fidence that only belongs tothe Cur- 
rency of true Sterling. The worft of 
it is, that in dealing with this kind of 
Cattle a Man of Reafon cannot tell how 
to behave himfelf; for he who will di- 
fpute Principles that are Self-evident 
becaufe they are againft him, and oblige 
you to believe Contradictions becaule 
they feem to make for him, is no more 
to be argued with than a Madman or 
a Whirlwind. For the downright Ca- 
lumny which has been honour’d with 
the Title of Secret Hiftory among thefe 
Men, it is nothing but a plain Declara- 
tion of an Inability to fupport themfelves 
any other way. He who in common 
Difcourfe quits the Argument, to give 
ill Words, openly betrays the Badnefs 
of his Caufe, and all his Bufinefs is to 
lead his Adverfary into a Digreflion of 
the fame kind, that he may forget to 
profecute his Victory. The fame Trap 
is laid,and with the fame View, in Po- 
litical Difputes with Men of this Com- 
pleétion: To Rail with an Air of Bold- 
nefs is with them to Anfwer, and to be 
ofitive in Falfhood is Demonftration. 
t is entertaining enough, to fee a Pu- 
blifber of this tafhionable Ware among 
a Knot of his Friends in the Angle of 
a 
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a Room, opening his Box of Scandals 
and retailing his Commodities to his 
Audience, who take all upon truft 
as certain Truth, by being affured of the 
good Inclinations of the Vender. After 
the Conclufion of fome notable Forge- 
ry frefh from the Mint, he pulls out a 
Paper of dull Verfes, which pafs with as 
much Applaufe as the Satires of a Dor/es 
or a Dryden would among People of a 
refin’'d Tafte. But when the Will is 
once viciated, the Underfianding always 
comes in for a Share of the Infeétion; 
and it has been my Obfervation, That 
Difaffection to the Government, and 
Stupidity, go Hand in Hand,and agree 
in the fame Perfons. It is from this 
Principle of Wifhing ill, that Nonfenfe 
becomes fanctified, that the Wit of a 
Fox-bunter is repeatedthro’ a whole Vil- 
lage, and the Sayings of a Nonjuror quo- 
ted as Go/pe/ thro’ ‘Twenty Clubbs in an 
Evening. I would not be thought to 
affirm, that all Senfe and Wit is con- 
fin’d within the Latitude of one Sides 
but what f{candalizes me, is, that thofe 
Performances-which,abftraéted from Par- 
ty, every fenfible Man would condemn, 
fhould be meritorious even in the loweft 
Dullnefs, for the Sake of their Treafon 
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and their Impudence. We are come 
toa fine Pafs indeed, when the Stan- 
dards of Right and Wrong, of Senfe 
and Nonfenfe, muft be alter’d in Com- 
pliance to a falfe Political Principle. I 
wifh them much Joy with their Authots | 
———And am heartily glad that I am 
fall’n into their Difgrace, whofe Praife 
an honeft Man ought to be afham’d of. 
They have taken the fureft Method to 
keep up a Sett of Scriblers whofe Ta- 
lents exaétly are level to their Caufe; for 
when a Blockhead hears himfelf com- 
mended for his Stupidity, it is a Con- 
firmation to Nature, and he will drudge 
on in the heavy Tract where he firft fet 
out. 

I told my Reader before, that I have 
had the good Luck to purchafe their 
Hatred, and I am as proud of it as Vir- 
gil or Horace could be of the Ill-will of 
Bavius and Mevius. My Offence he 
knows already, and I fhall take this Op- 
portunity of prefenting him with a few 
Specimens of their Reientment, as they 
are contain’d in the following Letters, 
The firft comes from no lefs than Five 
Ladies, and the Hand-writing, as well 
as the Compliments, plainly teftify their 


good Breeding. 
SJR, 
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“ Wee a Cenfer, you a Bloccead! 
“© Pray now what have you to 
“ do with Count Gully-berg’s Letters ? 
“© You had better let ’em alone, for we 
‘© will never read one more of your Cez- 
‘¢ fers, tho’ we always dud before. If 
“ you had not beena Fool you might 
“¢ have commanded 
ISABELLA, 
CORINN 4, 
PHILLIS, 
MARIA, 
ANNA. 


Heaven knows what Favours I have 
efcap’d by difobliging thefe Ladies; but 
[ will recommend them to my next 
Correfpondent, who is one [ am fure in 
their good Graces, and by the Gravity 
of his Stile may be a Preacher-—— 


Mr, Censor, 


“ I Have read fome of your Papers 

“upon Subjects of Morality and Die 
“¢ vinity, which not only pleafed me, 
“ but feveral others, whofe good Opi- 
** nion you ought to value. We were 
** in hopes, from fo fair a Beginning, 
. § thas 
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*¢ that inftead of engaging in Politics, 
*¢ you would have turned your Thoughts 
*¢ to combat with Irreligion and Pro- 
*¢ phanenefs,and in particular have drawn 
*¢ your Pen upon the Adverfaries of our 
“° Church; You are fenfible what Cre- 
“¢ dit other Writers of great Name 
“¢ have loft by the Method which you 
“ have fallen into; my Advice is that 
*¢ you would ftop your Hand, and re- 
“¢ deem the good Opinion of many, as 
“ well as of 
Your Friend, 


EcCcLESIASTICUS, 


I muft be very plain with my Friend 
Ecclefiafticus, by telling him, that what 
I have advanced is much more to the 
real Service of the Church, than any 
Arguments I could draw in its Defence 
againft my Fellow-Protefiants. We are 
not to quarrel about Matters of leffer 
Importance, and wafte our Time and 
Strength in Domeitic Difputes, when 
our common Enemy has given us. warn- 
ing that he is at the Door, againft whom 
our united Powers are required by all 
the Laws both of Religion, and Soci- 
ety. What I have faid is only a _ 

Ca 
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Repetition of Matter of Faé, as it ap- 
pears from plain Evidence, that our 
common Enemy was refolved to make 
Ufe of any Means to compleat our De- 
ftru€tion; to blind us with the Name 
of Church, in order to over-turn it; to 


make ufe of the Arms of a defperate: 


Protefiant, to fix Popery in thefe King- 
doms. I there laid down the Scheme 
by which our Enemies propofed to 
Work, and I wonder what Engli/fhbman 
this could offend. But I muftnow go 
farther 





We have often heard of Countries. 
conquer’d after a noble Oppofition of its. 


Inhabirants; we have heard too, of the 
fordid Treachery of Men felling their 
Birth-rights, and bartering of Freedom 
for Money: but we have now an ex- 
traordinary Inftance of a more fcanda- 
lous Bafenefs of Spirit. Our Nation, to 
its Difgrace, harbours a Generation that 
are fo fond of their Ruin, that they 
would purchafe it at any Rate, pay down 
ready Mony for Fetters, and care not who 
puts ’em on, fo they have the Happinefs 
of wearing them. To what ftrange 
Lengths will an Obftinacy in civil Prin- 
ciples carry an infatuated People, fo as 
eyen to make them act the Reverfe BP 
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the plaineft Dictates of Nature; and 
whereas a Manumiffion from Bondage 
was ever thought a glorious Purchafe at 
any rate, they would bid as high to have 
the Yoke impofed upon them. ) 
And now truly to fet this in a plain 
Light, and give a juft View of fuch a- 
bominable Praétices, muft be interpre- 
ted to be the Effect of Party, and not 
of Perfwafion. ‘They would have us 
lulled afleep in the midft of the Tem- 
peft, while they ftood to enjoy a preca- 
rious Share in the Shipwrack. But if 
to love our Country, to defend its Li- 
berties, and expofe its Enemies, to have 
a due Veneration for a Protefant Church, 


and a Preteftant Race of Princes, be to 
be of a Party, in fuch a Party .every 
Englifoman ought to live and die. 
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_™ 


Qui cum Ingeniis conflittatur Ejufmod:. 
Ter. 


| Thought it butreafonable to fufpend I. 
the Pleafure of entertaining my Rea- i 
der, whilft the Defence of my Country h 
and Conftitution kept me in View of a dy 
Subjeét, which as an honeft Man could ‘ 
not help treating of, fo he ought to las i 
ment that ever any Briton fhould have gi- 
ven Occafion for it. As it often hap- | 
ens with a Man of much Bufinefs, that 
in the Multiplicity of his Affairs, fome 
One thing happens upon which the 
Whole turns, which he attentively re- 
gards, and purfues without Relation to 
Particulars, that at the fame time de- 
pend upon it: So has it been with Me, 
who, in the Hurry of opening Boxes, 
fettling the Philofophical, Moral, and ‘ 
Polite Part of the World, have inet f 
with an Accident that turn’d my Style 
from the defign’d Drift of my Paper, 
and made me find more Fools in ore 
tICKS 
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ticks than I ever expected to fhew the 
Fown, in the Common Intercourfes of 
Converfation and Humour. 

Ifany one Man pleafes to be particularly 
ridiculous, his Folly lays without the 
Compafs of my Obfervation: The Town 
knows him as foon as I do; and inafhort 
Time he grows a Show-to no body but 
the Inhabitants of a Country Village. 
Thefe Points of Singularity are fo much 
out of the Sphere of agood Writer,. that 
they ought not to be taken Notice of;, 
their Follies only exifting, like their 
whimfical Defigns upon their Chariots, 
where a Cupid is blotted out to make. 
Room for a Diana, a Neptune for a Fu- 
piter, juft as the prefent Turn of Hu- 
mour or Paffion reigns. But when a 
whole Herd of Coxcombs appear as ri- 
diculous in afferting, as foolifh in draw- 
ing Confequences from their ill-founded 
Maxims, then [ muft needs own that I 
look upon them as a Se without Pdhi- 
ifophy; who may be as dangerous to 
the Common-wealth of Learning, as if 
they underftood fome thing, and had 
per entertain’d the Precepts of a great 
Mafter. 

In this View it was that I engap’d 
with a certain Sett of People, whom I 
am 
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am at a Lofs to give a Name to, fince 
they themfelves will not own any One, 
and feem to delight in a Number of 
Alias’s. \willfayno more of them than 
that they delieve as they wi/b, and that 
both their Belief, and their Wi/bes alter 
them with every Packet-boat. 

Thefe Gentlemen I have madea fhort 
Truce with, in Imitation of an old dead 
Monarch, which | intend to break when- 
cver I pleafe; but 1 affure them I fhall 
not a& like Him, but fhall chuferather 
to meet them when they are beft pre- 
par’d, than when they are weak, and un- 
furnifh’d with Offenfive, or Defenfive 
Arms. ’Tis their Part toanfwer for the 
Interruption of my Lucubrations, which, 
notwithftanding their smpolitick Imperti- 
nence, I fhall refume according to the 
Tafte of my general Readers. 

Peace then be to their publick Impu- 
dence, and their private Scandal! my 
Pleafure is to give the World a far dif- 
ferent Entertainment; to endeavour to 
pleafe them without writing Nonfenfe, 
and {peak of my Contemporaries without 
being guilty of Treafon. 

The beft of my Adviceto thefe angry 
Men, is, to put themfelves in a new Road 
of Thinking, to diveft themfelves of Pre- 
judices, and look upon the Scene Ona 

| airs 
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fairs in the fame Manner that a Wife 
Man would on thofe of any Govern- 
ment, which he would rather with to 
underftand than fubvert. I have a very 
great Temptation, here tointroduce the 
beautiful Thought of a Traveller, 

but I will leave it to the Refleétions of 
the Wife, and be fo kind to the doubt- 
ful in Politicks, as not to explain it. 

If this Method won’t do, I would re- 
commend to them the Practice of a Cor- 
re{pondent of mine, who, beginning the 
World with a good Share of Natural 
Reafon, and no defpifable Acquifitions 
from Reading, had thought in the way 
of a late Adminiftration. This Wit, for 
I really think him fuch, had follow’d 
the Precepts of his Matters, and, with, 
Arts and Sciences, had imbib’d the unin- 
telligible new-old Doétrine of Pafive 
Obedience. At the Height of its Fer- 
mentation, (for Religion and Politicks 
have their Fits;) I propos’d my fcber 
Confiderations, which did not at all re- 
late to the Subje& in Difpute, but to 
fomething very foreign. While he was 
talking of Monarchy, {1 talk’d of Poetry; 
while he fpokeagainft Harry the Eighth, 
I commended Waller and Denham: Ard 
whenever he mention’d the Words He- 
reditary Right, my Reply was, that Fef- 
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fery Chaucer was fin’d Two Shillings for 


beating a Fryer in the Temple. This 
whimfical way of arguing produc’d an 
Effeét, which Iam proud of mentioning ; 
for fays the Gentleman to himfelf, it is 
to no Purpofe to view how Things ftand 
with Refpeét to the different Societies 
of Mankind; the true Knowledge mutt 
be gather’d by going backward, and by 
confidering how Objects were either 
reprefented to our Eyes at their firft Cre- 
ation, or as now they appeartous. He 
promis’d me that he would begin his 
Searches into Humane Nature, defcrib- 
ing exactly every thing as it appear’d till 
he came to Political Societies. He had 
a very good Vein in Poetry, and about 
the laft Spring he took an Occafion to 
prove it, by fending me the following 
Defcription, which, I think, has all the 
Turn, Elegancy, and Tenderne/s which we 
Criticks fay is requir’d in a mix'd Pafforal. 
It is call’d 


The SPRING. 


Hen now December’s wintry Storms 
were 0'er, 


And all the chilly Northwinds ceas’d to roar , 


When gentle Breezes from the Ocean ro/e, 
The Spring’s returning Beauties to difclofe ; 
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To fee gay Nature in ber flowry Pride 
Fond Damon fat, and Phillis at bis Side. 


The Setting Sun began to gild the Skies, 
When the fair Land/cape lay before their Eyes ; 
Here Forefts cloath’d with /prouting Leaves 

were feen, 
And the gay Meadows in a brighter Green. 
The infant Buds bere met theravifh’d Sight, 
That burft their Rinds, and peep'd to fee the 
Light 3 
Is lovely Crimfon here the Flow’rs difplay 
4n infant Blufh, and open to the Day. 
Mean-while a purer Ray adorns the Skies, 
Fills, Streams, and Woods in fhining 
Profpetts rife, 
And Nature’s youthful Face in gay Dif- 
order lies. 


When now the Shepherd and the Nymph 
were warm’ d 
With the gay Profpett that fo long bad 
charm’ d, 
The Shepherd that had often firove, in vain, 
With fiudied Skill the Virgin's Heart to gain, 
Half buoy’d with Hope, baif finking in De- 
air, 


Ln the/e bold Terms addre/s'd the melting Fair. 
Bright Nymph, thou feeft the Glories of 


the Year, 


4n Emblem of thy lovely Self, appear 5 


You 
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You wear the Virgin Blufbes of the Rojfe, 

Which in your Cheek with deeper Crimfon 
glows : 

Yet whilft the Spring thus revels in your Face, 

Why fiill fhou’'d Winter in your Heart take 
Place, 

How can that undiffolving Ice appear, 

And yet the Sunfhine of your Eyes fo near? 

Know, Nymph, the Colours of that Face wilj 
fade, 

As ev'n the vernal Sun will caft a Shade. 

Then let not modeft Coyne{s lofe the Time, 

But crop the lovely Biofjom in its Prime, 

For other Rofes with the Year are born, 

The Budding Flow’rs revolving Seafons bring; 

But, Nymph, the Rofes which thy Cheeks 
adorn, 


Once faded, never know a fecond Spring. 





N’58.  Tuefday, March 5. 





Figuras, Fortund/q, bominum in alias Ima- 
gines converfas, EF in fe rursiim mutuo 
nina refettas, ut mireris, bic exordior. 

Apuleius. 


HERE is no greater Inftance of 
T the Age’s Bent to Hypocrify, or of 


our Inclinations of appearing what we 
are 
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are not, than that ftrong Affection with 
which People of all Degrees are carried 
to a Ma/guerade. One would reafonably 
think we met with Pageantry and Di/- 
guife enough in common Life, not to 
feek them out in thefe {tudied Reprefen- 
tations. And yet, | mutt own, there 
are fuch Conveniences in the Defign of 
this Diverfion, that [ am not furpriz’d 
at the Numbers that come into it. In 
fuch a Convention, a grave and cautious 
State/man may play the Scaramouch with- 
out the Apprehenfion of being difco- 
ver’d; and an amorous, and profligate, 
Libertine make his fober Addrefs in the 
Robes and Santtity of a Fanatick Teacher. 

It would, perhaps, have puzzled Ovid, 
who has defcrib’d fo many Changes in 
Form and Fortune, to recount the Mé- 
tamorphojes made by this one Scene of 
Mummery. How many fanciful Beaus of 
fix Foot high have condefcended, on this 
Occafion, to return to a Bib and Apron, 
a Rattle and Leading-firings ? How many 
Noblemen have fet afide their Dignity, 
and open’d an Amour in the Habit of a 
Coal-beaver ? How many mode/t Beauties 
have been transform’d to Venetian Cour- 
tezans, and Ladies of Pleafure conceal’d 
their 
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their Profeffion by appearing Nymphs of 
Diana? 

It is unaccountable to think how ma- 
ny Appointments have been broke, and 
Vifits denied, from a neceffary Prepara- 
tion for the late Mafquerade: The Heads 
of young Coguets have been entirely ta- 
ken up with the Invention of Dreffes: 
And the Filles de Chambre to the Play- 
boufes, no doubt, have been confulted, 
and the Wardrobes ranfack’d to furnifh 
out the Equipage. Caloris has actually 
quarrell’d with Emilia, once her Favou- 
rite, only for falling into the fame Fancy 
of Ornaments: and Myrtillo had like to 
have challenged Sabinus, only for dif- 
covering the Intention of his Garb. 

Were it poflible one could know the 
Motives which carried every individual 
Perfon to this Recreation, they might 
be found as various as the Habits feen 
there. We thould difcover many who 
went only with Views of Pleafure, as 
Many to fatisfy the Curiofity of their 
Minds, and not a Few purely for Fafhion- 
fake, and an Opportunity of talking of 
it. Cimber is a Spy on the Levities of 
the Company; C/odius goes thither onl 
to gratify his Vice, and whifper Obfce- 
nities to the Fair ina Difguife; Flavia, 
who 
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who hopes to difcover her Gallant by 
his Mien or Tone of Voice, comes re- 
folv’d to watch what Addreffes he makes, 
and reproach him with his Falthood; 
whilft Gallus, who knows his Wife to 
be pretty fanguinely inclin’d, follows her 
at a Diftance to obferve the Force of her 
Attractions, and her Reception of Ci- 
vilities. 

1 fancy had thefe Midnight Revels been 
practis'd in the Times either of Lucian 
or Petronius, they would have expos’d 
them with the utmoft Pleafantry; and 
fhould fome Author of Spirit arife in a 
diftant Age, (whenthe Memory of them 
fhall only be kept up by Tradition) and 
think fit to take Notice of fuch a Cu- 
ftom, he muft give an Account as odd, 
as entertaining, to his Contemporaries. 
If I may be allow’d without Vanity to 
profecute this Hint, let my Readers fup- 
pofe themfelves in that diftant ra, and 
imagine their Hiftorians would touch 
this Point in the following Manner. 

“© About this Time a certain Diver- 
«¢ fion got footing in England, which 
«“ was call’d a Ma/querade; it was fome- 
«¢ times introduc’d,and carry’d on at the 
“ Expemce of a Foreign Embaffador : 
“ Sometimes undertaken by a private 
“ Perfon 
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a) 


Perfon of Intereft, who us’d to fol- 
“ Jicite the Nobility, and gay Part of 
“ the Gentry, to {upport the Charge of 
“ it by Sub/cription. When another En- 
«¢ rertainment languifh’d in that Country, 
“© which they call’d Jtalian Opera’s, (a 
“¢ fart of Drama, wherein Love was 
“© made in Tune, and repeated to the 
«© Sound of Harpfichords and Fiddles ;) 
“ the Theatre, in which thofe Opera’s 
“© were perform’d, was occafionallyturn’d 
“© into one large Room for the purpofe of 
“ the Ma/querade. Some have conceiv’d 
«© this Sport of aKind with that 4phro- 
“© difian Fettival in Greece, whith was fo 
<¢ folemnly celebrated in Honour of Ve- 
“ yus: But I do not care to decide too 


& rafhly on thofe polite Times. What, 


“¢ perhaps, might give Room to a Su- 
“¢ {picion of this Nature, was the Cue 
* i of regaling the Company with 
“ Fellies, candid Eringoes, and other 
“ fweet Provocatives, together with the 
‘© moft generous Wines, which were 
‘© drank by every one at Pleafure. 

* It muft have been very diverting to 
“¢ have hada View of thefe Ma/queraders, 
“¢ they feldom appearing with their own 
«© Faces, or inthe Habit of their Coun- 


“‘ try. The moft jocofe or fiightful 
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¢ Difguifes were look’d upon to be of 
“* moft Merit; and thofe the beft equip- 
“© ped, who could conceal their Sex and 
“ Fens Degrees and Qualities were 
- promitcaatiy mix’d, without any 
“ Cognizance or Diftinétion from Drefs 
“* and Finery. Perfons of the higheft 
“¢ Birth and Stations ufed frequently to 
© be cloath’d in Liveries, with Shou/der- 
“ knots: And thofe of middle Rank, as 
“ their Vanity generally made them a- 
“ fpire, would refemble Judian Kings, 
“¢ and Roman Confuls. It was not with- 
“© out Precedent for a Blue Garter to be 
“ loft in a Chimney-Sweeper; nor fora 
“¢ Lady of the Bed-Chamber to fink into 
© a Kitchen-Wench. ’Tisunreafonable to 
“ expect I fhould now be very precife 
«¢ in fumming up the Fancies of the Ha- 
«© bits then in Vogue, every one’s Ima- 
6 sination ferving for his own Drefs ; 
« an *ris certain there were feveral who 
“ afjum’d the Characters of Harlequins, 
“& Lawyers, Quakers, Flora’s, Hayma- 
“ kers, Kc. 

“ ‘Tradition is likewife pretty dark in 
% the Account ef their Condu&, and the 
& J iberties of their Converfation: Some 
“ Records, of what Credit I have not ex- 


“‘ amin’d, fpeak with much Freedom on 
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“¢ this Head: and mention an Accom- 
<6 modation of private Rooms, and Couches 
«© plac’d behind the Arras. Ihave fome- 
‘© where met with a Summary of thofe 
“ Intrigues, confummated at thefe Ma/- 
“© guerades, which by fome Careleffnefs 
“© of the Parties concern’d were blown 
“ to the World. As it only mentions 
“a Venus retiring with a Bifbop, anda 
«© {Yood Nymph caught in the Embraces 
© of a Sow-gelder and {uch myfterious 
« Defcriptions as leave us at a Lofs for 
“© Names and Perfous, "tis to be hop’d 
«© the Reputations of thofe imprudent 
“© Lovers were fafe and unblemith’d. 
‘© Whether thefe Amours were real, or 
«© concerted by the Malice and Cenfori- 
“© oufnefs of that Age, is not material 
“ro my Account; and however faulty 
“ they might have been, I have always 
« held it an honeft Maxim,—— de Mor- 
© tuis nil nifi_bonum. 

«© — have but one Remark to make, 
© which is, that this ludicrous Amufe- 
“ment took place at a Juncture when 
“that Nation was harrafs’d by Two 
“ oppofite Factions; and when a Wri- 
“ ter, whoaffum’d the Title ofa CE N- 
& SOR, animadverted,as we mutt fup- 
3 K 2 “S pofe, 
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“© pofe, on all fuch publick Occur- 
© rences. 

Thus, I fay, itis not impoflible that 
Pofterity may talk of this Diverfion, at 
a Diftance when they have only imper- 
fe& Notions of its Meaning and Hu- 
mour: Tho’ 1 do not depend my own 
Name will furvive to ftand recorded with 
fuch an Entertainment. 
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~--- Qua res in fe neque Confilium, zeqgue Modum 
Habet ullum, eam Confilid regere non pie 
Cr. 


O§® all the Paffions which take place 
in Humane Nature, we may allow 
that Love makes the ftrongeft Impref- 
fions: And its Influences which are fo 
fudden, are often lafting too, which 
feldom happens with. the other Pertur- 
bations of the Mind... We can much 
better account forthe Rife of our Auger 
or Fealoufie, our Hatred or Admiration, 
than for that of this uneafie, pleafi 


Gucift, that fteals in at our Eyes, an 
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takes Poffeffion of our Hearts. There 
are fome certain Caufes which muft e- 
qually provoke every Man to Rage, al- 
lowing only for the Difference of Con- 
ftitutions ; as there are Circumttances 
which mutt as generally produce Sufpi- 
cions. There are Tempers and Objects 
which are liable to common Antipathy, 
and Deteftation; as there are Orhers 
which the whole World agrees to ad- 
mire. Burt, this one fantafiick Paflion, 
Love, differs, as toitsCauies and Effects, 
in every fingle Perfon who harbours it 
in his Bofom. 

We have had fome who have attempt- 
ed to give Reafons for the Emotions 
proceeding from Contrariety of Sexes, 
and the Power of Harmony and Symme- 
try as they exert their different Powers 
on our Souls. It is not ftrange to Me, 
that a fine Complexion, a Gracefulnefs 
of Mein, and excellent Turn of Shape 
fhould produce Defire; or the Artillery 
of a brisk commanding Eye oblige Us 
to a Surrender; but it puzzles the Un- 
derftanding, to fee Men doating fome- 
times on Deformity; and furpriz’d into 
an Amour, where there feems an Im- 
poflibility of Attraéion. 
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This Difficulty may, perhaps, be eafily 
folved, from an Objeé& affuming a Qua- 
lity from the Texture of the Eve that 
views it; or a certain Sympathy in Hu- 
mour, or Conftitution: But shall we as 
readily anfwer for the violent Effeéts 
of ihis allow’d Affection? Tis abfurd to 
Reafon, that a fingle Glance from the 
Woman we admire fhould put a Re- 
ftraint on our Conduét; that a Frown 
fhould have Power to alter the Courfe 
of our Refolutions; and that we fhould 
fubmit to A@ions, below our Dignity 
and Charaéter, for the Bribery of a Smile. 

We are convinc’d however, from the 
Wedlock and Gallantry of our Friends, 
that fuch are the Influences of this /m- 
perious Paffion, and that our Obfequi- 
Ones tua wr tes of Mijrre;s, too often 
controuls our Reafon and Methods of 
Proceeding. We meet with too many 
lamentable Wretches in Converfation, 
who, as we fay, dare not call their Souls 
their Own, becaufe their Women are Mi- 
ftrefles in too literal a Senfe. I have 
feen a good-natur’d eafie Man, that 
shought no Hurt, put out of the Road 
of his Difcourfe by a Female Mono/yila- 
ble, unluckily pronounc’d with an Air 
of Prohibition: and have eS 
thers 
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thers retract their Story, and eat their 
own Words, from a Signal of Difplea- 
fure fhewn at the beginning of it. 

Thefe Effeéts indeed, tho’ the Con- 
fequences of an ungovern’d Love, are 
Arguments of an Imperfection in the 
Nature of the Man, and Ambition, or at 
leaft,[mprudence in that of the Woman. 
Thus when an humble contented Lover 
addrefles one of thefe Magifferial He- 
roines, and has confeffed his Flame, and 
Impoflibility of furviving without her 
Pity; he is fure, if fhe condefcends to 
let him be well with her, to be a real 
Slave, and be fetter’d by every Caprice 
fhe thinks proper to afflume. Neither a 
Foundation of good Senfe, nor a Know- 
ledge of his Folly and Mifmanagement 
cai feacem nis Condu@, or extricate 
him from the Powerfhe has once gain’d. 
Mr. Dryden has fpoke excellently for 
thefe fubmiflive Lovers in his State of In- 
nocence, and the following Lines mutt 
be acknowledged to contain their Sen- 
timents, 


In Love what ufe of Prudence can there be ? 
More perfee 1, and yet more pow’rful She! 
One Look of hers my Refolution breaks ; 
Reafon it feif turns Folly when fhe [peaks 
K 4 And 
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snd awd by her, whom it was made to fuay, 
Flatters Her Pow’r, and doesits Own betray. 


I cannot fear incurring the Refent- 
ments of my Fair Readers for handling 
a Subjcét, which feems to flrike at the 
Retrenchment of their Privileges ; fince, 
J am fure, the generous Part of them 
will difdaina Triumph which mutt be 
owing to the Weaknefs of their Lovers. 
Thofe who can retain a Heart by the 
Force of their Charms, need no little 
Artifices of founding the Shallows of a 
Man’s Soul to affert their Conqueft : And 
will be above taking Advantages from 
the Fondnefs of his Paffion to ufe him ill, 
or give him a Moment of Difquiet. 

The Influence of Love, where we fall 
into barbarous and unworthy Hands. has 
made as miferable Men as the moft fe- 
vere Diftreffes incident to Nature. This 
is frequently feen in Affairs of Gallantry. 
The Affeétions have been fo ftrongly en- 
gag’d, that no Indignities from the Party 
admir’d could wean the Man from an 
Opinion of her Beauty, or believing, af-, 
ter repeated Affronts, that he was ftill 
the Perfon in Favour. 

It is in this Point chiefly I would be 
thought to condemnthe Prepoffeflions of 
Love, 
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Love, when it leadsus, with open Eyes, 
to our Defiruétion; and drives-us ona. 
Precipice, which we fee before us, yet 
know not how to avoid. The Frailty 
of Man is never more apparent than in 
abandoning ‘himfelf fo far to Paffion, as 
not to let his Senfe and Reafon convince 
him that he is betray’d by an ungrate- 
ful Miftrefs. Yet Thoufands that have 
paid dearly for the Favours of a merce- 
nary Beauty, have fubmitted to connive 
at her Falfleood, have knownthemfelves 
excluded, their Place ufurp’d by fome 
more fuccefsfull Lover, yet have been, 
mean enough to forgive the Injury, and 
watch the farft vacant Hour for a Re- 
conciliation. 7 

I could wifh this Weaknefs had not, 
been fellow’d too by fome married Men, 
who have known themfelves abus’d, yet 
courted Infamy. An Example of this 
Indulgence, that is already on Record, 
may be brought without Prejudice; and 
this is, in the Conduét of the famous 
Moliere. We was married to a Woman 
who gave her felf thofe Freedoms, thar 
he could not hear of swithout blufhing 
at his State. Her Provocations and In- 
famy grew to that height, that he was 
obliged to confent to a Separation. He .- 
K 5 could ” 




















202 The Censor. N59 


could not refolve upon it, however, with- 
out the greateft Violence committed a- 
gainft his Love. He grew melanchol- 
ly, and a Friend of his who knew the 

aufe of it jeer’d him, and told him, 
He wonder’d that a Man who knew fo 
well how to reprefent the weak Side of 
others, fhould be guilty of a Weaknefs 
he himfelf expos’d every Day: And 
fhew’d him that the moft ridiculous of 
all was to love a Woman, who had no 
reciprocal Tendernefs for himh. Moliere, 
who heard his Friend’s Lecture quietly 
enough, ask’d him, Whether he had 
ever been in Love. des, replied the 
other, J have been in Love asa Man of 
Senfe ought to be, but I foould not bave 
been fo much troubled for a Thing which 
my Honour demanded at my Hands. O, 
fays Moliere again, J perceive that you have 
never been a true Lover; but took the Fi- 
gure of Love for Love it felf. ds to the 
Knowledge of Mens Hearts, by the publick 
Defcriptions I daily make of them, I con- 
fe/s that I have made it my chief Study to 
know their weak Side , but if 1 have learnt 
that the Danger may be fhun'’d, Experience 
has taught me that "tis impofible to avoid 
it. When I confider that 1 cannot overcome 
my own Affetlion for ber, I am apt to 
fancy 
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fancy that, perbaps, fhe finds it no le/s dif- 


ficult to conquer her Inclinations to be a Co- 
quet, and I am more di[pos’d to pity than 
blame ber. But do not you wonder that my 
Reafon fhould ferve only to make me fenfible 
of my Weakne/s, without being able to con- 
quer it ? 








N° co. Saturday, March 9 











FEfchylus, €9 modicis inftravit Pulpita tignis, 
Et docu:t magnumque loqui, #itique Cothurno, 


Hor. 


| has happen’d that ever fince I pro- 
mis’d to devote Saturday to Subjects 
of the Stage, I have been interrupted 
from my Purpofe by Something which 
} defire my Readers may conclude an im- 
portant Reafon. When - intended to e- 
ftablifh this Rule to my felf, I began 
with a Lucubration on the old Comedy; 
and now I refume it, b fhall turn my 
Thoughts to the Zragedy of the Ancients. 

To give 2 Definition of this Poem 
would be as fuperfluous as.to tell the 
World that the Zragick Poets, foetteem’d 


by 
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by Antiquity, were Zéree in Number; 
The Criticks of ever Age have more 
particularly decermintd in tavour of Twe 
of thefe; but have labour’d to detraé& 
from the Merit of the Zdird by imput- 
ing to him that Unhappy Pomp of Lan- 
guage, which we Moderns call Fufian. 
It may be a Boldnefs in me (fufficient to 
incurr a frefh Attack from poor Farius,) 
to attempt diffenting fo far from a gene- 
tal Opinion, .as to draw down this Third 
negleéted*Poet to a Competition with 
the Others; and fhéw, from his Works, 
that he deferves to dtand a Candidate for 
the Laurel. 

The Reafon that ZASCAHYLUS isnot 
fo o'ten nam’d as the Divine SOPHO- 
CLES, the Sententions EURIPIDES, 
is, that your depts in Learning have 
been ftartled with this Traditional No- 
tion of his Bombaft, and Harfhne/s of Di- 
Sion: Butasl have read him, without 
a blind Admiration, I view him as I do 
my Countryman S HAKESPEAR: I 
can find fome Things in him I could 
with had been temper’d by a fofter Hand; 
but muft own at the fame Time, that 
where he is moft bar/o and ob/olete he is 
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I have the Judgment of Dion, to fup- 
port me in my Veneration for this Poet, 
who has faid, that Whatever appears in 
fESCHYLUS of extravagant Gran- 
deur, of antique Rudene/s, and of a kind of 
Stubbornne/s in Thought and Expreffion, feems 
more agreeable to the Manners of thofe old 
Heroes whom he brings on the Scene. 
I confefs, whatever may be the Senti- 
ments of more Polite Readers, l am much 
more inclin’d to take up with this Plea, 
than quarrel with the Elevation of his 
Fancy or Expreffion: And am entirely 
of a Party with that admir’d Greek Cri- 
tick, who tells us that the Sublime Stile, 
with a great many Defeéts, is to be preferr’d 
to the Middle Way however exaéily hit. 

! cannot be thought impartial in my 
Admiration of this Father of Tragedy, 
without a Confeffion of thofe other 
Faults that have been laid to his Charge. 
It has been objected that he labour’d 
rather to affonifh and terrify than en- 
tertain his Audience. It is too late, 
at leaft for me, to talk of the TZer- 
rors of his Decoration; the Fright occa- 
fion’d by his Chorus of Furies is too well 
attefted to be denied; and I muit ac- 
knowledge that a// his Charaéers are not 
Images, 
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Images of five Nature. TF would howe- 
ver contend, that even where his Sud- 
jeGi is Terror, he has mix’d fuch matter- 
ly Strokes of Zendernefs, as have not 
been exceeded, if equal’d, by any of his 
Succeffors in Tragedy. 

] may inftance in that Play, which 
ftands firf in moft of his Impreffions, 
the Subject whereof is as follows: Pro- 
metheus, tor flealing Fire from Heaven 
to animate a Body of his own Formati- 
on, draws on himfelf the Refentments 
of Fupiter, and is by him adjudg’d, for 
his Punifhment, to be bound in Chains 
to the Mountain Caucafus. Vulcan, by 
his Profeflion, was to execute this dread- 
ful Charge, who, affifted by Force and 
Strength, drags Prometheus to the Rock. 
The Defcription of his Mafly Fetters, 
the Nature of his Punifhment, and the 
Defolation and Inclemency of the Clime, 
are all Objeéts of the utmoft ‘Terror, 
and from thefe the Poet has ftruck out 
the ftrongeft Pity.. The ddre/s of Vul- 
canto Prometheus, and his Concern for 
executing the Sentence, feem to me 
as pathetick as any thing I have found 
either in SOPHOCLES or EURI- 
PIDES. % have attempted a Tranft- 

lation 








IP Beem 





‘ye 








— FREE inten ataiciaet 






N°Go The Censor. 207 


lation of this Part, which, tho’ it re- 
fic& but a faint Image of his Beauty 
or Paffion, yet, as | have labour'd to be 
juft to his Senfe, will give an Idea of 
this great Mafter’s Painting. 


Vule. Tou have hitherto 
Obey’d the Royal Charge 5 nor refts it Ought, 
But that my Soul forinks at this. A& of Horror; 
Tochain a Brother-God ! To leave bim bound 
On that relentie/s, Tempeft-beaten Cliff /— 
Zet fatal Force, o’ermaft’ring tender Thoughts, 
Bids me proceed, and rather fear th’ Event 
Of difobeying Jove.—But,Ob/ Prometheus, 
Deep-fearching Of spring of unerringT hemis, 
With what unwilling Efforts mufi I ftrive 
To nail Thee firuggling down, in laftingChains, 
To this bleak, lonely Ridge, Where never Form 
Of Max fall chear thine Eye, nor V oice thine 

Ear. 

Ah! What Variety of Wretchedne/s 
Mufi Thou, forelorne, endure? The fcorching 

Sun 
Shall with his pointed Rays beat onthy Body, 
And change to fwarthy Hue thy youthful 

Bloom ; 

Till friendly Night upraife her flarry Head, 
MAnd with chill Dews refrefh thy tortur’d Bo- 

Om. 

Bie Joon fierce Fires fhall,with returning Day, 
(Aecurft Vicifitude!) renew thy ion ‘ 
ile 
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While confiant Anguifh keeps alive Defpair : 
For no Relief, no Comfort is at Hand! 
This have you gain'd for loving Man too well, 
For This, that fteep uncomfortable Height 
Muft be the rueful Scene of thy Diftre/s. 
Nor foall fweet Sleep, the Wretch’s furef 
Friend, 
With oft Oppreffion weigh thine Eyes to Reft. 
But, fixt in Chains, thou muft for ever and 
44 dreadful Inftance of Almighty Vengeance ! 


4nd, ob! what Groans in Anguifh foalt Thou 


vent, 
Unbeard, Unpitied? = 





If this Sample of the Poet fhall be al- 
low’d the Character I have given it, I 
may averr that the Soliloquy of Prome* 
theus, which he makes after Vulcan has 
left him, has a.double Portion of Fire, 
as well as Paffion. 


Prom. You facred ther! and ye winged 
Winds 
You Springs that feed the Rivers, and ye 
' Waves | 
That, /miling, in the Ocean rife unnumber'd ! 
Thou common Mother, Earth! And Otbou 
Sun 
All-feeing, I invoke you All to fee 
What from the Gods, my felf a God, I fuffer. 
Behold 
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Behold my Torments ; fee the ghaftly Wounds 

Which I muft bear, and ftruggle with for 
Ages: 

Bebola, what cruel and tyrannick Bonds 

Your up-ftart King of Heawn has heap'd upon 
Me. 


Oh, what I fuffer, what muft fuffer on, 

Both pres, and overwhelm my Soul.— Ob, 
when ! 

When will, ye Pow'rs, that bleft Hereafter 
come 

To fet me free, and fhift this Scene of Woe! 

Why do Lrvave, who exquifitely know 

The Truth of Things that muft be, and can feel 

No unacquainted Ill?—But lils of Fate 

Come with refifile/s Force; and knowing this, 

We ought to bear them well, not bend beneath 
"em. 

But tis not poffible to [peak, nor yet 

Be filent on a Theme of Woes like Mine: 

Who, while l firove, in vain, to ble/s Man- 
kind, 

Heap'd on my Self this Weight of fated Mi/- 
chief. 

Expos'd to all th’ Inclemencies of Heav'n ; 


To the keen Blaft of Winds, to fcorching Suns; 


Fix'd, pinion’'d down|—— 


Tuclday, 
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Occurfus hominum, cujus Prudentia monftrat 
Summos pofle viros, Juven. 





S I am obliged, in order to fee 
how the World runs, and gather 
Obfervations on the Humours of Man- 
kind, to make one at the Affemblies of 
the beau Monde; 1 conftantly appear 
once a Day at the Coffee-hou/es in Vogue, 
and where I expect to meet with moft 
Matter for Speculation. Were it not 
for thefe Diurnal Circulations, and the 
Minutes which I take from what occurrs 
there, | might find my felf fometimes 
at a Lofs for Subjects to fupply my 
Printer in Times tho’ there is eternal 
Room for Satire and Correction of thofe 
Vices and Follies that, Hydra-like, fprout 
up the fafter, and more numcrous, for 
being lopp’d. 
When I come into a Coffee-houfe, I 
labour to difguife my Charaéter from the 
Company by putting on an Air of Inad- 


vertence; and glean up the {catter’d 
Papers 
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Papers from every Table, as if I meant 
wholly to be taken up with the Con- 
tents of Courants and Evening-Poffs. Be- 
ing feated, and like a profound Politici- 
an, with my Coffee half cold, feeming 
to nod o’er the refpective Interefts of 
Europe, 1 have the Advantage of peru- 
fing every fingle Figure that comes to 
the Houfe without any Views of Bufi- 
nefs or Information; of /ettling their 
Heads with /ober Liquors, or difturbing 
them with the Turns and Revolutions 
of Empires. 

As I hunt chiefly after Objects of 
Entertainment, I avoid thofe Houfes 
where much Bufinefs is tranfacted in a 
Smoke and Hurry; and my Ears are af- 
fanired either with Reports and Demur- 


Re ~~ 


vers, or Stock and Transferr. Tobe free 
from this Fargon, I take care to refort 
to thofe Rooms, where the Society is 
compos’d of the gay and _—, and 
where frequent Pannels of Glafs feem to 
multiply the embroider’d Cuftomers: tho’ 
thefeGlaffes, to ufe a Punn of Shadwell’s, 
make very /evere Refleftions, when they 
return but the Jmages of Shadows. 

To thefe Polite Coffee-houfes the Mem- 
bers flock merely to/ee, and be feen; and 
they are Places of Rendezvous to the 
brocaded 
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brocaded Narcifi, from which they ad- 
journ either to Pawilet’s, or the Theatre. 
They are a fortof Drawing-rooms, where 
every diftinguifh’d Gueft feems to keep 
his Levée. Reciprocal Civilities are the 
chief Things to be remark’d, Grimaces 
of Satisfaction forc’d from the Conccit 
of a Courtier’s Wit, and Addreffes of 
Compliment inftead of Applications of 
Weight or Moment. The Flutter of 
thefe fine Figures makes all common 
Objeéts ufed with Difrefpeét, and ferv’d 
with Leifure; and as the Smell of Her- 
cules’s Club was reported, of old, to kee 
the Dogs and Flies from the Chappel 
where it-was repofited: So the Scent of 
their Perfumes, and the Glare of their 
Habits, deter an ordinary Protefant 
from entering to drink a Mug of Gill, 
and confider the Pofiman. 

There is another Rank of Coffee-Hou- 
fes. a little fubordinate to thefe which 
] have mention’d, where the Cuftomers 
are not of fo abfiratted a Sett, but that 
a Man of Dre/s, and a raddy Fox-bunter 
agree at one Table: At thefe Reforts, 
I have often fat with Pleafure to hear 
the Nation fettled, and the Wits ar- 
raign’d; and amufe my felf with the 
Variety of Converfation, which is ban- 
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dy’d by every diftiné& Knot of Talkers. 
I have heard a Country Squire over his 
Pipe, at one Corner, {puttering about 
the 4ge and Strength of his Oober; and 
recommending the Hou/e-wifery of his 
Daughter Penelope At another,aCom- 
pany of Sparks praifing the Beauty of a 
Bar-keeper; and divided on the impor- 
pant Queftion, whether She has net 
One intimate Favourite. A Third Clan 
would be canvafling the Sermons and 
Condug of their Parfon; while the 
Fourth has labour’d to explain the Ni- 
cety 6f a Game at Ombre. 

Thefe disjointed Topicks of Conver- 
fation, play’d off at one Time and inthe 
felf fame Place, put me in Mind ofa 
Simile, in Horace’s Poeticks, of a Sick 
Man's Dreams. If we were to fhut our 
Eyes, and liften with the moft equal At- 
tention we could to every thing faid, 
the Confufion of the different Subjects 
and Sentiments would prefent much the 
fame huddle of Jdea’s, as proceed from 
an ill Affection of the Brain, or irregu- 
lar Flu€tuation of the Humours. 

I am as fully enrertain’d fometimes 
with defcending to Coffee-houfes of lefs 
Note, and which are fituated in pri- 
vate Streets; where the Neighbouring 

Mechanicks 
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Mechanicks meet to learn a little News, 
and, from their Politicks, to procure an 
Opinion of their Wifdom: It is pleafant 
to obferve the Concern and Thought- 
fulnefs that dwell on each Face upon 
the Arrival of an Expre/s, the coming 
in of the Votes, or the Publication of 
the Se/ion’s- Paper: There are generally 
fome little Interefts of a Wager depend- 
ing, that give thefe News-mongers fo 
much Sollicitude, or an Expectation of 
finding fome agreeable Paflage to divert 
their Wives with at their Return: But 
I muft confefs, at the fame Time, it is 
provokingly ridiculous to hear a Haber- 
dafber de{cant on a General's MifconduG, 
and talk of an 4rmy’s pafing a River 
with the fame Facility as he himfelf 
could go over Fleet-bridge: The Zeal of 
Another, and his Opinion of his Suf- 
ciency, tho’ but a Piece-broker by Pro- 


feffion, fhall run over Schemes in Parlia- 


ment at Horne, and the Meafures cone 
certed in Foreign Councils. And a Third, 
fometimes more cautious of explaining 
himfelf, with Features fcrued up to a 
grave kind of Sagacity, feats himfelf at 
your Elbow, and asks, Jf there be ang 
thing particular in the Papers. 


Among 
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Among the Provocations that are 
daily found in thefe Three-half-penny So- 
cieties, none can be greater than your 
Declaimers in Politicks. Thefe are a 
Set.of Men that are precife in their Cof- 
fce-houfe Hours, where they by Cuftom 
are intituled to a certain Seat, and are 
the Oracles of the Company. I have 
feen one of thefe, who, when he has 
begun to open, has been furrounded by 
a Convocation of Lifeners, who have ad- 
mir’d, without underftanding him any 
more than they would a Leéture of Mr. 
Whifton’s in Aftronomy, or Hydroftaticks. 
Ic is frequent with thefe Gentlemen 
tokeep up their Harangue ina Stile and 
Tra&t of Thought as abfurd, as unintel- 
ligible. Their Method of explaining 
Things is different from that with Men 
of common Reafon; and the Subftance 
of their Oration as foreign from the 
Point as it is pompous, and affected. I 
heard one of thefe Declaimers, upon 
mention of the Caimacan of Conftanti- 
nople’s Letter,begin a Differtation on the 
Parity of the Great Turk’s Preparations 
with thofe of the Perfian Xerxes; and, 
fomebody bolting out a Word by chance 
of the Embarkment at Gotiemberg, he 
fell into the Queftion of how pee 
ran- 
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Tranfports Julius Cefar made ufe of in 
his-Invafion of Britain: And I doubt 
not, had I ftay’d long enough, 1 fhould 
have heard a /uccinf® Account of what 
Vefiels Agamemnon and his Confederates 
employ’d in the Zrojan Expedition. 

All that I have to fay of thefe Political 
Oracles, is, that if they are not to be 
filenc’d for the Benefit of the Houfes 
they ule, their Declamations fhould at 
leaft be reftrain’d to a certain Duration: 
And, like the Orations of the Grecian 
Pleaders, be limited by the Hour-Gia/s. 
Could this Reftriction once be fettled, 
I would allow them the Indulgence 
which thofe Gentlemen had; that if 
any One made an End of his Harangue 
before his G/a/s was run out, he fhould 
have the Liberty to refign the remain- 
ing Part of his Sand to a fucceeding O- 
rator that fhould have Occafion for it. 


, Thur{day, 
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Thur fday, March 14, 
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HE. Philofopbers, who have an Art 


Thoughts, have never, in m 
puzzled any Queftion fo muc 


new 


of nH every thing, of ftart- 


ing eeming Truths, and raifing 
infuperable Objections to their own 


h 


Opinion, 
as that of 


Brutes Thinking. After they have done 
jumbling Matter and Morion in the 
Frame of their Bodies, and the Aétions 
of an immaterial Subftance upon their 
Organs, they tofs the fame Matter about 
as it acts externally, and, play fo many 
pretty Tricks with it, not without the 
Addition of abundance o hard Words, 
that one would be inclin’d to imagine 
they could perform. as great W onders, 
as a skilful Gametter does upon the 


Cards, by his private Marks and Ma. : 


ment. 


ow I,who come afterall my Brethren 


upon this Subje&t, have thought of this 


artly in their Way, and partly in ane 
o,f bo ee 


one; 
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one; and becaufe Inftances are the moft 
proper Means of conveying any Opi- 
nion in a lively manner to the Reader, 
J fhall chufe one or two upon the A fkir- 
mative Side of the Queftion, and fuppofe 
that Brutes think. 

Of all the Pretenders to Thinking a- 
mong the Brute Creation, the Dog, the 
Elephant, and the Monkey put in the 
faireft Claims: I fhould chufe to. confi- 
der the-firft and the laft of thefe Crea- 
tures, as being peculiar Favourites of the 
Ladies: The Dog, it is to be fuppofed, 
as refembling in his Qualities the Fawn- 
ings of a Lover: The Monkey, asit comes 
fo near-to the Figure and Dignity of 
Man. But the lait Animal 1 detign for 
a particular Differtation. The Dog be 
then the prefent | heme. 

My firft inftance of this Creature’s 
Cogitation, is the known Story of the 
Dog. whobcing at Liberty allthe Night, 
and chain’d up in the Day, from a faga- 
cious Quality difcover’d where the Meat 
for the next Day’s Provifion was laid, 
which.he took the Opportunity of turn- 
ing to his own private Ufe by the fol- 
lowing Stratagem. In his Hours of 
Freedom he firft dug an Hole in the 


Earth, and shen convey’d in his Pro- 
| vender, 
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vender, laying himfelf upon the Spot, to 
harden the Ground and prevent a Difco- 
very; this he always did within the Com- 
nak of his Chain, ‘o that while the Fa- 
mily were employ’d in the neceffary Bu- 
finefs of the Houfe, he could take it un- 
perceiv’d, Morfel by Morfel, and be as 
much an Epicure in his Wey, as. the Lord 
of the Houfe in his own. 

Now in this Artifice of the Dog we 
are to confider how many Jdeas he muft 
have towards the Performance, and what 
Conclufions he muft make from the 
Courfe of his Reafoning. He mufthave 
thofe two Relative and very Complex No- 
tions of Faithfulne/s, and Theft; and the 
next muft be that which employsa Train 
of difcurfive Ideas, the Ways and Means 
of Concealment; the Hint of which muft 
fir ft arife from the Notion of being pa- 
nifoed upon a Difcovery. I believe we 
ma affirm that in the Beginning, Pro- 

refs, and Conclufion of this Stratagem, 
all che Parts of Logick are fairly included ; 
and not only that, but a pofitive No- 
tion of Vice and Vertue, and of Right 
and Wrong. 

I do not intend to magnifie the Ra- 
tionality of this Animal, in Oppofition 


to the buman Species; or to with, with 
Lz ‘fome 
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fome late Wits, that I had rather been 
of any Shape and Figure in the Crea- 
tion, than that which I wear, a Man’s. 
But this is certain, that oy a Lawyer 


has loft a Caufe, and ruin’d his Client, 
and many more Phyficians have fent their 
Patients into the Undertaker’s Hands, 
for Want of aSagacity equal to this of 
the Dog’s. There is not a Sefton paffes 
at the Old-Baily, where not a few poor 
Felons {wing in a Halter for not having 
been able to manage their 7hefts with the 
fame delicate Cunning and Dexterity as 
honeft Zow/er. 

The next Difficulty will he, as we put 
the Cafe, from whence this Difparity of 
Reafoning fhould arife, and why in the 
Phrate of the Poet, one Man fhould be 
more unlike another, than Man is to the 
Brutes. Mr. Lock, the laft Philofopher 
of Eminence our Nation boafts, has in 
the Chapter where he makes the Dif- 
ference between a Fool, and a Madman, 
gone the neareft to the Solution of this 
odd Queftion. He tells us that a Fool, 
or fdeot, from the Paucity of bis Ideas, 
and a Defeét in the way of Compound- 
ing them, makes few Propofitions, and of 
confequence draws fewer Conclufions; 


for ¢yery Perfon who can form a Pro- 
pofition, 
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pofition, cannot deduce it into Confe- 

quences, 
if the Matter then was to be ftated be- 
tween the Fool, andthe Dog, the Feo/, as 
the weakeft always do, would certainly 
go to the Wall. ‘The one in the Figure 
of Man reatons not at all, the other in 
his Four-footed Hide thivks, connects 
thofe Thoughts, and, without a Punn, 
is better than a Cynick Philofopher, if ¢eom- 
pared with the Ideot. The wife Man 
that ever was fends his Foo] to the Aut 
for Inftruétion; and what Numbers of 
this populous Nation might I fend to 
the Field, to the Stable, to the Dog- 
Kennel, forxhe fame Purpofe? Thefe are 
Academies which at prefent are little re- 
garded by our Gentlemen of Wit and 
Spirit; but I will maintain that they are 
more ufeful than our Modern way of 
Travelling, tofee dumb Statues, fine Paint. 
ings, and foreign Virtue/o’s. For myown 
part, I have determined to make it Mat- 
ter of Advice to the wild and ignorant 
Part of the Town, to have Recourfe to 
the Beafis of the Field, for Improve- 
ments of the Facultiesthey negleé&t. The 
Idle, | will fend to the Monkey-Shop, to 
learn at leaft to play with their Limbs; 
the Bully thall go tothe Slaughter-Houfe; 
L 3 and 
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and as for my Friend Furius, there isa 
Critical Apartment a€tually now furnifh- 
ing for him at the Bear- Garden. 
My Readers, perhaps,will take it ill, if 
I do not confider the old Reafon which 
has been given for the Similitude be- : 
tween Brutes and Men but I have but 
juft time to tell them it is an Old one, 
which I thall recommend to them in a 
Modern Drefs from a very facetious Poet. 
The Configuration of the Organs being | 
the fame thro’ the Animal Creation, it ts 
alledged, that it is only fome peculiar Ac- 
cident that makes the differences of 
Speaking and Reafoning between us. This, 
I fay, I leave to them in the Words of b 
Mr. Prior, without any further Refle- 
€ion at prefent. 


OCR eas, Bk ase 





Hence, when Anatomitts di/cour/e, 
How like Brutes Organs are to Ours; r 
They grant, if higher Pow'rs think fit, 
Ai Bear might foon be made a4 Wit: 
And that, for any thing in Nature, 
_ Pigs might /queak Love-Odes, Dogs bark 
Satyre, 
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Primo #2 medium,medio wé di/crepet — 
Ore. 


HE Contradiétions and Extrava- 

gances, that are focommon in our 
EnglifhTragedies, — reafonably make 
their Audience, and Readers {uppofe, 
that the Authors wrote without Rule 
or Defign, without’ Regard either to 
Reafon or Judgment,. or any View, to 
Probability or Decency. 

To look on fome of the Motley Per- 
formances of thefe Miftaken Poets, to 
fee Charaéters fo irregular and different 
in themfelves, to fee a Multiplicity of 
Aftions huddled up in one Piece, and 
Scenes fo detach’d and independant ontheir 
Plot, (or what they would have the Pub- 
lick count fuch) one would imagine 
that Tragedy, in their Definition, were 
but a Rhapfody of Dialogues; that the 
Paflions would be fufficiently refin’d, if 
they can contrive in one Place for a 
L 4 Per- 
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Perriwig-pated Fellow, as Shake/pear has 
exprefs’d- it, to rant till he /piits the Ears 
of the Groundlings, in another for their 
fleroine, in Defpite of Nature, to dif- 
femble the Agonies of a diftraéting Sor- 
row, and with moving Elegance exer- 
cife the Handkerchief, while the Spe&a- 
tors curfe the Impropriety of the Au- 
thor’s Thought for introducing a Paf- 
fion rais’d on fo trivial an Occafion. 
Mittakes in the Nature of the Emo- 
tions of the Soul, the Sources from 
which Grief or Rage arife, and the 
Springs on which they turn, are Faults 
of Jgnorance in the Poet, as a Failure of 
working them up properly is of Jnabili- 
ty. But there are other and more un- 
pardonable Errors which are owing to 
his Inadvertency, or a blind Indulgence 
tc himfelf, which makes him over- 
look Abfurdities that are confpicuous to 
the moft common of his Judges. Thefe 
Blots happen, when an Author is not fo 
abfolutely a Mafter of his Subject as to 
eommand the whole at a fingle View; 
or when fome parts of his Scenary are 
fix'd at random, and he does not exa- 
mine himfelf for what End fuch a cer- 
tain Incident is crowded into the Sto- 


ry. 
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The Inconfiltencies in Plays, which 
fhock the Judgment of the difcern- 
ing Critick, might generally be pre- 
vented, if 4riffotic.- were a little better 
confulted by our Authors. | 
There is a Precept, which this Phi- 
lofepher gives us in his Poeticks, that if 
we attempt the Writing of a Tragedy, 
we ought firjt to draw the Plan of the 
Subjetiyto fettle it as exactly as poffible, andto . 
overlook the whole, when fettled, feveral 
Times; for in thus viewing carefully all its 
Parts, as if we were concern’d in the A- 
Sion, we foall certainly find what is conve- 
nient and juft, aud fee the leaft Defeéts, and 
the leaft Contrarieties which may have e- 
fcap'd us. ’Tis for. Want of obferving 
this Method, that we fall into grofsand 
confiderable Faults; When, as Mr, Da- 
cier has very truly remark’d, the Poet 
ought to be the firft Spectator, to judge 
well of che Effects of his Compofition. . 
I could with we did not boatt of toe 
many fuch rath Productions in the Tra- 
gick way, as Monfieur Hedelin has de- 
fcrib’d in his rt of the Stage. “ 4£ % 
** there happens, /ays be, a fiery Lad. : 
**-with Fancy and fome Inclinations to: » 
“ Poetry; and he finds himfelfat leifure 
*¢ to employ his Parts his own Way, he 
Ls 6 fixes. 2 
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fixes upon the Dramatic to ftart with, 
and out comes a Piece of his. To 
make which he generally follows this 
Method, he acta upon fome Sto- 
ry that pleafes him, without confi- 
dering whether it be fit forthe Scene 
or no, or ever refieCting what is to 
be avoided in it, or what Ornaments 
may be added: He is refolv’d to hide 
behind the Curtain any thing that 
fhall incommode him, and carries his 
Aétors over the Seas with the Draw- 
ing of a Scene. Having thus fill’d 


every thing with ridiculous Imagina- 


tions, and Things oppofite to all Pro- 
bability, he makes his firft Scene; 
but finding himfelf at a Stand he re- 
pairs to the fheatres to fee if he 
ean fteal any Invention from them. 
Then he gets into the Company of 
fome celebrated Poet or Critick, and 
from them he is fupply’d with fome 
new Thought, a paffionate Incident, 
or fome Slight of the Art, which he 
immediately employs quite contrary 
and out of all Time; then mutters up 
Three or Four Hundred Veries and 
refolves to call them an Act. Thus 


going on in the fame Method he gets 


to the Death or Marriage of fome 
s¢ Prince, 





&~ aoe regs 


emer | ee 


































— a ee 


N°63. The Censor. 2:7 


‘© Prince, and then ’tis privately whif- 
 per’d among his Friends, that he has 
“¢ made avery pretty Play. The Ladies 
“ defire to fee it, the Author reads it 
“© to them, and the Gent!emen of their 
*¢ Acquaintance; he is applauded to his 
“ Face, laugh’d at when his Back’s 
“ turn’d, and in fhort he acquires thus 
“© the honourable Title of a Poet. 

I fear we can find among ourfelves 
fome Tragick Pieces wrote with as little 
Judgment and Coherence as the French 
Critick has defcrib’d in the Attempt of 
fuch a juvenile Bard; but [ meant not 


avr 


in this Paper to animadvert on Errorsof . 


Inexperience, but of Negligence. 

The Greek Critick who has laiddown 
the Neceflity of an exa& Survey of our 
Plan, has given us an Example of a Poet 
whofe Tragedy was damn’d for Want of 
this Care. He has quoted the 4mphi- 
araus of Carcinus, where the Poet makes 
that Prince take Sanétuary in a Temple, 
which is the Scene thro’ the Play; and 
afterwards, ina Narration, fays he has 
quitted the Temple, tho’ no Body faw 
any thing of his Departure. When this 
Piece was acted, fays the Philofopher, 
it was damn’d; for the Audience 
would not fuffer that he fhould endea- 
vour 











ted “sie 
Le 9 


228 The Censor. N?’ 63. 


vour to perfwade them, that mpbia- 
vaus was really gone out, when none of 
them had feen him. 

it may be objected, That the Impu- 
tation of fuch Abfurdities in a Pagan 
Writer will have but little Weight, un- 
lefs f can prove they have been praétis’d 
by our own Poets; and therefore I fhall 
conclude this Paper with Two Inftances, 
drawn from Plays that have had the 
Fortune to fucceed, and be cry’d up for 
their Paffon and Incidents: The Firf is 
from that Favourite Tragedy of Mr. 
Lee’s, which he calls Theodofivs. Inthis 
Play, thenais the Daughter of a Greci- 
an Philofopher is by Pulcheria convert- 
ed to Chriftianity; and, if we may be- 
lieve her own Words, fo perfect aCon- 
vert, that her Thoughts are fequeftred 
from all Paffions but thofe which relate 
to her new Religion. 


Athen. Jam adopted yours; you ave my 
Godde/, 
That have new form'd, new moulded my 
Conceptions, | 
And by the Platform of a Work divine, 
New fram'd, new built me to your own De- 
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Thrown 
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Thrown all the Lumber of my Paffions out, 
And made my Heart a Manfion of Perfe- 
lion. 1 


This Reformation is made in the Third 
A&; and yet in the mr at of the 
Fifth, (being difappointed in her Love,) 
contrary to the Syftem of her new Faith, 
fhe drinks Poyfon. Had Lee examin’d 
his Plan with Care, he had certainly 
either omitted her Bapti/m, or not made 
her guilty of Se/f-Murther fo foon after 
her Converfion. 

The Second Inftance of Ab/urdity,which 
is more flagrant, is in Banks’s Earl of 
Effex; the Earl receives a Ring from 
his Queen, with a full Promife of his 
Life granted whenever he rejtores it: 
Being Sentenc’d for Treafon, he gives 
this Ring to the Countefs of Notting- 
ham to convey to the Queen, and obtain 
his Pardon. He refts in a full Affurance 
of the Grant: for when he enters, and 
is inform’d by Rawleigd that he brings 
an Order for his Execution, he breaks 
out into this Complaint: 


Is Death th’ Event of allmy flatter’d Hopes! 
Y, m .t wads . “4 ’ } 
Falfe Sex and Queen more perjur’d than 
em ail! &c. 
Yet 
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Yet without quitting the Scene, when 
his Wife comes to him to take her 
Leave, he pulls out a Letter which he 
had writ to the Queen, in which are 


thefe Words : I have but one Thing 
to repent of fince my Sentence, which is, 
that I fent the Ring by Nottingham, fear- 
ing it fhould once put my Queen in mind of 
her broken Vow. Every body now 
muft fee how inconfiftent this is with 
his flatter’d Hopes and Prepoffefiions of 
Pardon. 
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A. 


Bfent Man defcribed, N. 49. 
Andrews (Bifhop) his Form of Prayer 
to the Giver of all Goodnefs, N.s1. 
a the Works thereof too much admired, 

ft. 
Atticus, his Indifference in time of Publick 
Danger condemned, N. ¢5. 

Authors, unable to pleafe all Taftes, N. 46. - 


B. 


BY~" (Sir Rechard) the Hiftorian, remark- 
ed upon, N. 49. 

Barbier (Mrs ) the Singer, Commended,N. 34. 
Brutes capable of Thinking, N. 62. 
Bus-Men branded, N. 47. 


C. 


Cen King and Queen, that Cuftom 
difcourfed of, N. 34. 

Coffee-Houfe Humours expofed, N. 61. 

Creation, the ge tks thereof generally difre- 
yarded, N.¢ 

Critic, the ill aaa and the hypocritical de- 
{cribed, N. 33. 

Days, 
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D. 


D* lucky and unlucky declared, N. 32. 
and 37, 
Dreams defcanted on, N. 38. 


E. 


E*! of Effex, Inftance of a flagrant Abfur- 
dity in that Tragedy, N. 63, 


y. 


hea good or bad accounted for, N. 37. 
Furius (the Critic) Charaéterifed, N. 33. 


I. 


Prapetence defined, N. $2. 
Incurious, his Chara&ter, N. 45. 


L. 


Elius, his fheepith Modefty defcribed and 
rallied, N. <2 
Letter, from Pbilo-Parthenus, concerning a 
Fountain that reftorces lo(tt Maidenheads N42. 
Literature recommended to the Rich, N. 47. 
Longitudinarians ridiculed, N. 35. . 
Love, its uncontrollable Power over fome 
Men. N. 49, 


Maf- 








SS swerve & 


leN. DEA. 


M. 


M Aauerade remarked upon, N. 58. 

Marrive (the great Eater) his Story, 
N. ¢0. 

Modefty defined, N. $2. 

sie exceflive Fondnefs for his Wife, 

0 

Moniaches of Weftminfter Abby, flrong In- 
centives to Virtue, aud ought to be y 
clean, N. 4%. 


0. 


CFP: the Story of him, a fine Founda- 
tion of Tragedy, N. 36. 

Old Comedy animadverted upon, N. 39. 
Orbello, Criticifed, N. 36. 


P. 


Affion, the Force of it on our Souls exem- 
- plified in Zrebonsus and Martia’s Sorrow 
for the Death of Lucius, N. $4. 
Pa(toral on the Spring, N. $7. 
Pope's (Mr.) Homer praifed, N. 33. 


S. 


HE-Pedants defcribed and rallied, N.$3- 

Sicknefs, a Courfe of Philofophy, N.43- 

Small-pox, tranfplanted by Art from one to 
another, N. 44. 


Spartan, 
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Spartan Virtues celebrated, N. 38. 
wedtfh luvafion confider’d, N. 55, $6. 


kL 


TY eodolias, a grofs Abfurdity in that Tra- 
+  gedy inftanced, N. 63. 

Tories, their Chara&er, N. 96, $7- 

Tragedy of the Ancients difcourfed of, N.60. 


V. 


VY ‘fon concerning an Emafculating Foun- 
tain, N, 38. 
Vifion concerning Dryden and Quarles in 
Competition for the Bays, N. 41+ 


WwW. 


Wen pretend to be Man-Haters for 

bs Want of knowing themfelves fully 
« 40. 

Wriungs, great Difference between the Ha- 
mane and Infpired, N. 53. 


The End of the Second Volume. 
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Dedication. 


manity, thofe of Ho- 
ourand Virtue. Inthis 
latter View alone they 
a your Lord hip’ S 
rotection, wherein if 
is Copies they give of 
a Great and Good I Mind 
feem faint and languid, 
let it be imputed to the 
Diftance of the Hand 
which drew them from 
your Lordfhip the Ori- 

ginal. 
It is hard, my Lord, 
tofpeak of you with Jus 
{tice, 


¥ 

















Tf edicat toi. 


ftice,as itis eafie to {peak 
of Others with Flattery. 
Yet, furely, it ought to 
be remember'd as an 
Honourto our Country, 
+s well as to yourtelf, 
that the Spring of your 
Life is crown’d with alk 
thofe Virtues, which 
with Others are the flow 
Effets of Time, or a 
- more feverely purchafed. 
Experience. It has hap- 
pen'd that a Philofo- 
pher has contemn’d Vice 


and 
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and Vanity, a retir’d Stu- 
dent made a Figure in 
Letters, but it is new 
for a Perfon of the high- 
eft Birthto be in Youth 
a Philofopher in his 
Pleafures, or a Peer to 
excell in Learning more 
than in Fortune. 

That which would 
have been a Difadvan- 
tage to any but a Geni- 
us like yours, proves 
your greateft Glory. You 
were preceded by a no- 

ble 
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Dedication. 


ble Train of Anceftors, 
and it is owing to You 
that we can {peak of 
them to your Face with 
the jufter Praife, fince 
their Fame fuffers no Di- 
minution by defcending 


to your Lordfhip. 


My Lord, 
I could {peak with Plea- 
fure of the feveral Arts 
and Sciences, in which 
youexcel, and inwhich 
by your Encourage- 
ment 














Dedication. 


ment others are taught 
to excell: but I confi- 
der to whom I {peak, 
and tho’ I am unable to 
praife well, yet I have 
the common Right of 
wifhing well :- And 
therefore that you may 
long fhine the Firft of 
that Illuftrious Houfe 
which has furnifh’d your 
Country with fo many 
Peers and Patriots, Pa- 
trons and Mafters of © 
Arms 















Dedication. 


tc Arms and Arts, is the 
-  fincere With (and furely 


I cannot wifh you a 
o greater,) of, 

d My LORD, 

'Y Tour Lordfbip's 

{e woft Obedient, 


Ir 
Ly Humble Servant, 
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Fitta Voluptatis causd—————_—- Hor. 


Eames |t1E, chief Reafon why I 
mea} have not of late endea- 

vour’d to entertain the 
Publick with my Dreams, 
(tho’ I prefage your /ittle 
Wits, whofe diftinguifh- 
ing Talent is Smartne/s, willfay that they 

_ think I am always ina Dream;) is, that 
I have been fetting a-part a Chamber, 
Vox. III, B which 
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which I take Care to have properly fz- 
migated for the particular Exercife of this 
Faculty. Such an Appropriation of Place 
may be ridicul’d by fome as an A& of 
Superftition ; but let them remember 
that the Patients of 4/culapius, who were 
to depend on his Affiftance, were oblig’d 
for their Recovery to /leep in his Temple. 
The firft Time I madean Experiment 
of this Dormitory, my nocturnal Specu- 
lations, if fuch I may call the Images of 
Sleep, were employ’d in a Scene where 
the Grave and Ridiculous were unaccoun- 
tably blended. .] found my felf in a large 
but ruinous old Dome, all the Avenues 
to which were throng’d with Crouds of 
vifionary People, who feem’d thruft for- 
wards towards a fpacious Hall, which 
was fupported by Pillars of the Dorick 
Order. I faw a Chair of State at the 
upper End of the Hall, and beneath it 
a long Table cover’d with Books not 
unlike thofe of Regifters in our Courts 
of Juftice. The {trict Silence that was 
kept, and the Sollicitude whieh I ob- 
ferv’d in every Countenance, gave mec 
no flight Expectation of what was to 
enfue: And L was not lefs alarm’d at over- 
hea:ing one who ftood at my Elbow, 
and in a Whifper wonder’d, When the 
In- 











% 


N°64. The Censor, 3 


Inquifitionwesld f¢. ‘This Qucftion put 
me afrefh upon the Admiration ; and 
efpecially when, upon looking round, I 
could difcover nothing in the Hadits, or 
Compleétions of the Peifonsabout me, to 
fulpe& that I was got into the Spanijh 
Territories. I wasnot long in this Con- 
fufion, e’er a prodigious Bull of Bra/s 
was hoifted in by proper Engines, and 
plac’d on a Pile of Stones, rear’d Altar- 
wife, in the Middle of the Hall. 

I perceiv’d now that I was tranfport- 
ed into eld Sicily, and was foon con- 
vine’d by a Noife of Clear the Court 
there, Room for Phalaris. He was fol- 
low’d by Three Perfons in the Nature 
of Affiftants; the firft of whom, of an 
affable and pleafant Countenance, {fat 
down ona Stool at Phalaris’s Feet; and 
the other Two, who, as I heard, were 
Severity and lil-Nature, plac’d themfelves 
on the Right and Left of him. No 
fooner was the Judge feated, but a frefh 
Concourfe of People broke in, and a ge- 
neral Face of Bufinefs was feen through- 
out the Hall. Some ler down a pon- 
derous Wicket-door, which difcover’d 
a Cavity in the Belly of the Bull, capa- 
cious as that of the Zrojan Horfe fo re- 
nown’d in Story. (For when the Cri- 

Bz minals 
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iminals were convicted by the Juguifition, 
they ftow’d as many of them as the Ca- 
vity would hold, and fo bak’d fome 
Hundreds together, as well to make a 
Riddance, as to increafe the Bellowings 
produc’d from their Groans,and which 
were by Pipes convey’d to the Noftrils 
of the Bull.) A Race of Jnformersswho 
prefided o’er the larger Fewel, came 
in loaded with Loggs, and Heaps of 
Bavins, which they laid on the Pile of 
Stones; and after them a Train of fower- 
look’d Criticks with Elegies,® Paforals, 
and Panegyricks, which were the Bruf- 
qwood that was to kindle up the Fire. At 
this a mighty Murmur arofe, and a Clan 
of meagre Youths knelt before the /n- 
guifitor, and beg’d their own Bodies might 
be committed to the Flames to redeem 
their Works; but a more numerous Sett 
of People, with a Mixture of Bujine/s 
and Stupidity in their Faces, and Reams 
of Damask’d Paper under their Arms, 
lodg’d Petitions, fetting forth their Lof- 
fes by fuch intolerable Copies; and, in 
Confideration thereof, implored that 
the Authors and their Poetry might fhare 
the fame Fate: Upon which a merry 
Punfer, whowas in Danger of the fame 
Mefliction, could not help remarking, 

That 
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That it was not the firft Time an 4z- 
ther had been roafted alive. But Phala- 
ris, to prevent further Interruptions, gave 
a Charge to have them all confin’d du- 
ring Pleafure, and bade the Court pro- 
ceed on the Indi&tments. No fooner 
was the Proclamation of Silence made, 
and the Books open’d, but I obferv’d 
the Perfon who fat on the Stool at the 
uquifitor’s Feet, and who, as I after- 
wards learnt, was Mercy, had private 
Orders to withdraw. 

As the Caufes came on, and Bufinefs 
thickned, I found the Soldiers, Lawyers, 
Phyficians and Courtiers, made the grear- 
elt Work for the Inquifition. Palaris 
would throw. away no Examination on 
the Men of Wars but knowing what 
Villanies his own Guards’ were ca- 
pable of, pafs’d Scntence uponthe whole 
Profeffion. The Lawyers, who ftood 
charg'd of taking Fees on both Sides, 
infifted onbeing heard in their Defence ; 
but it being doubted whether they 
would not challenge the Right of the 
Court, their Motion in Arreft of Fudg- 
ment was over-rul’d. ‘The general Cla- 
mour againit the Phyfcians ran on will- 
ful Murther, and upon their Conviéti- 
ons they were order’d firft to take their 
B 3 own 
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own Prefcriptions, the better to prepare 
them for the Fiery Tryal. As the Cozr- 
tiers were brought up, who look’d in 
much Confufion, | faw them dropping 
Bank-bills, and Purfes of Gold behind 
them, to avoid having the Goods found 
upon them; and look’d as if they could 
have been glad even of a little Ho/v-za- 
ter, by way “of Ablution: As their Indié&- 
ments were for taking Bribes, and un- 

vmining One Another, they would not 
ft and the Shame of an Examination, but 
fubmitted to the Charge, and pleaded 
G it ilt y. 

Soon after, a Troop of gay Damfels, 
that look’d mighty well to outward Ap- 

earance, were hurried to the Bars but 
Phalaris underftanding they were Ladies 
of Pleafure would not watte his Fewel 
on them; but remanded them to their 
Calling, to be burnt in Fires of their 
own kindling : The elderly Nymphs, 
who had employ’d their friendly Indufiry 
in procuring, were adjudg’d to a new Oc- 
cupation,and equipp’d for felling Drams 
and Gingerbread to the Camp. 

The vaft Multitude of Methaticks, a- 
mongit whom the Game/lers were fhuf- 
fled in, were not to be heard, as I found, 
en the Merit of their Trades ; but they 
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were referr’d to on Examination by the 
Lump with the Pick-pockets. 

The Beazus, who had little to plead in 
Abatement, but their plentiful Fortunes, 
and yet were too inoffenfive to fuffer 
the general Sentence, were ordered to 
be ftript of their Finery, and turn their 
dainty Hands to Employment: Some 
were condemn’d to make Wa/b-Balls 
and Perriwig-blocks for the Barbers; O- 
thers, Rattles and Hobby-horfes for Chil- 
dren. A Number of Poets ftood indict- 
ed; but as they prov’d they had xo Title 
to the Name, the Indiétment was declar’d 
faulty, and they evaded the Sentence. 

I faw one dragg’d along towards the 
Bar who, by his Locks hanging pretty 
deep over his Forehead,the twifting of his 
Wrifts with an Air of Contempt, the 
turning of his Head as full of Sufpicion, 
and fome other Symptoms of Lunacy, I 
could have fworn had been poor Furius: 
but as I prefs’d forwards for more Cer- 
tainty, I obferv’d Phalaris point towards 
me, and as I fufpected with Orders for fe- 
curing Me: When ftarting back againtt 
a Pillar, as { thought, tobe upon my De- 
fence, I receiv’d a Blow from my Beds- 
head, which refcued me from the Ty- 
rant, and interrupted my Vifon. 

B 4 Thur {day, 
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Animum Pictura pa/fcit inani. 


Virg. 


/A S there are fome Vanities, which 

the wifer Part of the World all 
agree in condemning, fo there are o- 
thers concerning which this fuperiour 
Clafs of Reafoning Men are divided : 
And yet further, there are little Follies of 
thefe kinds, which when the gravelt of 
us all have ridiculed in others, we at 
laft come to approve of, and fubmit to 
Our felves. Nothing fhews the Weak- 
nefs of Human Nature, and the Uncer- 
tainty of our beft Sentiments, more than 
fuuch contradi€tory Practices meeting in 
the fame Perfon; This levels the Wi/e 
with the Fool, and makes the Philo/o- 


pber as perfect an Object of Scorn, as 


any of his own Searches have found a- 
mong the Mafs of his Fellow Creatures. 

Among many Examples I have chofe 
that of the fuffering the Refemblances of 


our felyes to be drawn in Piéfure, as one 
which 
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which has given an Occafion of Offence 
to Men of the fineft Underftanding. 
Plotinus the Platonift, was often follici- 
ted by his Scholars to fit for his Piéture,, 
which he has often refufed; but it was- 
at laft performed by a Stratagem with- 
out his Knowledge, tho’ not without. 
giving their Matter great Uneafinefs. 
When he was asked the Queftion, his 
Anfwer was very remarkable, and what 
has been admired as a noble, and fublime 
Sentiment by his Succeffors in the Pla- 
tonick School. * \s it not enough, fays he, 
to drag every where about with us 
that /mage in which we have been fhut 
up by Nature; Can it be imagined 
that we mutt befides tranfmit to fu- 
ture Ages an Jmage of that Image ? 

Now this very Perfon caufed the fame 
Refemblances to be made of his Prede- 
ceflors Socrates and Plato, and if he rea- 
foned rightly, might eafily have conclu- 
ded, that his Admirers would have the 
fame Reafons to requeft his Piéfure, as 
he had ¢heirs. There might, perhaps, be 
a greater Vanity in his Haughtineis, co- 
vered by a pretended Humility,. than 
there would have been in. complying 
with the Humour of his Pupils, and 
the Cuftom of his Times. But to Me 
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this celebrated Reply of the Philofopher 
feems to go a great deal too far to be juft, 


and rational. For if we confider, it 
will hold as well againft the Propaga- 


ting the Human Species, as the Art of 


' Painting. What are thofe Traces of 


our felves which we are fo fond of, and 
are fo much the more tranfported with, 
the nearer they approach the Features 
of the Original? Are not thefe Pidures 
of our felves? Thefe are Jmages of Ima- 
ges, inthe Senfe of the Platenifs. Bu 
it muft be faid, that Nature dictates 1X 
us the Prefervation of the Onc, tho’ no 
of the Other. Delight fprings up from an 
eafic unforced Source on the one Hand, 
but it grows out of a perverted Selt- 
Love, and Flattery on the Other. To 
love my Children, is to love what I was 
ordained to love; but to admire my felf, 
and multiply a poor Form upon Wood 
and Canvas, carries with it too great a 
Fondnefs for my Dear /c/f. 

To fhew you that | am not the only 
ene who have made the Argument of 
Plotinus reach fo far, 1 will obfervethar 
a very delicate Englifh Poct has argued 
in the fame Way againft Generation; 
and [am not the firft who has thought 
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a Poet’s Authority as good as a Philofo- 
pher’s. 


To get our Likenefs, What is that? 
Our Likenefs is but Mifery. 
Why fhould I toil to propagate 
As vile a Thing as I? 


The Thought indeed is pretty and 
well-turn’d, but yet at the Bottom un- 
natural, and the Effeé of falfe Reafon. 
This Wir, as well as thofe who have 
rallied Piétures, did it in his Hours of 
Spleen and Contempt of the World; 
Thefe are only {mall Rubbs which divert 
the Eyes of Nature; but fhe foon leans 
again to her firft Point. I will give a 
new Proof of this upon my firft Subje&, 
from a very eminent Philofopher. 

In the Letters which paffed between 
Mr. Lock and Mr. Molineux, the latter 
beggs the Picture of his Friend. He 
replies, That Pitlurcs of Kings, Heroes, 
and Great Men were only proper. Mr. 
Molineux takes the Advantage of the An- 
{wer, and returns, Zhat it was for that 
very Reafon he defir’d His. It may be que- 
ftion’d which was the greater Infirmity 
in the Philofopher, to lay himfelf open 
to fo genteel a Flattery, or to accept of 
If, 
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it, and comply afterwards. The fame 
happen’d to the witty Madam des Houliers, 
who made a very fine Copy of Verfes 
in the Bloom of her Years, againft the 
Vanity of Pictures; and yet in the De- 
cline of her Days and Beauty, fuffer’d 
her Own to be drawn. Neither did fhe 
ftop there, but could not forbear pay- 
ing a Compliment to her Painter and 
her felf, by faying, That he had reftor’d 
her to the Luftre of her firft Charms. 
tt would be unfair to compare the Lady 
and the Philofopher, much being to be 
allow’d on the Female fide; but this muft 
be faid in Honour to her, That fhe had 
the good Senfe to laugh ac her felf, and 
draw a very fine Moral from her own 
Weaknefs. 

I find Quotations to be much like 
Stories, for it is hard to get out of the 
Vein of them, when we have once be- 
gun ; but I promife my Reader to take 
my Leave of them with the following. 

The Curious have obferv’d, that the 
Fops in our Sex, and the Coguets in the 
Female, are the Fondeft of their own 
dear Faces. A certain Lady of this 
Complection had her Picture drawn by 
the famous Mrs. Je Hay, and after it was 
done liked it fo well, that fhe would 

haye 
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have Five Copies of the fame: A Gen- 
tleman who paid a Vifit to the Perfon 
who drew them feeing fo many Copies, 
in a Surprize, ask’d Why fo many Copies 
as Five of One Face? To which fhe re- 
ply’d, Quoniam multiplicate funt Iniquita- 
tes ejusy Becaufe her Iniquities are multi- 
plied. Let the firft Coguet, who readsit, 
apply to her felf this Story. 
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N Eloquence, as the ingenious Mon- 

tagne has obferv’'d, Some have fuch 
a Facility and Readinefs, which may be 
call’d the Gift of Utterance, that they 
are ready at every Turn : Othersare flow, 
and fpeak only what is premeditated and 
elaborate: This Clafs of Men, of fo vo- 
luble a Tongue in Extempore Harangues, 
when they come to range their Thoughts, 
and digeft them in Black and White, 
are often put to the Stand for Expref- 
fions, and not feldom for the Thought 
it 

















eo ag. ee eee: ee 








14, The Censor. N’66, 


it felf and Method of Argument. There 
are, on the other hand, Perfons who 
have no Fluency of Words, or Knack 
of Delivery, that, when they come to 
write, think, as it were, off hand, and 
drefs up their Jdeas with as much Eafe 
as the firf# can exprefs them. Were I 
to chufe, in general, with the Writ- 
ings of which of thefe differing Genius’s 
I would converfe, it fhould be with the 
moft ready Thinker: The Florid Speaker 
generally puts onus fomething crudeand 
trifling; or, when he overlabours his 
Theme, is dry and barren. The Man, 
who is not fo copious in his Utterance, 
but thinks frecly, feldom troubles his 
Readers with bad Sterling; and, even 
where he takes moft Scope, fills up his 
Argument with folid Beauties. To in- 
ftance in the moft noted Orators of An- 
tiquity; Cicere, who was fo fluent a 
Speaker, and fo expert at Replication 
in his Pleadings, if we may credit Ouin- 
tilian in the Matter, has often inferted 
in his Writings what might very well 
be fpared: Demofthenes, who, as Plu- 
tarcb informs us, was fo timerous in deli- 
vering himfelf, that Demades often rofe 
up to help him out, is moft approy’d by 

the 
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the Learned, in thofe Orations that are 
of the greateft Extent. . 

It is apparent by this, that it requires 
an Author of great Sufficiency, as well 
as an Impartial Judge of his own Per- 
formances, to put Imagination on the 
Stretch, and draw out a Subject with 
Copiouinefs, yet not let his Stile or Mat- 
ter be low or impertinent. The too 
common Failing of abfurd and tirefom 
Repetitions, the ewes on trivial and 
ufelefs Circumftances, and adorning De- 
{criptions of no moment with all the 
Flowers of Rhetorick, no doubt, has 
made the Publick with for Retrench- 
ments in Works that they would like 
well without this fuperfluous Garniture. 
Such a blameable Redundancy in the 
Writers of his Time, made Laciansxwhom 
I have quoted at the Head of my Paper, 
declare tor Brevity ;and efpecially where 
there is no Want of Matter to enlarge 
upon. 

An Affeétation of fwelling our Dif- 
courfes into a Length, and drawing o- 
ver an Jdentity of Jmages with Variety 
of Phrafe, is worfe than treating our 
Friends with one fort of Flefh in all the 
feveral Tricks of Cookery. The Spin- 
ning out of an Argument by fuch Re- 
petitions 
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petitions weakens mightily its Force, and 
often makes the Reader lofe the Tra& 
of our Reafoning. ‘It is cuftomary in 
Italy to make their Meat tafte of no- 
thing but Spicery; and fo thefe additio- 
nal Parts in Writing, like too frong 
Sauces, extinguifh the Relifh of that 
which fhould be the Food. 

For my felf, who would try all Ex- 
periments to prove the Palatesand Tem- 
pers of my Readers, I fometimes chufe 
to contraé& my Differtations for their 
Relief; and as a Predeceffor of mine pro- 
fefs’d at Seafons to be dui/, fo I do tobe 
brief, on Purpofe. There are feveral 
Methods by which I contrivé to huf- 
band my Difcourfe, as by prefixing one 
time a long Motto, then {plitting the 
Contents into a Variety of Paragraphs, 
and by taking my Printer into Counfel 
on the Difpofition of the Whole; and 
all this is done, when I am neither idle 
nor indifpos’d ; neither crampt in Senfe, 
nor any ways at a Lofs, if I pleas’d, to 
draw it out to double the Compafs. 

Whenever I have thefe Views to the 
unbending of my Reader’s Attention, I 
am not remifs in going round to fuch 
Places, where I know my Paper has 
gain’d 
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gain’d Admiffion, to collect their diffe- 
rent Sentiments on my Brevity. 

Your old frugal Sages,who {pend but 
their Three-haif-pence in News and Coffee, 
and who look on Labour and Induttry 
to be the chief Merit of every Producti- 
on, fhake their Heads and ery, The Fel- 
low is grown abominable Lazy, or elfe the 
Fund of bis Invention is exbaufted. 1 could 
foon beat them out of thefe Remarks, 
would I explain to them of how inde- 
fatigable a Nature Iam; and what Stores 
of Supplies, from feveral Correfpon- 
dents, [have now actually by me,which 
_ for fome Reafons ft am. content to poft- 
| pone. 

The brisk and airy Sparks, who dread 
along Lecture of Morality, as much 
as the Company of an old Woman,. or 
their Tutors, take my contraéted Effays 
up with a pleafant Eye; and finding 
them to tally with their Patience, ten- 
der Me the Compliment of being /Lort 
and /weet. 

The fower Species of Mortals,. who 
are not for bating an Inch of their Mea- 
fure, and without regard to the Quali- 
ty of my Luacubrations, would have Me 
as full as the Filying-Poff, wheneever 


_ they find me come {hort of their Hopes, 
throw 
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throw down my Paper with Difcontent, 
and mutter, and {can over all the other 
Prints before they will vouchfafe Me a 


Reading. 
The 


in this 


reateft Complaints that I hear 


afe, come from thole Widows 


and other Female Cuftomers, who take 
in my Paper for the publick Entertain- 
ment: This is a Tribe, as the whole 
Sex is penurious and expecting in way 
of Trafick, who repine at their Charge 
when they think I have any Eafe, and 
can only be fatisfied with Length and 


Quantit y 


As I am pleas’d at the Difappoint- 
ment of thofe ingenious Friends, who — 
make my Differtations a conftant part 
of their Amufement, and are only balk’d — 
at my being fo Laconick, becaufe they 


are willing 


fhould lengthen their Di- 


verfion: So I muft proclaim War on 
thofe unmeaning Mutineers, who perufe 
me without any Contribution of Praife, 
or Allowance of Merit, yet, indolent as — 
they are, take upon them to prefcribe — 
Limits to my Pen, and cenfure my In- 


duftry. 


And as for thofe precife and cau- 


tious Purchalers, who think they are o- 
ver-rated at the Price of Two-pence, and | 
repine at the Neceiflity of entertaining my 
Paper, — 
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Paper, I will endeavour to reform them 
by afhort Story, which is well known 
to my Readers, whofe Capacities are of 
another Pitch, and whofe Notions are 
more refin’d and elevated. 

A ftrange old Woman came once to 
Tarquin, the Second of that Name who 
seion’d in Rome, lugging under her Arm 
Nine Boolss, which, the faid, were the 
Oracles of the Siby/s, and proffer’d them 
in Sale. The King making fome Scru- 
ples about the Price, fhe went her way, 
and burnt Zhree of them: and then re- 
turning with the Six thatremain’d, ask’d 
the fame Sum that fhe had requir’d for 
the Whole. Zarguin only laugh’d at the 
Humour, upon which the eld Woman 
left him once more; and after fhe had 
burnt Tree others, came again with the 
Three that were left, and ftill perfifted 
in the fame Demands. The King be- 
gan to wonder at her Obftinacy, and 
thinking there might be fomething more 
than ordinary in the Bufinefs, fent for 
the dugurs to confult what muft be 
done. They foon acquainted him what 
a Piece of impiety he had been guilty 
of, by refufing a Treafure fent to him 
from Heaven, and commanded him to 
give 
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give whatever fhe demanded for the 
Books that remain’d. 

Without putting my Labours in Com. 
petition with thofe Sibylline Pages, I 
fhall leave thefe Malecontents with this 
Application; that tho’ I fhould think 
fit to reduce my Paper to the Third 
Part of the Length, which the fhorteft 
I have wrote is now of, they may be 
glad to confulc their Intereft fo far, as 
to purchafe it at the Price firft demanded: 
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mem Certam finem effe viderent 
SErumnarumbomines, aliqud ratione valerent 
Relligionivus, atque Minis obfiftere Vatum: 
Nunc ratio nulla’ft reftandi, nulla Facultas, 
Eternas quoniam P enas in Morte timendum. 
Lucret. 


Ri ERE are no gtfeater, nor more 
commonNufances of Converfation, 
than the two Extremes of Ashei/m and 
Bigotry. It is too frequent a Provoca- 
tion to a Man of my Gravity, and re- 
ferv’d Behaviour, to be oblig’d'to fit up 


with a Mixture of Company, who, 
when 
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when the Watchman has gone his Round, 
and the Sparks are entring on their 
Third Bottle, will trouble the Board with 
Debates of Religion, and the Power of 
Faith. How unfit a Time is it, when 
either Reafon nods, or is bewilder’d, to 
launch out into Subjeéts of fuch a Na- 
ture; and play the Scepticks, when our 
Notions muft be fo confus’d, that we 
cannot deduce the Argument to aCon- 
fequence. Idoubt not but this Cuftom 


_ of trifling with Immortality,and Themes 


above the Sphere of common Reafon, 
when the Powers of Wine have made 


_ the Tongue licentious, has been the 


Caufe of many a /ree-thinker among the 
alert and fanguine; and no lefs encoue 
rag’d Superftition in Thofe, who have 
imbib’d odd Sentiments from the Weak- 
nefs of their own Conftitutions, or fwal- 
low'd them from the Impofition of their 
Teachers. 

To fet the Unreafonablenefs of thefe 
Oppofites in Character to View, is the 
Purpofe of my prefent Paper, 

To begin then with your [ncliners to 
Atheifm, for I will not allow fuch an 
Exiftence as a real Atheiff, fince the 


_ moft obdurate and unbelieving have 
_ been:brought to Conviction, and con- 


fefs’d 
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fefs’d their Principles fprung from Affe- © 
ation, or a Neglect of informingthems 7 
felves in the Matter. ‘Thefe gay Gen- | 
it tlemen, who have generally fo much 
Learning as teaches them to chop fale 
ae Logick, lay aii the Stvefs on their own 
Syllogi/ms ; and will neither hearken to 
the Harmony of Propbecies in the Sacred 
ie Writings, nor admit the Light of a re- 
4 “4 veal’d Religion. : 
1) I It is the grand Bufinefs of thefe pre- | 
ih. tended Atheifis to dethrone Faith, and | 
ya bring her down to the Level of Rea/on; 
My to believe Nothing, but what mutt def- | 
i cend to the Reach of their Capacities, | 
te and be the Object of fo fallible a Thing ) 
: as Senfe; not obfervingall the while that ) 
it the Wifdom of their Difguifitions ex- 
tends at moft but to Second Cau/es. Their 
blind Defire of throwing off Obligati- 
ons toa Divine Being, and putting them- 
felves above a Dependance on Provi- 
7 dence, makes them grafp at all the Ex- 
travagances of Pagani/m, and fortify 
themfelves with the Tenets of Epicurus, | 
that, like the old 4thenians, they may | 
pride themfelves in being Earth-born. lf 








dit you offer to argue on the Point of Cre- 
ai ation, they will tell you, as Shake/pear’s 
ie) Lear fays to his- Daughter, Nothing can, 
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come of Nothing. The Revolutions and 
Changes of Matter and the Elements, 
from which they are afcertain’d that 
there is no Junibilation, convince them 
that the Mafs which compos’d the Uni- 
verfe muft have been Eternal; fince 
what they fee cannot totally perifh, could, 
by the fame Reafon, have no Beginning. 

From fuch a Syftem of Abfurdities, 
thefe Ideots reprefent Religion as an In- 
2 ftitution merely Political; that a God, 
i or Supreme Being, is fuppos’d for the 
5 Support of Government, and keeping 
: up a proper Deference to our Superiors: 
9 At this rate of thinking, Offices of Pie- 
S ty are but carrying on a grave State- 
C 
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Farce; and publick Worfhip is alone 
| ordain’d for Example, and to keep the 
r Ignorant in proper Subjection. By fuch 
¢ an Opinion, it is plain, that Morality 


= may be quite cafheer’d betwixt Man and 
I Man; and the Satisfa€tion of doing a 
c- good Aétion, which miftaken People 
y have thought to confift in Confcience, 
9 is only in not tranfgrefling Human Or- 
Ly dinances, and in keeping free from the 
lf Penalties of the Law. 

* Monf. St. Evrement, 1 remember, is 
"S|. fomewhere fcandaliz’d at the Cuftom of 
am\ the Schools, for making it a Queftion 
me 
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in their Metaphyficks, Whether there 
be a GOD? He look’d upon the 
Proof of fuch a Principle by natural Rea- 
fon, to be an Impiety: But when the 
Divines ask, faid One who remark’d on 
his Works, Whether there be a God ? 
’Tis not to doubt of his Exiftence, but 
to give certain Proofs of it, and to con- 
found the Atheifts; as Phyfick inftructs 
us in the Knowledge of Poifons, in or- 
der to cure thofe that are infeéted with 
them. 

If we examine well the Confeguences 
of denying a Divine Being, we fhall 
find they will center in making ozr 
Souls of no more Value than thofe of 
the Brute Creation; and the meaneft 
Animal, and We, fhall be upon the fame 
Eftablifhment: If our Aétions are not 
directed by fome higher Influence, if 
we do not hope to be rewarded for our 
Virtue, and fear to be punifh’d for the 
Crimes we commit in Life, then the 
Soul is infus’d alone for the Information 
of Matier, to be an Agent in the M- 
chani{m of the Body, and after a fhort 
Circulation of Aétions to drop with its 
Tenement into Reft, or to begin a frefh 
Courfe of Motion in anew Body. 


Whilft 
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W hilft thefe Men are labouring to 
diveft themfelves of the Incumbrance of 
Religion, and debafe the Dignity of their 
Nature; there have been Philofophers 
and Naturalifis who have endeavour’d to 
raife the Animal World to nobler Senti- 
ments, and perfwade us that Religion is 
to be found even among Beafts. Xeno- 
crates, the Carthaginian, has aflerted their 
Knowledge of a Divine Being: And 
Pliny has particularly plac’d Religion a- 
mong the Moral Virtues of Elephants. 
They have, fays he, (what is but rarely 
found amonzft Men,) Honefiy, Prudence, 


and a Senfe of Fuftice: As likewife a Re- 


ligion towards the Stars, and a Veneration 
of the Sun and Moon. A Learned Man, 
who has been ftiled the Glory of the 
Fewifo Nation, has gone further than 
allowing a Rational Soul in Brutes, for 
he gives them a kind of /ree-will. It 
has been obferv’d, that from this abfurd 
Notion it would follow that they might 
be rewarded or punifh’d after Death. 
Several of the Rabins efpoufed this 
Dottrine to a Degree of Ridicule that 
I cannot pafs over in Silence. When 
they were ask’d what Juftice there was 
in the Death of Beafts, and why, (fince 
Providence extended to all,) an innocent 
Vox, III. C Rat 
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Rat fhould be pull’d to pieces by a Cat? 
They anfwer'’d, The Divine Power bad 
order’d it fo; but be would recompence that 
Rat in another World. A\\ Men of Com- 
mon Senfe muft agree, abfurd and ludi- 
crous as the Tenet is, thar, however, 
‘the Rabbin’s Rat is in a better State 
than thefe Pretenders to Athei/(m would 
place themfelves. 
_ | have given my felf fo much Scope 
-on this Head, that I muft make the Fol- 
ly of Bigotry the Subject of fome future 
Paper: And I cannot clofe this more 
properly than with a Paragraph, of a 
piece with my Difcourfe, and which I 
have tran{crib’d .from my Favourite 
Bruyere. 
J feel, /ayse, that there isa GOD, 
“ and do not feel that there is None: 
“© This fufhices me, and all the Reafon- 
«© ing in the World is needlefs to Me. 
“© 1 conclude from hence that he exiits, 
*¢ and this Conclufion is in my Nature. 
*¢ T-took up with this Principle too rea- 
“© dily in my Childhood, and have pre- | 
*€ ferv’d it fince too naturally in my ad- 
‘© vanc’d Years, ever to have the leaft 
*: Jealoufie of any Falfe-hood in ir. But 
‘* there are fome Men who makea Shift 
‘to get rid of this Principle: I que- 
¢¢ ion 
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“ ftion whether there are or no, but if 
“© there be, it argues only that shere are 
© Monfters. 
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gi HAT I may not be thought of a 
Difpofition that would entirely fup- 
prefs the Aid of my Cerre/pondents, or 
be fufpecéted of having None, (tho’ the 
Poff and my Publifber might be fuffiici- 
ent Vouchers in this Point;) I have 
fav’d my felf the Expence of Thinking 
for this Day, by giving the Publick a 
' Letter, which, tho’ the Author calls it 
: the Produé of a few heavy Hours, muft 
- be acknowledg’d to be wrote with an 
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b uncommon Spirst and Vivacity. 
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. To th CENSOR. 

“ | Oxford, March 11. 1716-17.. 
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. Hat a lateingenious Writer has 

. W © faid of Wi, will, I believe, 
‘f¢  * hold equally true concerning the Po- 
ec.  * dite Part of Womankind: That there is 
| Cz nothing 
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nothing fo much admir‘d, and fo little 
underftood: There are Depths in the 
Female World which neither Ovid or 
Cowley could ever fathom; and, as 
Mr. Boyle fays of a certain Mincral, 
That the moft penetrating Genius may 
fpend his whole Life in the Study of 
it, Without arriving at a compleat 
Knowledge of all its Qualities; fo I 
will venture to fay of this myfterious 
Microcofm or Branch of the greater 
W orld, that it has efcaped the Enqui- 
ries and Infpection of the moft acute; 
and that Thetis is not more conceal’d 
in the Bottom of the Sea, than a 
fprightly Venus in an airy Cloud of 
her own compofing. 

© I was always of Opinion, that the 
greateft Art with our fixe Ladies, as 
well as Orators, is to hide Art; and, 
I muit confefs, I’m not a little pleafed 
to find fuch great Numbers putting 
this Art in Execution. It fares 
with us asitdid with Pene/ope’s Woers, 
they deceive us by unravelling in the 
Night what we did in the Day; they 
treat us like the Eccho in the Wood,at 
once flatterand fly us. I am apt to think 
there arenot more Windingsin Ro/a- 
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mond’s Bow’rs, or the Cretan Labyrinth, 
* than ba 
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than in one of thofe Lady’s Bofoms, 
and that you may with as much Eafe 
trace /Vi/e to its Sourceas their Words 
toa Meaning. Tho’ the Stream of 
their Affections be ftrong in our Fa- 
vour, they can fmooth it fo artfully 
that we may fay of it, as Ce/ar does 
of the River Arar, that it cannot be 
perceiv’d which Way it flows. In 
fhort, They are a fort of Hebrew Cha- 
racters, which if we ever underftand it 
muit be ‘by reading them backwards. 
I muft, however, beg Leave to ask 
them, whether we don’t in this Par- 
ticular imitare themfelves; fondly be- 
wilder our felves in the pleafing Maze, 
and admire them purely becaufe we 
don’t underftand them? And whether 
thofe Two Quailities do not in the 
Female World what Mercury and Ve- 
nus do in the Heavens, each vanith at 
the other’s Approach ? 

‘ it being the great Secret of the Fair 
Sex to keep us gn the Dark, I am for- 
ry to think that they fhould ever fail 
in this particular; I mutt therefore 
tell your Fair Readers that Venus her 
felf fprung from the wat’ry Element, 
5» * and that Love, like Heat, glows the 
* frercer by the Antiperiftafis of Cold; 
C 3 ¢ That 
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never more acceptable than after a 
killing Frown, as the Sun’s benign 
Rays are never more welcom than 
when juft come from under a Cloud ; 
That Apollo’s Love increas’d with 
Daphne's Flight, and that their feem- 
ing Coynefs, like the Darts of the 
flying Parthians, gives the deepeft 
Wounds: I fhould tell them likewife 
to call to Mind the Story of The/eus 
and Ariadne, and leave them to apply 
that beautiful Line of Mr. Waller’s: 


‘ Heav’n were not Heav'n, if we knew what it 
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were. 


I muft tell them too, that we warm 
Lovers cannot live in a hot Climate ; 
and that Love, like Ice, melts when it 
is fhone upon by too warm a Sun. 
‘ Agreeably hereto we frequently 
find a tranfported Admirer in Court- 
fhip not unlike an enchanted Heroe in 
Romance; the One is ravifh’d with 
the Sight of beautiful Caftles, Woods, 
and Meadows, with a confus’d Har- 
mony of warbling Nightingales, and 
purling Streams; the Other is loft and 
bewildered in a pleafing Delufion, his 
Fancy reprefents to him {plendid Scenes 
of imaginary Pleafares, and vifionary 
Beauty. Burt, alas! how fhort are 
‘ thofe 
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fortunate finifhing of fome fecret Spelt 
the fantaftick Scene vanifhes, and the 


* difconfolate Knight finds himfelf to his 
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great Amaze on a barren Heath, or 
wild Defart. ‘The Other is no leis 
furprizingly undeceived ; the Enchant+ 
ment is broke in Enjoyment,.and the 
charming Goddefs, by a fort of Coun 
ter-apotheofis, finks immediately into a 
Woman: however beautiful the reai- 
ly be, he finds that his hot Imaginati- 
on over-flourifh’d the Object, and that 
the Creature he ador’d never exifted 
but in his own Fancy. 

¢ I know one of thofe warm Targuins, 
who was {mitten with one of the prer- 
tieft, but withal the moft whimfical, 
Things in Nature, She was a lively 
Emblem of the Rainbow both for 
Beauty and Variety; but then fhe 
was fuch a cunning little Infidel, that 
at firft fhe would not hear a Word he 
es if he told her fhe was Pretty, 
fhe would cry, Pifh, and tell him a 
Tragical Story of the Misfortune of 
her Lap-Dog. The next Moment fhe 
would ask him what he thought of 
the young King of France, and whe- 
ther he was not as handfome as her 
Coufia Billy. She would lead him 
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fuch an airy Round, her Tongue like 
a pleafing murmuring Stream would 
ferpentize fo cunningly, ard play in 
fo many wanton Meanders, that he 
was always at a Lofs what to make of 
her. 1 once out of meer Curiofity 
accompanied my Friend in one of his 
Vifits; during my Stay, which was 
about two Hours, the Larum never 
ceas’d, This little mufical Inftrument 
of hers, it fignified not whether upon 
fomething or nothing, fo well aéted 
its Part, and made fuch an Impreffion 
upon me, that I fhall always readily 
embrace a perpetual Motion. M 
Friend has told me, that fhe would 
ask him fo many Trifles, that he has 
often been forced to ftop her Mouth 
with a Kifs on purpofe to fave himfelf 
the Trouble of anfwering a Queftion, 
which had nothing to recommend it 
but the fweet Lips from which it dropt. 
In fhorr, Sir, I cannot define her 
Difcourfe better, than by telling you 
it was like the Country-man’s Night- 
ingale, Vox, & preterea nibil; a plea- 
fing Sound, and nothing more. 
¢ My Friend was however in a fhort 
time fo charmed with the enchantin 
Nonfenfe of this little Syren, that he 
* was 
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was too far gone ever to hope for Reco- 
very; whether in Company or alone, 
fhe ingroffed his whole Thoughts, 
Words and Actions; He could brag 
with the old Sage, that he was never 
lefs alone than when alone. Her dear 
Refemblance was always uppermoft in 
his Mind, he languifhed as much for 
her, and with as little Reafon, as Nar- 
ciffus for his beloved Shadow. At laft, 
finding that all open Attempts in 
Courtihip were in vain, and that fhe 
would not be won by being addreffed 
in direé&t Love-’Ferms, he refolvy’d to 
conquer her, as the Greeks did Troy, by 
an Artifice. Obferving that fhe was 
wonderfully taken with Love-ftories, 
he took up that ingenious Trick of 
skilful Fowlers, who are wont to mi- 
mick the Voice of the Birds they 
would call to the Snare; and by con- 
{tantly attacking her with the Hiftories 
of the Loves of Jupiter and Danae, 
Venus, and Adonis, by reading to her 
the moft paflionate and moving Parts 
out of Waller and Ovid, by filling her 
Bofom with ten Thoufand foft Names, 
fuch as Darts, Flames, Altars, and 
Languifhings, &?c. in a Word, by 
transforming himfelf into what the 
Cr loved, 
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* loved, or into her own dear Image, 
* he at laft wound himfelf fo far into 
* her Affections, that the poor Crea- 
ture could deny him nothing: And 
for a Warning to all the reft of your 
fair Readers, I muft tell them that 
this Friend of mine fays, they are a 
fort of Glow-worms, or Airy Mete- 
ors, which fhine at a Diftance, but 
expire upon our Touch; and confef- 
fes that, Jxion-like, inftead of the 
Goddefs he enjoyed a Cloud, and that 
Apollo was not half fo much miftaken, 
when inftead of his beloved Daphne he 
embraced a Tree. 
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Nam primum hoc conftituendum, hoc ob- 
tinendum eft, ut quam optime /cribamus: 
Celeritatem dabit Confuetudo. Quint. 


te isa good Principle to love to be 
out of Debt as foon as a Man can, 
for which Reafon I have taken the firft 
Opportunity of publifhing the follow- 
ing Letter from an ingenious Corre- 
fpondentr, 
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fpondent, with a few of my own 


flections upon fo weighty a Subj: 


| S IR, : . 
. Ae of your Character mu 


© confider W it, Courage, Learn- 
ing, and feveral other Qualities, (which 
the Generality of Mankind implicite- 
ly admire) as a fort of paffive Qu Jif 
cations only, which may be turned by 
the Poffeffors of them, as well to the 
Difadvantage, as the Benefit, of them- 
felves and others. As you profefs your 
Labouis are defign’d for the Good of 
Mankind, I believe you will not think 
them ill employ’d, in direéting us to 
the right Ufe of thefe Abilities, which 
may be, in either way, of the great- 
eit Confequence to Society. I think 
ou may very properly begin with Li- 
ae 4 foe are ad ffeéts of it 
are fo far from being the leaft exten- 
five, the learned World feem to have 
a more peculiar Claim to your Endea- 
vours; and 1 fhould be glad if the 
following way of Thinking, mixt 
with an Account of my ewn Method 
in Reading, would give you any Af- 
fiftance in fo ufeful a Work. 
‘We 
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‘ We have received an Opinion, 
that it is the Difference of our Ge- 
nius’s, which divides the learned 
World into Wits or Coxcombs, Pe- 
dants, or Men of Senfe. This, if it 
be true, muft put a Stop to all our 
Endeavours; for if the Stars have ab- 
folutely determined a Man to be a Pe- 
dant or a Coxcomb, the wifeft thing 
he can do is to fit ftill, and fubmit 
patiently to his Deftiny. But I be- 
lieve we fhall find this Notion to be 
no lefs falfe than pernicious, and, up- 
on a nearer View, difcover that it is 
the End we propofe in Reading which 
firft ranks us under one of thefe Divi- 
fions, whilft the Difference of our 
Genius’s only entitles us afterwards to 
a higher or lower Station in it. This 
Opinion will give me leave to allow, 
that our Parts may encline us to fome 
particular Sort of Study; (and fome- 
times perhaps without leaving usroom 
for any other:) For tho’ one kind of 
Literature may be far more ufeful than 
another, yet we may obferve fome 
Men of Senfe employed in the worft, 
and an Inundation of Coxcombs pur- 
fuing the moft advantageous Parts of 
Learning. It is not therefore the Dif- 
© ference 
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' * ference of their Studies, which may 
be the Effeé&t of their Genius’s, but 
the different Ufe they make of them, 
which muft proceed from the View 
with which they read, that makes 
the Coxcomb, or Wit, the Pedant, 
or Man of Senfe. When I am inthis 
way of Thinking, I have frequently 
amufed my felf with dividing the Bo- 
dy of Students into the feveral Claffes, 
to which their different Defigns in 
Reading muft naturally lead them. 
When Curiofity or a Defire of Know- 
ledge only engage us in our Studies, 
we are in a fair way of being Pedants, 
ufelefs Criticks, Editors, Commenta- 
tors, or Virtuofo’s; all which, tho’ 
their different forts of Studies may 
feem to fet them at a greater Diftance, 
are in reality very nearly related to 
one another. The Defire of diftin- 
guifhing our felves, may lead us into 
either of the four Claffes, as our Tafte 
of Applaufe is more or lefs refined: 
But when we are engaged by the De- 
fign of making our felves ufeful to 
our Friends and Country, we are fure 
of falling into the wifeft Divifion, and 
improving our Abilities to the beft 


* Advantage for our felyes and others. 
¢ This 
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This Defign hinders me from throw- 
ing away my Time on impertinent 
Studies, and direéts me to the moft 


ufeful Parts of Literature, as well asto | 


the Method of making the beft Ad- 
vantage of them. I never {hut up my 
Book without fitting down to confider 
what Improvement in Wir, Judg- 
ment, good Senfe, or Virtue, i may 
draw from what I have been read- 
ing: And feldeom conclude my Studies 
without beftowing half an Hour in 
throwing my Thoughts together on 
fome Subjeé& they have fuggelted to 
me, cither ina ferious or more divert- 
ing Manner; not without fome diftant 
Hopes that I may at laft bring this 
Exercife to be an agreeable Entertain- 
ment to others, as well asa pleafing A- 
mufement to my felf. I look upon 
Compofing to be one of the moft ad- 
vantagious {mprovements of my Time. 
Ican very fenfibly perceive already, 
that it gives me a Readinefs in my 
Expreffion, as well as Method and 
Clearnefs in my way of Thinking. 
And tho’ I may ftill be very far from 
writing well, I fhall venture to affirm, 


That there is a greater Diftance be- | 
tween my firft and prefent Compofi- © 
tions, | 
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tions, than there is between thefe laft 
and good Writing. The Confidera- 
tion that I have done my Part in pla- 
cing my felf in this Divifion, makes. 
me purfue my Studies with Delight, 
not only when the gayer fide of my 
Temper flatters me with pleafing 
Hopes of raifing my felf to fome Emi- 
nence among them; but alfo when 
my foberer Thoughts reduce me to a 
more equal Senfe of my Abilities, and 
the Profpe& of a much humbler Sta- 
tion. Iam 


en *# fF *®# ff HH F&F ee ee HH CF &A 


Yours, A. B. 


My Correfpondent has laid before me 
a Subjeé& of the greateft Importance, 
and at the fame Time fet it in a very 
juft and uncommon Light: Were I to 
difpofe of the Learned World by the 
Rule he has given me, I am afraid [ 
fhould be oblig’d to drop moft of them 
before I could come to the laft and wi- 
feft Divifion: The numerous Volumes 
of ufelefs Pedantick Learning, elaborate 
Trifles, and tedious fenfelefs Harangues, 
which infeft our Prefs and Converfation, 
would be but too plain Proofs, that no 
fmall Number of the Learned World 
are engap’d in their Studies only by a 
Spirit 
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Spirit of Curiofity, or vain Affectation 
of Knowledge. I could with the Num- 
ber of thofe were retrench’d, who pro- 
pofe nothing farther from their Studies 
than an idle Amufement; and purfue 
Knowledge till they lofe Common Senfe, 
or (as avery elegant Author has exprefs’d 
it) Grow dumb in the fiudy of Eloquence. 
Thefe, as my Correfpondent obferves, are 
guilty of the higheit Injuftice to Socie- 
ty, in facrificing their Vime, Wit, and 
every other Ability to the felfifh Pur- 
fuit of their own barren Diverfion. If 
I was to confider the Clafs of the wiiett 
Readers, I am afraid | fhould be ableto 
find but too few Inftances of Publick or 
Private Characters, where Learning is 
the Source of agreeable Converfation, 
Prudence,and a fuperior Capacity for Bu- 
finefs; or where it appears in Writing 
without any mean Shitts to catch at the 
vulgar Applaufe, and trufts to its real 
Merit for the Approbation of Men of 
. Senfe and Judgment. To encreafe the 
Numbers of thofe who are fo great an 
Ornament and Benefit to Society, | fhall 
defire all my Readers, but more efpeci- 
ally thofe who are entering into the 
World of Literature, to confider the 
foregoing Scheme in a more ferious man- 
ner; 
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ner; and take care to place themfelves 
amongft thofe who improve their Stu- 
dies to the beft Advantage for themfelves 
and others. JI fhall alfo advifethem in 
particular to the Pra&tice which my Cor- 
re(pondent mentions, of beftowing eve- 
ry Day fome little Time in compofing ; 
for I entirely agree with him, that this 
is by far the moft advantagious Part of 
all our Studies. The Benefit of it isnot 
confin’d to Writing only, but extends it 
felf, in fome meafure, even to the ordi- 
ary Affairs of a private Life ; and ap- 
pears in a very eminent degree ina morc 
publick Station, where Readinefs of Ex- 
preffion, and Clearnefs of Thought, are 
equally neceffary and advantagious. 
Were I to recommend any eo 
kind of Writing, it fhould be fomething 
in the Nature of this Paper. It has been 
obferv’d that eminent Writers in other 
Ways, have feldom been remarkable for 
their Talent of Talking, and I think 
this Remark may be pretty eafily ac- 
counted for. The Subjects of their 
Writings are remote from the Occur- 
rences of Life, and require a Style too 
ftiff and labour’d for even the moft 
weighty and ferious Difcourfes: And 
therefore it is no Wonder if they do 
not 
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not excel in a Way, which is fo very 
different from that which they are pur- 
fuing. Writings of this fort are liable 
to none of the foregoing Exceptions. 
The Subje& of them generally turns on 
the Rules of: Converfation, Friendfhip, 
and the Condué of a publick or private 
Life; whilft the Style is raifed but very 
little above our ordinary Converfation. 
In fhort, Endeavours of this Nature will 
enable every Man to improve his Learn- 
ing to the beft Advantage, and make 
even thofe who have but moderate Abi- 
lities, prudent in their Condué, agree- 
able to their Companions, and ufeful to 
their Friends and Country.: 
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Verum \re, fi que forte eveniunt hujufmodi 

Inter eos, rurfum fi reventum in gratiam eft, 

Bis tanto amici [unt inter fe quam prius. 
Plaut. 


F all the Plays, either Ancient or 
Modern, the Tragedy of ‘ulius 


Cefar, written by Shake/pear, has mane 
helc 
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held in the faireft Efteem and Admirati 
on. I do not reckon from the Vulgar, 
tho’ they, where their Paffions are con- 
cern’d, are certainly no ill Judges: But 
from the eftablifh’d Rules of Dramatic 
Poetry, and the Opinion of the beft Po- 
ets. As to particular Irregularities, itis 
not to be expeéted that a Genius like 
Shake/pear’s fhould be judg’d by the 
Laws of Ariffotie, and the other Pre- 
{cribers to the Stage; it will be fuffici- 
entto fix a Character of Excellence to 
his Performances, if there are in them 
a Number of beautiful Incidents, true 
and exquifite Turns of Nature and Paf- 
fion, fine and delicate Sentiments, un- 
common Images, and great Boldnefles 
of Expreffion. 

In this Play of our Countryman’s, I 
think, I may affirm, tho’ againft the 
Opinion of untafting Criticks, that all 
thefe Beauties meet: And if I were to 
examine the Whole, it would be no 
great Difficulty to prove the Truth. of 
my Affertion. But I have fingled out 
only one Scene to be the Subje& of my 
prefent Lucubration: Omitting the in- 
comparable Speeches of Brutus and Mark 
Anthony, of which thofe of the latter 
were, perhaps, never equall’d in any 
Language. 
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Language. The Scene I have chofe is 
the hele’ and Reconciliation of Brutus 
and Ca/fius; and there being no better 
Way to fhew the Excellency of it than 


by a Comparifon with other fimilar ce-. 


lebrated Pieces, I have therefore taken 
that Methiod. 

The firft Scene of this kind, in point 
of Time, as well as Beauty, is the Quar- 
rel between Agamemnon and Menelaus in 
the firft Jphigenia of Euripides ; this Scene, 
and that between Amintor and Melantius 
in Fletcher | {hall compare together: And 
endeavour to fhew that Shake/pear has 
excelled them both. In order to this I 
muft quote the Remark which Mr. Dry- 
den makes upon thefe three Pieces. the 
Occafion which Shakefpear, Euripides, 
and Fletcher, have all taken is the fame, 
grounded upon Friendfbip: And the Quarrel 
of Two virtuous Men rais’d by natural De- 
grees to the Extremity of Paffion,is conduG- 
ed in all Three to the Declination of the 
fame Paffion, and concludes with the warm 
renewing of their Friendfbips. But the 
particular Groundwork, which Shakefpear 
has taken, is incomparably the beft ; becau/e 
he has not only chofen Two of the greateft 
Heroes of their Age, but bas likewife inte- 
refied the Liverty of Rome, and their own 
Honour, 
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Honour, who were the Redeemers of it, in 
the Debate. Inthis Reflection, Mr. Dry- 
den does not feem to have fix’d upon the 
true Caufe of the Superior Beauty in 
Shakefpear: For it is the fame Thing, 
if they had been imaginary Perfons, and 
the Poet had chofe his Scene, and his 
Names, at Pleafure. mintor and Me- 
lantius, in Fletcher, are a Proof that our 
being mov’d depends more on the Poet’s 
touching our Paffions nicely, than our 
being acquainted with their Perfons as 
they are recorded in Hiftory. It figni- 
fies nothing where a Man was born, or 
who he is, the thing that touches de- 
pends upon the Character that the Poet 
gives of him at firft, and his Name has 
no more Relation to the Idea, than that 
the Audience know him by thar Diftin- 
&ion. If the Spring of our Paffions a- 
rofe from what Mr. Dryden mentions, 
we fhould neither be exalted nor depref- 
fed at many Scenes, founded merely on 
the Imagination of the Writer, either 
in our Author or others. We will fup- 
pofe, for Inftance, that there never was 
any fuch Perfon as Cato; yet if any Au- 
thor, like Mr. Addifon, fhould form to 
himfelf a Charaéter of a great Man full 
of his Country, ftruggling for Liberty 
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againft the Tide of Ambition; and make 
him fpeak and aét upto thefe Sentiments 
as He has done, ’tis no matter what 
Name he gave him, whether that of 
Cato, or any other. 

But I mutt confine my felfto the Sub- 
ject U propos’d. The Ground of the 
Difpute in Euripides is this; Agamemnon, 
who, with the Confederate Princes of 
Greece, had begun a Warto revenge his 
Brother Menelaus, and redeem his Wife, 
waits for a fair Wind at 4ulis; and is 
told by the Augurs, that he muft obtain 
it by the Sacrifice of his Daughter /- 
phigenia, which alone can appeafe the 
Refentments of Diana; Agamemnon ge- 
neroufly confents to deliver her up to fo 

reat a Motive as the Vindication of his 
Broches’s Honour; and fends for Jphige- 
nia, from her Mother, on a Pretence 
of matching her with chilies. But foon 
after the Father takes Place in his Soul, 
and he fends privately to countermand 
the Arrival of Iphigenia. Menelausinter- 
cepts his Packet, and reads it; upon 
which the other charges him with Bold- 
nefs, as being his Superior: He replies 
in the Language ofan Equal mix’d with 
Threatnings; the Quarrel warms, till a 


Meffenger comes to tell gamemnon ae 
c 














| 
| 
‘ 





a as ww me fh oe a me ee Oe 


2 ell eee a Ce, alUClC eel e,.ClCO 





















eee: seat ER 


odes ore ry 4 (Ge 
Sadek. OMAN pee 


an 


N70. The Censor. 47 


the Arrival of his Daughter; and hethen 
refumes his Defign of Sacrificing her, 
which his Brother as paffionately con- 
iradiéts, as he before promoted. The 
Scene indeed is very pathetically work’d, 
the general good of our Country, and 
the natural Love of our Children, are 
the main Topicks which the Difcourfe 
turns on: and the Paifions on each Side 
fink by foft Degrees. 

In Fletcher, the two Friends Melanti- 
us and Aminior grow warm hattily, are 
reconcil’d foon again, but when a Me- 
thod is propos’d to eafe them by Revenge 
of an Injury to both their Honours, they 
quarrel anew, and cannot be faid to be 
juftly reconcil’d, becaufe the Bufinefs, 
on which the Difpute happen’d, is en- 
tirely left in the Hands of Méelantius. 
Honour and Friendfhip, the Violation 
of each, and the Defire of recementing 
them are the Topicks of this Aion; 
the Paffions are ftrong and vehement, 
but conduéted more according to the 
luxuriant Fancy of the Poet than any 
Standard in Nature. 

In Shake/pear, there is a Beauty which 
is not in any of the Others from the O- 
riginal of the Quarrel, which is, that 
Two Wife Men commence a Difpute 
about 
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about a Trifle: And in the Sequel of it 
a great many fevere Truths, which they 
never intended to tell one another, are 
naturally introduc’d from the violent 
Working of their Paffions. It may be 
objected, that this is not a_ proper 
Ground for Men of their Charaéters to 
proceed to fuch indifcreet Violences: 
But what avail Odjections when we fee 
it every Day in Lite; and know what 
Lengths Warmth of Temper will carry 
the beft of us all to? Caffus, unknow- 
ing of the Occafion that the calm Bru- 
tus had to ftir his Nature, enters in a 
Heat, is receiv’d with a noble Refent- 
ment, which is work’d mutually toa 
height by Aggravations cafie and natu- 
ral; till the Provoker fubmits, the Pro- 
vok’d forgives, and each fondly excufe 
the Other of his Rafhnefs But there 
isanother Beauty in Shake/pear’s Recon- 
cilement, which is, that the Caufe of 
Brutus’s giving way to his Choler, does 
not appear till after they are recon- 
cil’d: to which Shake/pear gives the mott 
excellent Turn imaginable: For after 
they are cool enough to enquire into 
the Caufe of each other’s Refentments, 
Caffius begins thus; 
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Caf. I did not think you could have beer 
fo angry. 
~ Brut. O Caffius, Z am fick of manxGriefs. 

Caf. Of your Philofophy you make no U/e, 
If you give place to accidental Evils. 

Brut. No Man bears Sorrow better. 
Portia is dead. 

Caf. Ha/—-Portiar—_ 

Brut. She is dead. 

Caf. How fcap’d I killing, when Lcrofs'd 
jou fo? 


I hope IJ have fatisfied all my Readers, 
excepting Furius, of the Truth of what | 
I afferted: And even he ought to thank 
me, for I have hereby given him the 
Opportunity of writing Twelve-penny 
evorth of Critici(m towards his Support. 
As for my other Readers, I dare fay I 
can’t recommend my felf better tothem 
than by telling them, that this excellent ; 
Play is to be aéted on Thur/day next for the | 
Benefit of Mr. Leveridge; As he has fhewn 
his good Senfe by his Choice, I fhall 
| think but meanly of the Tafte of the 
_  Town,if Shake/pear is not honour’d with 
fF their Company, and he rewarded by a 
jull Audience. 
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Ubi quaeram ? ubiinveftigem ? quem perconter? 
quam infiflam Viaus ? Ter. 


-¥.N the Circulations that I fo conftant- 
A ‘ly renew about this populous Town, 
¥ meet with a Word almoft in every 
Body’s Mouth, and yet, I fear, butve- 
‘ry little underftood, and ihat is Merit. 
“The many Conftructions to which this 
little Terme .is by Cuftom applied, has 
very near.confounded my Notions of it, 
and made .me at a Lofs to determine 
with my felf in what ir can confift. I 
‘have heard it a thoufand Times ufurp 
the Place of Beauty, and as often ufed 
‘for Ski/] in any Science; I have known 
ait fupply the /dea of Learning in Con- 
verfation, and fometimes appropriated to 
the exprefling of Modefy, or good Senfe. 

! have fomewhere read that in the 
Chinefe Language a fingle Mono/yllable, 
‘by the Difference of Accenting and Pro- 
nunciation, ferves to explain Twenty 
fevyeral Things; and fo amongft Us this 
compre- 
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comprehenfive Di/yilable, without any 
Alteration either in its Orthography or our 
Emphafisy takes in as many differing Sig- 
nifications. In the defcribing of Per- 
fons, or Confeffion of their Characters, 
it is become of general Ufe; and is rec- 
kon’d as Synonomous, in our Way of 
Talk, as any other Term which hasthe 
neareft Relation to the Thing we are 
fpeaking of. If a Spark, in the Rap- 
tures of his Imagination, attempts to 
fer out the Beauties of his Miftrefs, and 
confines himfelf to that Theme alone, 
he cannot conclude the fumming up her 
Charms without protefting, that /be is 
a Lady of infinite Merit. The Lawyer 
who fhould talk of Right and Wrong, 
tells the Judge that his Client has @ deal 
of Merit in his Caufe; and even the Me- 
chanick’s Art is gencrally extoll’d by 
the Merit that he has in his way of Work- 
ing. I could as eafily demonftrate, were 
it to the Purpofe, that it ftands for Ri- 
ches, Capacity, Devotion, Power, anda 
Number of Words as different in their 
Meaning, as their Sound or Derivation. 
It may feem ftrange now thata Thing 
which we fo much talk of, and that 
fupplies fo many feveral Jdeas, fhould be 
in reality but rarely found, and more 
2 rarely 
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rarely allowed in any Object. To take 
it in its moft literal Signification, we 
would imply by it that fuch, or fuch a 
One, for fome particular Talents, de- 
ferves fo, and fo: But even where this 
Due of Praife, or rather Acknowledge- 
ment, is moft expected, we find the 
Charatter end in very little or no Merit. 
Envy, which is Emulation in the wortft 
Light, intercepts this jaft Contribution 
to Delert; fo that, from the Ingrati- 
tude of the World, we may form this 
Paradox, That @ Man may have much 
Excellence, but no Merit. On the other 
hand, Intereft and Flattery have fuch a 
Sway with Us, that we turn the Per- 
{pe€tive, and can find out much Merit, 
where there is so Excellence. I cannot 
be thought too Satyrical in faying, that 
the Deterence paid to a large Ettate, a 
Coach and Six, and an Accumulation 
of Titles, is very often a Proof of this 
Affertion: Frugality, Continence, and 
Honefty in Men of the Middle Rank 
may be perhaps commended, but feldom 
any Merit is allowed them for thefe 
Virtues: And it is faid in Derogation, 
that Circumftances, Duty, or Fear of 
doing otherwife, inforced them to the 
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The Prejudices and Prepoffeffions by 
which we fo partially beftow the Title 
of Merit, bring back to my Mind a 


‘Defcription of Humour that [ have for- 


merly read upon this Subjeét, which I 
believe cannot fail of entertaining my 
Readers. A Perfian Philofopher made 
the Tour of Europe for the Improve- 
ment of his Knowledge 5 and mecting 
with Things ftrange to his Oriental 
Breeding, (ends, from what Country it 
is not faid, the following Account to 
his Friend Haly If/macl. 

‘ I have obferv’d many Things very 
fingnl ar here, but have more efpecially 
remark’don what they call Mer#, Their 
Idea of itis very particular, and we have 
nothing that comes near it; as I_conti- 
‘ nually heard this Word pronounc’d 
¢ with Refpeét,I conceiv’d it muft either 
* be a wonderful Thing, or a Deity: And 
* itisindeed one of their Deities,to which 
* the Chriflians offer a great Share of their 
‘ Adorations. You mutt know, /aly, 
that this Merit never takes up its Lodg- 
ing among the Poor; but where there 
is moft Grandeur, its Influence ; is great- 
eft. You may fee: among certain of their 
Poor, fomething like Virtue, or fo, 


which gives Sufpicion of its dwelling 
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‘ with them: As, on the contrary, among 
* certain of their Rich,there are Symp- 
* toms which fhould make you doubttul 
© of its Prefence. However, Merit never 
© quarters with the firft, but is infallibly 
© found among the latter. 

© Idefir’d my Guide to lead me to one 
© of thofe Palaces, where Merit had its 
¢ particular Refidence. I was prefently 
€ carr ed thro’ a {pacious Portico, fupport- 
* ed by magnificent Pillars: I was ledon 
* thro’ feveral Turnings,at whichI met 
* every Moment fomething Grand,which 
* infpirred mealtogether with Fear and 
* Reverence: I came at laft, by the Di- 
* rection of my Guide, to the inner Ap- 
$ partmentof the Temple. A profound 
© Silence reign’dall about, and 1 conclu- 
€ ded with Reafon that it was the Time 
* at which the Chrifians put uptheir O- 
* raifons to this Deity I was extremely 
* furpriz’dto feethat this Divinity was 
* but aManfeated ina greatElbow-Chair, 
¢ much largerthan was neceffary for an 
Ordinary Man, but fuch as fitted a Per- 
fon Deified, who fhould be at Eafe, and 
‘ in no wife embarafs’d. I obferv’d that 
he had a Liberty of varying his Behavi- 
© our: Sometimes he affected 2 mighty 
© Air of Gravity, fometimesfeem’d to be 
; * chagrin 
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¢ chagrin and melancholy. The Wor- 
© fhipers,that prefented themlelves, were 
© oblig’d to pay their Adoration by an ob- 
« fequious bending of theirBodies,approa~ 
* ching with bare Heads, and likewife re- 
* peating by Heart certain Wifhes which 
© they made to the God Merit. He fre- 
‘ quentlyanfwer’d their Petitions bySigns, 
* continuing to be filent; and every one 
‘ from his Silence interpreted fomething 
© either favourable, or difadvantagious, to 
 himfelf. 

‘ 1 impatiently expected when their 
* Devotions would end, when another 
* humane Figure,fantattically drefs’d, and 
* in as many Colours as the Ra:nbow,ad- 
* vancing with Refpect,and making the 
* Devotees give back,whifper’d fomething 
‘inthe Ear of the God Merit. What 
I particularly mark’d here,wasthat all 
the Worthipers had a moft profound 
Refpeé&t for this motley Figure. The 
Difproportion between this Obje& and 
the God, in refpect to his Drefs and 
Manners, held me fome Time in Su- 
fpence; | concluded however that it 
muft be one of the Priefs; till my 
Guide inform’d me that it was one of 
the Officers of the Temple, who often 
rife to fuch a Pitch of Power, that they 
D 4 © them- 
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themfelves are deified. The God Merit 
arifing oblig’d his Worfhipers to fhew 
divers odd Poftures, but all with the 
profoundeft Refpect. He pafs’d thro’ 
‘em into anocher Apartment, where 
there was afrefh Set of Worfhipers but 
of a different Stamp. Here they hada 
Concert of Inftruments, which I con- 
cluded was fome Piece of Mufick in 
Honour of the Ged. I was much a- 
{ftoniih’d when I faw the God AMerit, 
who was before fo grave, ferious, and 
referv’d,go and place himfelf at one 
End of the Room,and together with a 
Woman, whom! took to be a God- 
defs, march to the other Endin a new 
manner, make a fort of regular Move- 
ment, caper, and fink, and turn and re- 
turn, all to the Sound of the Inftru- 
ments. This Novelty, you muft guefs, 
ftrangely affected me ; and I was inrag’d 
to find that a part of the Infidels gave 
their Applaufe to thefe frantick ‘Tran- 
{ports. 
© Inow began to fufpect that their God 
Merit was an extravagant and weak Dei- 
ty, and that it was to is Riches, not 
perfonal Excellence, they paid their Ado- 
rations. To |conclude,I judg’d the 
Society fo impure, that in my Return 
) to 
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to my Lodgings, I wafh’d and purified 
according tothe Rites of our own Re- 
ligion. 1 made this Refolution, never 
to appear again at any Superttitions of 
the Chriftians, face they prefum’d to a- 
dore humane Folly in an Obje& ridiculous, 
aud [ometimes flagitious ;yet all under the 
[pecious Title of Merit. 
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Pudet bec Opprobria nobis 
E; dici potuiffle, & non potuiffe refelli. 
Ovid. 





Hope it will not be expected from 

the rough Notions the Ignorant may 
form of my Character, that I am in- 
fenfible of the Charms of the mof 
beautiful part of the Creation, or can 
deny to anfwer any Requeft from a 
Lady’s Hand, if I can but read her Let- 
ter. Tho’ my Paflions are under the 
fevere Corrections of Reafon, ard my 
Years are turn’d of that Date when 
Love and the Small-Pox are moft whole- 
fome and moft natural, yet I frankly 
D 5 own, 
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own, I can look at a fair Face with Ad- 
miration, and commend it without the 
Hope or Defire of pleafing the Obje& 
of my Praifes. Beauty join’d with In- 
nocence, and fuch fhould every fine 
Woman be thought whom we do not 
know, gives a guiltlefs glowing to my 
Heart, recovers the Remembrance of 
thofe Days when my Tongue overflow’d 
with paffionate Addrefs, and when that 
ceas’d, my Eyes and trembling Joints 
{poke for me to the adored Miranda: 
Then graver Reflections fucceed, and I 
begin to examine by what fecret Spring 
the Charms of an exquifite Form work 
upon the Soul, where is that impercep- 
tible Line which reaches from the Eye 
of the Charmer to the Heart of the 
Lover, and what can be the Caufe of 
all chat Bitter or Sweet which at one 
Seafon of our Life makes us either Hap- 
py or Miferable. While I am thus en- 
gag’d I cannot help thinking of that 
Part of our Sex, who are the avow’d 
Enemies to every thing in Petticoats, 
who account it a Piece of Gallantry to 
condemn the Fair Sex by Wholefale, 
and, like ftheifis, not content with 
diffenting from pofitive Demonftration, 
try to make Converts to their impious 
| Opinions. 
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Opinions. I know from my own Ex- 
perience that there are a great many of 
thefe rough Gentlemen ftudied Hypo- 
cites, and as a famous: Stoic in a racking 
Fit of the Govt, after he had bit his 
Lips a long time, could not help at laft 
crying out, Pain, do thy worf, f will 
not confe/s thee to be an Evil; {o this ttub- 
born Clafs of Philofophers, in the midit 
of their proud Agonies, and the Swell- 
ings of a fpiteful Hcart, that pretends 
to hate the Object it loves, are reduced 
to a fimilar Cant of, Woman, do thy wort, 
I will never own thee to be a Good. It 
would be but a juft Punifhment if all 
the Woman-haters were forced to this 
Rack, to extort a Confeffion; and I am 
now thinking of a Method to put in Exe- 
cution, by which, I hope, to diminifh 
the Number of Infidels in this Land. 
But, alas! it muft be own’d, that 
there are fome real, perfwaded, practi- 
cal Foes of the Fair, who fet down, as 
was faid of Ce/ar in another Cale, feri- 
oufly and foberly to confider of Ways 
and Means to overturn the lawful Em- 
_ they have over our Hearts. Some 
octors in this impious School who 
have had, as fuch a thing may fometimes 
happen, bad Wives, have beat their 
Brains 
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Brains in their Studies to prove that 
Women have no Souls: Which filly Do- 
ctrine, if we fuppofe it true, makes a- 
gainft them, fince then they ought not to 
complain of them, becaufe they are ne- 
ceflary Agents, or mere Machines, and 
fo could not help being Domeftick Per- 
fecutors. Others have treated them as 
if they had no Bodies, and fo between 
both, we are to be perfwaded out of 
our Senfes, and look upon them only as 
ideal Beings, which have no Foundati- 
on in Nature. Thefe Wretches I would 
advife the Ladics to ufe, as Mr. Bays’s 
Thunder and Lightning do his Audience 
ai the Rebearfal; thofe of a morwbold 
Tone and portly Appearance may take 
the Part of Thunder; the Beauties of a 
fhriller Accent and brighter Mein may 
play upon them in Lightning. 

Befides thefe dull, proving, phleg- 
matic Blockheads, there is another Set 
of People of a more {fpirituous Turn, 
who have been intollerably guilty of a- 
bufing the Ladies to their Faces. Thefe 


+ are the Poets, who of all Mankind have 


the leaft Reafon, the beft part of their 
Wit being owing to their Iafpiration, 
but who have uicdit like fome bafe Bor- 
rowers of Money in Suits againff the 

generous 
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generous Lender. A Female Corre- 
fpondent has drawn up the Charge a- 
gainft them, and brought the Offenders 
to the Bar with fucha brisk Accufation, 
that I cannot help inferting her Letter. 


Venerable Sir, 
‘ (> the many Enormities the Theatre 


¢ is guilty, [am fure the fcanda- 
© lous Reflections it is everlaftingly ma- 
‘ king on the Women is none of the 
© Jeaft. I muft therefore recommend it 
© to you, to make your firft Attack on 
© that Quarter. The Plots of almoft all 
¢ your celebrated Pieces are built upon 
© Woman's Falfenefs, Cruelty, or Impu- 
‘dence. If you find in any of them an 
© abandoned Character, to be fure a 
© Woman bears it. If an execrable A- 
‘ &ion depends upon it, a Woman is 
¢ either the Author of it, or the Inftru- 
© ment. Intolerable Partiality! Woman 
© is, I allow, the weaker Veffel, but 
© does it therefore follow fhe is the Vi- 
© ler? Certainly, No: Our Sex can boaft 
© of as many Heroines as Yours can He- 
© roes. 

¢ Your Authors that are beft acquaint- 
ed with the Tafte of an Audience, al- 
ways take care to treat them at the 
§ Expence 
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« Expence of the Ladies; To prove 
« this; I only fubmit the following Ci- 
tations to your Confideration. 





a Woman, 
Made from the Drofs, and Refufe of a 


Man > 

Heaven took him fleeping, when he made 
Her f00, 

Had Man been waking be had ne'er con- 
Sented. Spanifh Fryar. 


——Henceforth not name a Woman, 
Tis Treafon to my Ear They are 
The Bane of Empire, and the Rot of Power, 
The Caufe of all our Murders, Mifchiefs, 
Maffacres. 
Woman that damns us ail to One fure 
Grave, 
And fafter damns,than Providence can fave. 
Conftantine. 





O Woman! Woman! Woman! aij the 
Gods 

Have not {uch Power of doing Good to Men, 

As you of doing Harm. 





Love for Love. 
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I'd leave the World for him that hates a 
Woman; 

Woman the Fountain of allbuman Frailty. 

What mighty Ills have not been done by 
Woman ? 

Who wast betray’d the Capitol? 
Woman! 

Who was the Caufe of along ten Years War, 

And laid at laft old Troy in Afbes? ——_ 
W oman / 

Who lof Mark Anthony the World ? — 
a Woman! 

Defiruttive, damnable, deceitful Woman / 

Orphan. 





a 


* I could give Ten Thoufand Inftan- 
‘ ces, but here are enough to convince 
* you with what Barbarity and Infolence 
‘the Writers for the Stage treat our 
© Sex. If you will be a Means to cor- 
© rect this Indecency, you will deferve 
© well at all our Hands, but particular- 
© ly at thofe of 


Your Admirer 
SOPHONISBA. 
To fpeak impartially, the Complaint 


of Sophonisba is but too juft, our Poets 
conti< 
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continually runing riot upon this their 
darling Theme, without cither Reafon 
or Humanity. One would naturally fu- 
fpect, that Difappointment and iil Suc- 
cefs were at the Bottom of this Treat- 
ment, but then how bloody is it torake 
a Revenge upon the whole Sex, and 
fling Firebrands and Arrows blindly, and 
without Diftinction, for the poor Pec- 
cadillo of a fanciful Frown, or a morti- 
fying Repartee? This Wit furely has a 
very near relation to Madnefs. It is as 
ifa Warriour fhould lay Watte a fair 
City, for an Affront from One, perhaps, 
the meaneft Perfon within its Walls. 
And then again the Breach of Civility 
is fo flagrant, that nothing can excufe 
it, and {urely he muft have a very odd 
fort of Modefty, who utters the bitter- 
eft Inveétives upon the Sex, to the Face 
of a Hundred Ladies together, which he 
would bluth to do in the Prefence of 
one alone. Befides, the Male Part of the 
Audience are commonly as inexcufable 
as the Poet himfelf, for they feldom 
mifs teftifying their Approbation of his 
Infolence by a Thunder-Clap of Applaufe. 

The beft Advice I can give in this 
Cafe, is, that the Ladies have a particular 
View to their pretended Admirers, = 
the 
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the Repetition of Paffages of this Na- 
ture. Let them calculate by their Be- 
havieur then, what their Opinion 1s of 
the Sex in General, and if they ftrike 
in with the vicious Tafte of the Audi- 
ence, let them be from that Minute 
difcarded. This is the way to mortify 
their Pride, and reduce their Vanity to 
a more humble Temper. For my felf, 
[ am refolved to enter the Lifts in their 
behalf, and do hereby profefs my felf 
their Champion upon more juft Grounds, 
than ever a Anight Errant did in their 
Service. 
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Imagines Cornelii Nepotis, €? Titi Caf- 
fii tibi ex/cribendas, pingendalq; delegi. 
wan curam tibi ” potiff mum injungo: 
quia tidbit Studiorum /umma Reverentia, 
Summus Amor Studioforum; € guid 
Patriam ‘vam, omue/q, qui Nomen e- 
jus auxerunt, ut Patriam ipfam venera- 


ris €F diligis. Plin. Epift. 
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pears is ever gratefulto the World, 
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it is indeed fo fure of pleafing, that it 
often does fo where it fhould not, and 
recommendsVice it felfto fomething like 
an Approbation: We fee that the very 
Perfon defrauded cannot help commend- 
ing the clean Addrefs or new Turn of 
Ingenuity, which an arch Rogue has 
made ufe of to his Damage. But when 
Novelty appears to befpeak our Favour 
in the Operations of a fine Mind, ora 
mafterly Hand, we give into it with 
Pleafure, our Applaufe flows free, and 
unextorted, and we are proud to be ci- 
ther tranfported Hearers, or admiring 
Spectators. It cannot but happen that 
in a Nation naturally fruitful of ingeni+ 
ous Spirits, and in a City which is che 
publick Mart of the World, fomething 
of this Kind fhould continually arife, for 
the improving our Underftandings, or the 
amufing of our Senfes. All Foreigners 
know this fo very well, that nothing 
curious is produced in any Country un- 
der the Sun, but it foon travels to Great 
Britain, as being the Place where No- 
velty is moft encouraged, and Invention 
bears the greatcft Price. Is there a Li- 
brary of Value, or a Colleétion of Ra- 
rities to be fold in any Part of Europe, 
wherein an Englifbman is not the chiefeft 
Purcha- * 
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Purchafer? Have we not {poiled Jta/y of 
its exquifite Statues, and fineft Piétures, 
China of its delicate Clay, and every o- 
ther Country of fomething, which ei- 
ther from Nature, or the Fancies of 
Men, is held inuncommon Admiration ? 
Nay, have not the Publick Decrees of 
our Senate offered larger Rewards to 
the Difcoverers of ufeful Sciences, than 
ever Greece or Rome of old, or any of our 
prefent Rival Neighbours, had the Spi- 
pit to promife the Contenders for Gi. - 
ty? In This our Country is highly to 
be commended, and if we could be but 
a little kinder to our felves, in prefer- 
ring the Work of our Natives to others, 
and fcattering our Rewards at Home 
fomething more equally, we fhould ftill 
merit a nobler Degree of Praife. 

In this Road of thinking was I going 
on, when my Printer came {weating in 
hafte to me with a Letter, which he 
faid he was order’d to deliver to me with 
great Speed, and which requir’d an im- 
mediate Anfwer. After thrice looking 
onhis Face, and weighing the Im por- 
tance of the Bufinefs by the feriousTurn 
of his Mufcles, 1 opened the Letter, and 
read as follows: 


SIR, 
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STIR, 


| Hope you will do me the fame 
© Honour your worthy Predeceffor, 
the Ingenious Mr. Bickerftaff, did Mr. 
Dogget fome Years fince, | mean, to 
grace me with your Prefence at the 
Theatre in little Lincolns Inn Fields, on 
Thurfday the 1ith of this Inftant; to 
fee the Dramatick Opera called the 
Prophete/s, or the Hifory of Dioclefian, 
which will be aéted that Night for 
my Benefit. If you fhall be pleafedto 
honour me fo far, I will keep one of 
the Stage-Boxes for you, and your 
Friends; and to heighten your Enter- 
tainment, the Front of the Gallery 
will be that Night adorned with the 
Original Piétures of thofe Poets, who 
have been moft excellent in the Dra- 
matick Way; as, Shake/pear, Ben. 
Jobnjon, Fletcher, Sir Soba Suckling, 
and Mr. Dryden. Befide thefe, there 
will be a fine Piece of our Engli/o Ov- 
pheus, the late Mr. Henry Purcel/, who 
compofed the Mufick of this, and fe- 
veral other Dramatic Opera’s; A Friend 
of Mine will oblige me witha new 
Prologue on this Occafion, and I have 
nothing more to wiih than your Pre- 

¢ fence 
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‘ fence, to compleat the Satisfaction of 
€ the Audience, and that of 


Your conftant Reader and Admirer, 


Ben. HusBanp. 


When I had read this Epiftle, I could 
not but {mile at the re/peétful Spaces the 
honeft Man had left between, Sir, and 
the Beginning of his Lettcr; and the 
End of it, and his own Name. This 
indeed is a good Snare enough for a 
Lover to catch a young Girl in, and I 
remember, when I was a Youth, I al- 
ways ufed it to my Miftrefs, and my 
Grandmother. But we Philofophers re- 
gard the Subftance of things, not the 
Show, and indeed I am not a little plea- 
fed with the Decorations Ben has chofen 
for the Scene. It muft give a fine ra- 
tional Pleafure to the Minds of a well 
turned Audience, to behold, inftead of 
a trivial Landfchape of a Solitary Tow- 
er, or a waving Grove, all that can be 
preferv’d of the Images of our Fathers 
in Poetry. While they trace the Line- 
aments and Features of this glorious Af- 
fembly, forming to themfelves the Ideas, 
of how they look’d, movy’d, fpoke, 

wrote 5 
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wrote; their Hearts fhould be infpir’d 
with fuch Sentiments of Delight and 
Wonder, as fill’d the Breaft of Aeneas 
in the Shades, when he faw the Images 
of the great Heroes and Captains who 
trod betore him in the Paths of Fame; 
Mighty Souls, as Virgil fays, and born in 
better Days. The Poets, methinks, fhould 
lookon Shake/pear with a Religious Awe 
and Veneration, and behold him with 
the fame Eye Mr. Dryden did, in that in- 
comparable Poem to Sir Godfrey Kneller, 
where he fays, 


Shakefpear, thy Gift, J place before my 
Sight, 
And ask his Bleffing eer I dare to write. 


Or, to go more backward, they may 
confider him in the View that Horace 
places Pindar, asan inimitable Origi- 
nal whofe Flights are not to be reach’d 
by the weak Wings of his Followers; 
= fay as Dr. Donne does by a Friend 
of his. 


Who bave before, or foal] write after thee, 
Their Works, tho’ toughly laboured, will be 
Like Infancy or Age, to Man’s firm Stay 5 
Or carly, or late Twilights, to mee =! 
n 
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And indeed there is not a greater Diffe- 
rence between the Flower of our Years, 
and the Beginning and Decline of them, 
than there is between Shake/pear, andall 
other Englifh Poets. 

In Ben. Fobn/fon, let them imagine to 
themfelves the Picture of hard Sweat, 
Induftry, and Study, creeping flowly 
after the boundlefs Ehied of Genius and 
Fancy, and painfully collecting from Art 
what Nature had denied ; while Fletcher 
ftarts from behind like a younger Bro- 
ther of a Wealthy Family blefs’d with 
a jarge Fortune, ftill encreafing his Stock, 
and gathering more, but never able to 
rife to the Riches of the Patrimonial 
Eftate. In Sir John Suckling let them 
fee fomething of all thefe mix’d; and 
Mr. Dryden and Purcell are fo lately 
withdrawn from our Eyes, that it is e- 
nough only to mention them to raife in 
us a thankful Venezation to their Me- 
mory. 

Another Ufe, I think, may be pro- 
perly made of the exhibiting thefe Pi- 
&ures, and that is, that the Sight of 
thefe Great Men ought to ftrike our 
modern Dramatifis with Shame, thofe 
unjuft Robbers, who plunder their 
Graves, and murder their Memories. 


Be 
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Be then the foft Rhimers and Turners 
of Verfe confounded at the Prefence of 
Dryden, who imitate the Mufic of his 
Numbers only as Monkeys do the Adii- 
ons of Men by making them ridiculous! 
To thefe, when they boaft of the Chiefs 
in Poetry, without refembling them in 
any one Excellence, let me apply that 
of ‘uvenal, to the Vaunters of their 
illudtrious Lineage, and Expofers of their 
Statues. 


Vain are their Hopes, who fancy to inberit, 

By Trees of Pedigrees, or Fame, or Merit ; 

Tho’ plodding Heralds thro’ each Branch 
may trace 

Old Captains and Difiators of their Race, 


While their ill Lives that Family belye, 
And grieve the Bra/s which flands difbo- 
nour'd by. 


The mention of thefe Great Names, 
my Reader fees, has carried me in 2 
fort of Rapture, to pay fome Tributeto 
their Afhes, forgetting Ben. Husband, 
who was the Occafion of it. But I now 
return an Anfwer to his Letter;——— 


Mr. 
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Mr. Husband, 

Vill certainly come to your Play on Thurf- 

day next, and therefore take care to keep 
a Box for me. I foall enter in a plain Ha- 
bit, becoming the Gravity of my Office, at 
the Beginning of the Second Ack; and pray 
let it be your Province, to fee that nothing be 
done in the Houle to provoke the Corre@ion 


0 
. Yours, The CENSOR. 








re 
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Hic Oxus Horret 

Ut parvis Animis, &F parvo fel 6 majus ; 

Hic fubit,és perfert ; aut Virtus Nomeninane eft, 
Aut Decus & Pretium recé petit Experiens Vir. 


Hor. 


HEN the Poets and the Philofo- 

phers rail at Greatnefs, and grow 
eloquent in defcribing the Miferies and 
Dangers of a high Station, they fpeak 
with fuch Warmth, that an unexperi- 
enc’d Mind would really believe them fo 
much in earneft, that no Allurements 


could tempt them from their beloved 
Vox. III. E Soli- 
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Solitude into the Fatigue of a Publick 
Character. But we well know that, in 
moft of thefe Declaimers, their fine Say- 
ings are rather the Inventions of the 
Head than the Diétates of the Heart, 
and, at beft, carry with them more Gri- 
mace than Truth: He who curfes Bufi- 
nefs, longing at the fame time to make 
a Figure in it; and he who defpifes a 
Court-Life, withing from the Bottom of 
his Heart to fhine in the Affemblies of 
the gay Circles, or the grave Advifers. 
However, we will for once fuppofe that 
their Contempt is fincere, their Lan- 
guage the Effect of their rea] Sentiments, 
and, ‘by confequence, that there is not 
an Obje& under the Sun more difagree- 
able to them than that of the Man who 
toils under the Burthen of State- Affairs, 
whofe Thoughts and Time are engrofs’d 
in the Difcharge of the Duty of fome 
important Office, for which he is fitted 
both by Genius and by Pratice: This 
Man, \ fay, thall be that Charaéer which 
they would not se, and cannot help Declat- 
ming againft. 

But what Reafons can che Gentlemen 
of this Turn of Mind give for their ve- 
ry ‘ibcral Contempt of fuch a Aéinifer? 
They may be reduc’d to Three, the ne- 
eeflary 
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ceflary Fatigues of their Duty, the Ha- 
zard of their pleafing, the Uncertainty of 
their Station. 

Well then; becaufe thefe Inconveni- 
ences attend the Great Man, mutt there- 
fore the Wheel of Government ftand 
{till for Want of proper Hands to turn it 
in a due Regularity? Are they them- 
{elves contentedly happy to ftand ata ditt- 
ance from the Scenes of Aétion, reaping 
the Fruits of Peace and Plenty, and muft 
no one ftirin the Field of Bufinefs, none 
fow the Seeds of that Happinefs they 


love to enjoy? How will even their own > 


darling Tranquility be fecur’d, unlefs 
fome active Power was employ’d in qui- 
eting the rifing Storms of turbulent Spi- 
rits, and breaking the Beginnings of thofe 
Diforders which they perhaps never 
knew or heard of? If the Spirit of Di/- 
cord, that now hides itfelf in dark Places, 
and the Corners of Traiterous Hearts and 
unquiet Heads, were to be fent forth in 
all its revengeful Fury, vexing and tear- 
ing ig every Path where it walked, (and 
it would walk in every Path) what 
would thefe calm Sows of Indolence fay of 
the great Miniffer, whofe Vigilance 
fhould have reftrain’d and ftifled it in its 
Infancy ? Would ws ‘e9 cry, He for 
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ber’d with Defign, and flept only that 
the envious Wretch might arife and fow 
the Seeds of Difcontent among the Mul- 
titude ? What bitter Vows, what heavy 
Curfes would they pour on the Head of 
him, whom they have not now the Gra- 
titude to thank, for keeping off the con- 
fuming Sword of the Deffroyer, and the 
hafty Hand of the Plunderer ? 

But now to their Reafons: The Fa- 
tigwes of their Duty is one Caufe why 
thefe Men neither like them, nor their 
Duty. Now the Man in a Publick Cha- 
racter feeling a generous Concern for his 
Country, and his Inclinations ftrong for 
its Service, regardleis of the Difficulty 
that waits on his Poft, facrifices all leffer 
Cares to this important View, all his 
Powers of Mind and Body are interefted 
and engag’d for that alone. What fhould 
a Virtuous Mind do in return for this, 
but breath out all its kindcit Withes 
for his Succefs, and blefs him in private, 
whofe Life is {pent in gathering Bieflings 
for the Publick? Inftead of this Con- 
duét, they who are no Sharers in the 
TPouble, eatch at every Occafion of be- 
ing bufy with his Fame, and foiling his 
Chara&er. While he is ftriving to make 
the Current clear, they are employ’d in 
ruffling 


+ 











N° 74. The Censor, 17 


rufding the Surface, and muddying that 
Stream which is the common Care of 
all. Is the lofsot Time, the neceflary 
Lecreations and Pleafures of Lite, nay, 
even of Health itfelf, to be return’d with 
the Scorn of the Indolent, or the Rail- 
ing of the Intemperate, and perhaps all 
his Pains charg’d with bafe, unworthy 
Ends, and imaginary Crimes? 

Their next Reafon is: The Hazard of 
pleafing. This indeed is a Plea to mean 
and daflardly Spirits to decline the Road 
of Bufinefs and Honour. The Brave 
Mind is above it, that Dificulty only 
ferving to arm it with a ob Refoluti- 
on to undertake the Task, and leave the 
Doubtfulne/s of Pleafing | to the Event of 
its Services. It mutt be own’d that in 
many Countries this is a ftartling Conft- 
deration, where Applaufe depends more 

on Humour and Paffion yn, than the Cone 
viction of “Facts, and the apparent Good 
of the Generality. We know that there 
is a Nation fo wavering in its Principles, 
that Prayers and Cur/es tor one Perion 
have proceeded from the fame Mouth ia 
the far me Day, and Honour and Disgrace 


chang’ d hands in the Courfe of a few. 


Minutes. This is the Shame ofthe weak 


Reafoners, and the hatty Believers, not 
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of the Object they are concerned abour, 
He may itill proceed in the fame honett 
Tract he firit fet out in, and They, not 
EHe, be changed. But tuppofe the Dilplea- 
{ure is fure, yet mutt Integrity facrifice 
to Humour and Popularity, and either 
lead or be led into every Extravagancy 
of a bold Competitor, or every Whimfy 
of a fluCuating Multitude? Not to pleafe 
in fuch Circumftances, is to deferve beft, 
and the only Hazard lies be-ween Con- 
fcience, and the Defire of Power, and 
the laft when it cannot be retain’d with 
the other, is nobly difcarded to preferve 
it. 

For the Uncertainty of their Station, 
tho’ it be a Circumitance to be lamen- 
ted, yet itis not one to be feared by a 
generous Patriot. ‘The Point is to do 
good, and promote the beft Means to 
that glorious End, and it does not enter 
into the Merits of the Adtor, whether 
the Space that he moves in be fcanty or 
wide, whether he continues long, or 
but a little while in Office. Thofe wife 
Heads which pretend to moralize on 
thefe Occafions, framing to themfelves 
imaginary Schemes of Difgrace and Ru- 
in, while they contain themfelves within 
Bounds, and launch not out into Parti- 
culars, 
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culars, are fafe in their old Saying: and 
threadbare Maxims. They might in- 
deed as well tell us, that one Generati- 
on mutt die, and another fucceed, that 
there will be Changes in the Courfe of 
the World, and fuch other venerable 
Truths. But they fhould confider that 
when they prediét Certainties in their 
Political Schemes to any Individual, tho* 
their Thoughts are Chimerical, yet they 
are really injurious to the Perfon, as put- 
ting Feols upon furmifing Reafons to 
themfelves, and inventing Tales of Infa- 
my, and cooling in others that brisk Sin- 
cerity, which they ufed to exert in the 
Defence of Honour and Integrity. Itis 
not the firft time that a groundlefs Report 
has fpread and influenc’d fo far, that it 
became a general Expeation in every 
Clafs of People, that a particular Officer 
was to be removed; and that very Ex- 
pectation without any other Reafon has 
fometimes made it neceflary to remove 
him. This Uncertainty then arifes not 
from the Station itfelf, fince a Man may 
have the Happinefs of always pleafing 
his Mafter, and always deferve to pleafe 
him, and at the fame time be the Ob- 
ject of the Defamation and the Averfion 


of others, who are no Judges of his Con- 
E 4 dud. 



































80 The Censor. N* 74 


duct. But, Heaven be thanked! we ar 
preient have the leaft Reafon of any Na- 
tion to fufpeét a Ficklenefs inthe Ma- 
nagement of our Superiours 3 thofe Synap- 
toms of a weak Mind, .which were too 
flereditary 11 our Government, are now 
worn out, and{fupplied by amore fteddy 
Scheme of Principles. 

If I have not now faid enough to qui- 
et the troublefome Workings of Pro- 
jetting Heads, yet I hope my Endea- 
vours may fomcthing allay that Maligni- 
ty of Tongue, which fpreads its Poifon 
in every Quarter, tothe Infection ofthe 
well-meaning, and the certain ill-natu- 
red Pleafure of the Factious and Defign- 
ing. This I can affure them, that their 
Patrons by all thetr fine Speeches and 
noifie Eloquence mean nothing elfe but 
the Want of Power, the Poffiffion of 
which would turn the Stream of their 
Difcourfe, or leave them dumb! contented. 
I remember my felf, a famous Demagogue 
in the #wo late Reigus, who had an ex- 
cellent Talenrat railing himfelfinto Pre- 
ferment, but who was no fooner warm 
in it, but an infuperable Spirit of Con- 
tradiction flung him out again. When 
he was in the latter Condition, he em- 
ployed his Time in collecting {mart oc- 
cafional 








N°74, The Censor, Sr 


cafional Sentences, which he ftrove to 
apply in his Harrangues, with pointed 
Perfonal Reflections, Sometimes in the 
Hours of his /piteful Leifure, he would 
take abundance of unnatural Pains to 
burlefque Horace, or Virgil,into a Britifa 
Meaning. By this Conduct he wriggled 
himfelf in and out of Office, without the 
good Opinion of any Body; and dying, 
he lett a Name behind him, which no 
Man of Senfe would envy. This Fetch 
of Politicks is now grown too ftale to 
have any Effect, and therefore I would 
advife certain Petulant Modern Talkers, at 
leaft for fome time, to a Pythagorean Si- 
lence. . 
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Datu: in Theatro 
Cum Tibi Planfus. Hor, 


s T us arm our felves never fo ftrong- 
ly againft, that weak fide of our Nae 
ture, Vanity, yet in {pite of all the For- 
cesof a well-ballanced Head, anda Heart 
feemingly difpailionate, this little Self- 
flattery will find a Pailage tothe Soui, 
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and cling fo clofe, that it is feldom laid 
afide but with Mortality it felf. In our 
Youth, this natural Frailty lays hold of 
us, by reprefenting to us how well we 
are turned for the gay Scenes of Life, 
gives us an amiable Piéture of our felves, 
and makes us fall in with any thing that 
is offer’d in Complimenr to our Perfon, 
or our Parts. Years and Experience, 
which one would be apt to think were 
better Teachers, and able to wear out 
the little Spots and Blemifhes that clou- 
ded our younger Days, only fupply us 
with a different Set of Vanities, which 
feem as ridiculous to the Youthful Part 
of the-World, as theirs do to the Grey, 
and Graver Heads. So that it only a- 
mounts to this, that we laugh, and are 
laughed at in our Turns; and the beft 
we can fay, is, that there are certain 
Stages of our Lives, that as naturally 

roduce their diftiné& Infirmities, as the 
Earth does Flowers and Fruits at proper 
Seafons, only fome are more fhort-lived, 
and others of a more durable Quality, 
and Nature. 

Should I pretend to exempt my felf 
from the general Weaknefs of my Fel- 
low-Creatures, I muft afflume aSuperi- 
our Title to that of Cenfor; and ~_ 

€ 
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be but ill qualified even for that I aé in» 
if I had not experienced in my felf ma- 
ny of thofe Fozb/es | am endeavouring to 
correct in Others. But tho’ I have by 
long Study, and a fevere Courfe of Phi- 
lofophy, ee the better of thofe Paflions 


which ufually carry a high Hand over 
our Reafon, and are moft uneafy to our 
felves and others, yet I cannot fay that 
Iam wholly divefted of that clofe-ftick- 
ing Garb, which I mentioned at the Be- 
ginning of my Paper, Vanity. 

For This I have nothiagto plead but 
my Age, which is now arrived at that 
Date when Folks begin to tell Stories, 
and moft frequently in their own Praifes. 
Now altho’ I have more than once been 
the Objeé of the Laughter of the Gay 
Pretty Fellows in Coffee-houfes, on Ac- 
count of this my Infirmity, yet I cannot 
help indulging my felf once more in this 
Humour, which | think the Occafion 
may juftifie. ’ 

In my Paper of Tue/day laft I gave No- 
tice, that I defigned to be at the Zhe- 
atre in Lincolnas-Inn-Fields; and accore 
dingly, after I had overcome the Unea- 
finefs of nS tag in fo publick a Mane 
ner, I gave my Man Orders to brufh my 


Black-Suit, and prepare my Cloak, being 
tempted 
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tempted to look three times inthe Glafs, 
in one Afternoon, (which | have not 
done fince Miranda died) to adjuft my 
Perfon, and drefs with a Decorum be- 
coming my Character. While I was 
preparing my felf, I obferved my Servant 
to {mile cvery now and then, and leer- 
ing upon me with an Air that fpoke his 
Surprife, he at laft ventured to ask me 
where I was going. Inftead of a Reply, 
I bid him calla ck and order the 
Fellow to drive to Lincolns-Inn-Play- 
houje, telling him at the fame time to 
keep his Seatin the Upper- Gallery with- 
out Noife, and never to point at his 
Majficr. When entered at the Stage- 
Door, Mr. Husband with a great deal of 
Civility addreffed himfelf to me, con- 
duéted me to the Bex over the Stage, 
which he had taken care to fpread with 
a Carpet in honour of my Prefence at his 
Benefit. No fooner did the Audience 
behold my Countenance, which, with- 
our Van ity, has fomething init Venera- 
ble, but they gav_ their common Tefti- 
mony of Approbation by clapping their 
Hands in Compliment to my Appear- 
ance. Then did twenty vain Images a- 
rife in my Mind, and I was tempted to 
compare my felf with Auguffus, Virgil, 
Bicker fiaff, 
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Bicker ffaff, and the Lord knows who; 
bur, thanks to my Philofophy, I foon 
fupprefs’d thofe ridiculous Sentiments, 
and attended to the Play with proper 
Nods, Smiles, and an unaffected Altera- 
tion of my Pofture. There was a Wage 
of an Actor there, who endeavour’d to 
break in upon the well-fenced Gravity 
of my Temper by odd Gefticulations, 
bold Starings, and impertinent Winks; 
but I was proof againft his Buffooury, and 
left him to pleafe himfelf, and my Fvor- 
ma7. 

The greateft Pleafure that I receiv’d 
through the whole Play, was to obferve 
thofe Original Piftures that were the Or- 
naments of the Gallery, and could not 
help taking notice that Nofe-lefs Sir 
William Davenant had more fearful Sra- 
rers from.the Pét than any of the reft of 
his Fraternity. For my own Part, my 
Eye dwelt upon my Favourites Shake- 
frear and Dryden, tho’ T often ftole a Look 
on the Company, which gave me a very 
fenfible Delight. Honelt Alusband, 
thought I, has ftruggled with great Dif- 
ficulties by chufing his Play in Compe- 
tition with two formidable Rivals; bur, 
I fuppofe, hedepended on Thur/day’s be- 
ing alucky Day, according to my Cal- 

culation 
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culation in my Second Paper. And indeed 
it prov’d fo. 

I cannot fay that the Circle of the 
Fair was fo well fill’d as might have been 
expected, but then I confider’d that I 
was an Old Man, and that Nicolini had 
a Benefit the fame Night, tho’ I am 
proud to tell the World that there were 
Ladies of a Britifh Tafte, who feem’d 
to prefer me to the beft Foreign Eunuch 
of them all. Indeed, whatever our 
Beauties may think of the Matter, as 
old as I am, I would not change Cir- 
cumftances with that celebrated Vox, €& 
preterea Nibil, for all his Money. 

When the Play was almoft finifh’d [ 
was conducted out in the fame manner 
as I enter’d, and asking Mr. Husband 
for the Prologue, which | loft by coming 
fo late, he very frankly put the Copy 
into my Hands, with Leave to print it; 
and, I hope, I have no Pardon toask of 
the duthor on this Account; I am fure 
I am oblig’d to him for lengthening 
out my Paper. 
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PROLOGUE {fpoken at Lincolns- 
Inn- Fields Theatre, on Occafion of the 
Pictures of our old Englifb Dramatick 
Poets being plac’d in Front of the 
Gallery. 


W Ith fuch Re/pe&, fuch Pleafere, as 


We gaze 

On Heroes ea, but living fil] in Praife , 

Ev'n as we prize their Marble Heads in Butt, 

Guarding the Tombs that hold their facred 
Duf: 

With [uch Efteem fhould our admiring Age 

View thefe Dead Fathers of the Britith 
Stage : 

Teaching their Eyes, in ev'ry rev’rend Line 

To trace the Signatures of Wit Divine. 


What living Wonder, whofe Immortal 
Name 
Mufi ftand hereafter on the Lift of Fame, 
Who has Renown thro thickeft Dangers 
Sought, 
Made Death a Paftime, or a Blenheim 
fought, 
But fighs to think, he liv’d not in the Days 
For Thefe great Matters to record his 
Praife/ 


Whas 
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What envied Fair, to whom indulgent 
teav'n 
Has ali the lavifa Stock of Beauty giv’s 
That ever, in Exce/s of Rapture Prain'd 
A Lover fancy’d, or a Poet feigwd, 
But fighs to think, Thete cannot fignalize 
The pointed Glories of her conqu’ring Eyes! 


What Son of Phoebus, panting for the 
Bi: LYS 
(The wifh’d Reward of his afpiring Lays) 
That doesnot mour n, bistoo enervate Strain 
ants Johnion’s Yudgment, and old Shake- 
fpear’s Vein! 


Yet doubt not, Heroes, of alafting Name, 
W bilft in your Country's Caufe you toil for 
Fame. 
Nor doubt, ye Fair, your Beauties foall in- 
{pire 
The Hero’s Paffion, and the paw s Fire. 
Virtues like yours, if any, fure muft raife 


fA Genius great as Theirs to fing your Praife. 


We only mourn, on our declining Stage, 

We want a Spirit equal to their Rage; 

And tho’ more Wits thanancient Rome we 
boaft, 

The Roman Rofcius to the Stage is loft. 

Tue/day 
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—— Amoto gucramus Seria Ludo. 


Hor ° 


HE Revolutions of the Seafons, and 
Approach of folemn Times in the 
Year, are generally confidered with a 
View to fome worldly Pleafure or Ad- 
vantage. ‘The Preparations that are 
made relate either to the {pending the 
Days with moft Delight, or turning 
them to the beft Account by an En- 
creafe of Circumftances. I have vifited 
in fome Families about Chriffmas, that 
have been reckon’d People of an exem- 
plary Conduét, and yet the making the 
Pyes and Plum pottage, fending to the 
Carriers for the Brawn and Turkeys, and 
the precife Calculation of Vifits pro- 
mis’d, and Entertainments to be made, 
have even there appear’d the reigning 
Confiderations. afer brings Prepara- 
tions of another Kind; the Difcourle 
runs on fixing the Country-Lodgings, the 
concluding what Furniture mutt uve 
en 
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ken with them, and worrying the Dra- 
per and Silkman for Patterns to make the 
Children as gay as the Seafon. 

For my own Part, as I am advanc’d 
in Years, as well as in my Temper but 
little turn’d to fuch Levities, I view 
thefe folemn Circulations of Time in a 
Light that beft becomes a Man of 
Thought and Chriftianity. My Refle- 
Ctions are wholly abftracted from Hu- 
mane Concerns, and [ think my felf ob- 
liged to grow an Anchorite to the World. 

After this Profeffion, I hope, I need 
not warn my Readers not to be difap- 
pointed if they meet no Flight of Gaie- 
ty, no Effay of Humour, in my Lwucw- 
brations ef this Week. The famous 
Perfian Monarchs, as we are told, had 
certain Perfons difpers’d o’er their Do- 
minions, who were call’d the Ears and 
Eyes of the Emperor. Thefe fervice- 
able Officers, without being difcover’d, 
watch’d and reported the Motions of 
the Subject fo juftly, that their Maflers 
being inform’d of the moft minute Oc- 
currences, were by the Vulgar reputed 
Gods from fo ftrange an Intelligence. I 
fhall imitate thefe La/ern Politicians in 
a lower Sphere,and plant my Scouts in 
the moft frequented Coffee-hou/es, to ‘A 
mar 
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mark the Behaviour of the /mart Liber- 
tines, upon my affuming a Subjeét with 
which they think it impertinent to 
trouble their Heads. I expec from 
thefe Spies, to hear that my Paper will 
be curs’d for its Formality ; that it will 
be faid, Zhe Fellow ss turn’d Preacher; 
and that, Who would have fufpetted thefe 
Lefjons from the Cenfor, when he was vain 
enough but the other Day to appear at the 
Play -howe ? 

If I find, that upon the Important 
Theme, to which I have fet apart this 
Week, I cannot obtain the Attention 
of my Readers, nor obiige them to li- 
{ten to what fhould be their Duty, I 
may be provok’d to turn Demofibenes’s 
Arts upon them, and fhame them into 
a little Thought and Application. Left 
this Threat fhould not * fo generally 
underftood, I fhail take the Liberty of 
explaining his Method. When that O- 
rator was, on a Time, pleading the De- 
fence of his Client who was brought to 
the Barr upon a Cafe of Life and Death, 
the Court, unattentive to the Merits of 
the Caufe, were generally engag’d in 
private Difcourfes, and grew fo noifie as 
to interrupt his Pleading. Demofthenes, 
who with Indignation perceiv’d their 

Stupidi- 
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Stupidity, altering the Tone of his 
Voice and Stile of his Oration, addre{s'd 
"em thus. Aden of Athens, faid he, per- 
mit me to entertain you with a pleafant Sto- 
ry. Countryman of curs bird an A/s to 
carry [ome Goods from Athens to Megara. 
The A was loz sdedy and the Fa‘tor 
Driver Jet out on their Hera # About 
Noon, t the Heat of the Sun becoming in/up- 
portable to our Trave. ler the Faétor, un 
tying the Load, drew Part of it out, and 
firetching it over bis Head, walk'd under the 
Canopy. The Driver, who was a fraktious 
Fellow, would not allow the Faf&or this Aa- 
wantage: upon which a de/perate Quarrel 
G70) e, the One infifting on bis Right of /creen- 
ing him/felf from the Sun, and the Other 
afjerting that bis A/s was bird alone 
to carry the Faétor’s Burthen. The 
whole Court obferv'd the ftriéteft Silence, 
whilft the Story lafted, at the End of 
which Demofihenes defcended from the 
Rofivum. When the Bess le afham’d of 
their former [mpertine nce, intreated him 
to mount again, and go on with his 
Pleadings. Afcending as they defir’d, 
You could be filent, {aid He, my Country- 
men, to bear Me talk of an Ajje’s Shadow, 
but would lend no Ear qwhen I [pok eto} yous 
of an Athenian that fands arraign’d for bis 
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The Application of the Orator’s Re- 
proach is fo cafie, that I may leave it to 
every Man’s private Reflections, and re- 
turn to the Purpofe of my Paper, which 
i defign’'d of a more grave and folid 
Nature. I had meant to perfwade my 
Readers to dye, if poflible, for a while 
to the World; and to let the Objeé& of 
their Redemption, now fo fhortly to 
be celebrated, make fuch proper Im- 
preffions om their Souls, as to fteal them 
away from Mortal Concerns. I have 
read a Letter, which to Me feems a 
fine Invitation to fuch Thoughts. It 
was wrote about Fourfcore Years fince 
byaGentleman at Paris,to Monf. D’ An- 
glurey Who then lay on his Death- 
Bed: Its moft affecting Parts are as fol- 
low. 


SIR, 


¢ PCannot help reminding You that 
© thetime of The Paffon approaches, 
the Memory of which ought to take 
up every Spirit, and fill the Heart of 
every Chriftian. As it is the Founda- 
tion of our Salvation, fo fhould it be 
of our Hope, and principally of our 
Love. The facred Intticution that we 
owe to it ought to engage our 4 ffe- 
ctions, 
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&ions, and the Love that was expref- 


© fed, and the Blood that was fhed for 


‘ 
6 


& 
¢ 
7 
> 
9 
4 
a 
* 
¢ 
é 
c 
a 
S 
. 
< 
c 
€ 
< 
‘ 
+ 
4 
B 
& 
‘ 
G 


BY 





Us, fhould excite all our Refentments, 
all our Tendernefs. I would therefore 
to the utmoft of my Power, exhort 
You to turn the fhorr Remnant of 
your Life to the beft Account, andto 
detach your felf from the World, and 
all its Impertinences. Look on great 
Riches but as great Obftacles to your 
Happinefs, that corrupt the Purity of 
our Manners, and debauch our Rea- 
fons that often make Us prefer the 
Gift to the Giver, the Creature to the 
Creator. Yet there can be no Prefe- 
rence more unjuft than this: Afpire 
not therefore but at Eternal Treafures, 
and that your Heart being void of a- 
ny Inclinations to the Earth, may be 
prepar’d for fuchas are Celeftial. Alas! 
my Friend, you have Time enough 
behind to make you a Saint. It is 
not fo material how you have liv’d for 
the paft, if you are touch’d with Sor- 
row for having offended him, whom it 
is our Duty to adore. Make then a 
Sacrifice tu God of all the Faculties of 
your Soul, as well as of the Members 
of your Body. Leok on Life and 


Death as things indifferent, provided 
‘ you 
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you have a Regard tothat which mutt 
follow the Diffolution of every Humane 
Creature. You have here, Sir, the 
Sentiments of a Friend that has advis’d 
you upon lefs important Heads, and 
Intereits purely humane. Believe that 
thefe are of an infinite Confequence; 
and, I profefs, I {hall be concern’d to 
the laft Degree, if you fhould flight 
fuch wholefom Admonitions as. tend 
alone to your true Happine(ls. Refign 
your felf entirely to Providence, with- 
out neglecting the Means for your Re- 
covery: You are allow’d a Recourfe 
to the Aid of Man, as well as of Hea- 
ven, for the Reftoration of your Health, 
and for the Continuance of a. Life, 
which you may only with prolong’d 
for the perfecting your Repentance. 

The Circumftance of D’ Anglure’s then 


lying ona Sick Bed, makes not thefe 
Precepts more remote to the Interefts of 
Us that are in Health: And if they are 
our Duties, they are moft acceptable, 
when moft voluntary; whilft our Bo- 
dies are Strong, and our Spirits in Vi- 
gour, and they are not encourag’d by 
the Admonitions of a faultring Confti- 
tution. 


Thur {dary 
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Si, Mimnermus uti cen/ct, fine Amore, Foci/que 
Nil ¢fi jucundum, vivas in Amore, Foci/que. 


Hor. 


HE moft fenfible Conviétion, that 

arifesin the Mind of Man, proceeds 
from Experiment; This brings Truth 
home to the Senfes, and ftamps it fo 
forcibly on the Soul, that it can never 
be forgotten or eras’d. Before the Try- 
al is once made, Speculation may amufe 
us with ten Thoufand vain Notions of 
being in the right One way, or Other; 
a Wiiiingnefs to encounter the Evil, or 
a Sulpicion of its not being One, may 
pufh us forward to the Act: But the 
Smart of Suffering, or the After-Refle- 
Etion of the Folly teaches Us a better 
Leton, .and makes That demonfirative 
Knowledge, which was before either 
Fancy or Suppofition. 

Ir muit be own’d, it is a good thing 
to begin early to {) afon the Minds of 
Youth with juit Notions of Virtue and 
Religt- 
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Religion, and infufe into them an Ab- 
horrence of vicious Prineiples, becaufe 
it lays a Foundation of thinking well; 
and as long as the Guide is by to apply 
to the Rule, it muft be of fome Ser- 
vice in the Conduét of Life. Bur, in- 
deed, it is as true that when that Re- 
{traint is remov’d, thefe fine Principles 
are not of any material Confequence, 
The Mind begins to examine thofe Max- 
ims which it had receiv’d as Truths, 
thinks Some too fevere, Others too an- 
tiguated, and all of them great Obftru- 
ctions to the Schemes of Gaiety and 
Pleafure. In this Cafe it is not very 
hard to determine which way the Byafé 
will lean; the ftrong and powerful Sol- 
licitations of Paffion and Appetite bein 
a confiderable Over-match to the Gmaatt 
Forces of Reafon and Precept, which 
at that time of Day are commonly very 
barren of the Fruit that they bear af- 
terwards, thofe natural Dedu€tions which 
follow from Thingsfuppos’d to be true. 
I forbear to mention many other Mo- 
tives towards Vice, which work accord- 
ing to Inclination, Accident, or Com- 
pany; becaufe, perhaps, too Many 
would conttrue them as Arguments for 
Vor. ILI. F the 




































a The Censor. N*77. 


the Indulgence of thofe very Vices which 
Iam endeavouring to correct. 
As we have naturally a Disbelief of 
every Truth that thwarts the violent 
Stream of our Will, fo it is really not to 
be expected that we fhould hearken to 
the cooler and fedate Thoughts of O- 
thers, while the Power of that Impulfe 
remains. Ifa Man under thefe Circum- 
{tances had ask’d the Advice of Socrates, 
he would have drawn him on by eafie 
Conceffions into the Snare of condemn- 
ing himfelf, and making him afham’d 
of his own Underftanding. But, tho’ 
the Confulter were never fo much puz- 
zied by the intangling Logick of the 
Philofopher, yet his Wil] would have 
{till remain’d uncorrected: And thofe 
very Paffions, which feem’d to be fhock’d 
for the Time of the Difpute, would re- 
curr with an equal Vehemence, while 
the Advifer was not at hand to ufe the 
fame pretty Magick in laying them. On 
the contrary, had he made Application 
to Ariftippus, he might have left, per- 
haps, the Sting of a {mart Sentence or 
two upon Him, and deferr’d him to the 
Experiment for a better Conviction. He 
would have faid, Go, get drunk, enjoy your 
‘Méiftre/s, and come and tell me next Morn- 
192 
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ing what you think of thefe Satisfattions. 
You fhall be a better Philo/opher to your /eif, 
than I can be to You. Upon Examinati- 
on, this Management may be, perhaps, 
more juft than that of Socrates: For ’tis 
well known that upon the Profpect of 
Pleafure, the Imagination is ever upon 
the Stretch, exerting all its Powers to 
form the Subject of them, whatever it 
is, in the moit agreeable Drefs; fo that 
when it comes to the Teft, whatever 
falls fhort of the conceiv’d J/dea not on- 
ly leffens the Delight in Proportion to 
That, but teaches us to believe that it is 
the fame in all other Things. By this 
Means, the Man who is well cur’d of 
one Vice, may be cur’d at the fame 
Time of Twenty ; at leaft it goes fo far, 
as to make a few more Tryals the Foun- 
dations for a Certainty in all. 

In this Argument my Reader fees that 
| have omitted the fevere Penances which 
Vice makes its Patients undergo; which 
is a Correétion that they will certainly 
mect with one time or other. Vice 
fooths, pleafes, and flatters at firft, and 
ufes its Servants much as #/op did the 
fawcy Slave that hit him with a Stone: 
“ Thank you, Sir, faid he, and putting 
“ his Hand in his Pocket gave him 
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“© fome Money, excufing himfelf that 
“ he had no more; but told him that 
“¢ if he would do the fame Favour to a 
© Perfon of Diftinétion who was walk- 
“ ing near, he would reward him bet- 
“ ter.” The Fellow took his Advice, 
and was hang’d for his Impudence. I 
need not fay that a Courfe of Wick- 
ednefs has often carried the Jeft as far 
as A:/op did: tho’, indeed, that wasnot 
the Penance I meant, which is onethat 
caufes Amendment. 

In this Kind of Experiment, Wick- 
ednefs being a Scourge to it felf, a Re- 
formation of it is very powerful fecond- 
ed by Nature: Fora Man may poffibly 
get over all Senfe and Inclination to his 
Duty; he may proceed fo far as to dif- 
regard the Opinions of the World, and 
not fo much as be afham’d of any Guilt 
he centraéts; but he muift feel the Un- 
eafinefs of diftemper’d Organs, turbu- 
lent Motions of the Spirits, and a lan- 
guid Frame of Conftitution, Thefe An- 
xieties muft remind him of the Caufes; 
and, perhaps, his firft Thought may be 
to avoid them for the future. ‘Tothefe 
a Series of foberer Thoughts will fuc- 
ceed, and he will at leaft begin to think 
that there was fomething in thofe Pre- 
cepts 
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cepts of Virtue which he once defpis’d. 
Punifhment, as it quickens his Faculties, 
fo it clears the Medium which he looks 
thro’, and reprefents all Objects in their 
true and natural Colours. Repeated 
Tryals are but repeated Evidences of the 
fame Truth. 

That what I have advanc’d may not 
be fo far mif-interpreted by Libertines as 
to make them plead the Neceflity of 
being Vitious in Order to be Virtuous, 
I mutt leave this Caution with them, to 
compute from the Mifery of others what 
the Effects of their own Follies would 
be. The Difference between the Pra- 
ctice of good and bad A@tions, is, that 
there is no Danger in the firft, but a 
great deal in the latter: And he muft 
be very hardy who will venture on that 
Coaft, where he fees Five out of Ten 
loft before him. ‘The Lofs and Suffer- 
ings of every Extravagant are juft fo 
much Gain toa rational Speétator; and 
of all Remedies in the World Preventi- 
on is the moft eafie, and moft happy. 

But if, after all, the School of Fools 
won't teach us Wifdom without making 


us of the Number, we arefure of being . 


leffon’d in the End by our own Calami- 
tics. It is enough to Men of Senfe, 
F 3 who 
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who have any future Views, that the 
Works of Darkne/s, as the Apoftle phra- 
fesit, are unprofitable, at leatt of no Ufe 
nor Advantage at all; butthe Obftinate 
and Self-will’d may be convinc’d to their 
Coft, that they whe fow Wickedne/s /hall, 
as Job expreffes it, reap the Whirlwind, 
an unquict, turbulent State of Life; 
which may either {weep them away at 
one violent Guft, or blaft and weaken 
their Powers fo, as to make them dread 
a Fall from the next feeble Breath that 
fhall happen to affail them. 
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a—— Animas, fuperumg, ad Lumenituras; 


Virg. 


O T HIN G gives a fairer Proof 

of the Truth of a reveal’d Religi- 
on, than that the Syftem of it is cafe, 
plain, and natural; not wrapt up in am- 
biguous Terms, or puzzled with the Con- 
ceits of vain and unexplaining Philofo- 
phy. Even thofe Parts which, as Mat- 


ters of Faith, carry with them the great- 
eft 
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eft feeming Difficulties, are infinitely 
more agreeable to Reafon, than the wild 
and uncertain Conjectures of the Ancient 
Sages, of whatfoever Seé& or Denomina- 
tion. For firft, as to their general No- 
tions, they were dark in themfelves, and 
made more fo by the Confufion and Jar- 
gon of Terms to which they had affix’d 
no certain /éeas: So that every Matter 
in their Schools, interpreting the Max- 
ims of their Founder, according to their 
private Fancies, gave Birth to that Mul- 
tiplicity both of Partiesand Errors which 
appear’d among them. Thus they may 
be faid not only to have walk’d in the 
dark, but to have taken falfe Guides too - 
And it is no Wonder then, ifthey were 
led out of the Way, and loft in endlefs 
Labyrinths of Difpute. 

No better Inftances can be given of 
their imperfect Reafonings, on the motft 
material Queflions that Philofophy is ca- 
pable of handling, than thofe thar relate 
to the future State of the Soul and the 
Body. They would fain have affigned 
fome Reafons for their feparate Exiftence 
in another Life ; and, indeed, tried to 
meafure out Rewards and Punifhments 
in their Way: But thentheir beft Argu- 
ments were fo much overflourifh’d with 
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Fiétion, or weaken’d by large Conceffi- 
ons, that they could not,but leave their 
Minds in great Doubtfulnefs and Sufpence. 
The fineit Piece which we have of An- 
tiquity, and which indeed is more fine 
from the Eloquence of P/a‘o’s Stile than 
any Certainty inthe Maxims of his Ma- 
fter Socrates, proceeds all the way upon 
Sufpicion, without any fair and pofitive 
Proof: When in the Heat of his Spirit 
he has taken his Flight into the Regions 
of /mmortality, he is every where amu- 
fing, fublime, and rapturous; but then 
we know not how he came there, or 
from what certain Point he fet out. and 
the whole Medium betwixt the Prefent 
Life, and the Next, is an Interval of 
Darknefs which the Philofopher made 
hafte to leap over, only for the Pleafure 
of running into extravagant De'cripti- 
ons of Happinefs, where he could nei- 
ther be confuted, nor confute others. 
This muft be the Reafon, why Tu//y has 
fo finely remark'd on this Book of P/ato’s : 
6¢ ] don’t know how it is, fays that ex- 
cellent Judge, bur I find it to be true 
«© that when | read Plato upon the Im- 
© mortality of the Soul, | feem con- 
66 yvine’d of the Truth of his Notions, 
“| and am willing to believe all he fays; 
“ but 
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“© butas foon as ever I have laid the Book 
“ out of my Hand, my former Conviéti- 
“on flides away from me, and I turn 
“© Sceptick again.” This is the Meaning, 
tho’ not the exact Words of Tully. The 
ood Man was charm’d with the Sweet- 
nefs of the Eloquence, and the matfterly 
Paintings of the Deicriber; but, upon 
Recolle€&tion, he found he was cheated 
with Words inftead of Reafon, and mi- 
ftook bare Opinion for Argument. 

If then their greateft Wits have con 
fefs'd fo much of theirown Weaknels, 
what muft we expect to find in their fub- 
ordinate Claes, what Dreams and Sha- 
dows, what idle Conje€tures, and what 
unnatural Conclufions? The Pythagorean 
Notion, which bids fair for the Oldeft 
amongit’em, makes the Soul pafs from 
One Body to Another, and run through 
all the different Species ot Creatures, by 
way of Reward or Punifhment: Allow- 
ing it a Memory os its paft States to 
make its prefent more happy or more mi- 
ferable. Phe Abfurdity ot making a Soul, 
which once a¢tuated a Humane Frame, 
be debas’d by entering into Hides* and 
Plumage, is too grofs to bear a Reputa- 
tion: Befides, that it ha: been of:en ree 
fured by the Deftroyers of each others 
Syftems. Fs Plaidy 
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Plato, who has mix’d the Pythagorean 
Notions with an Addition of fome few of 
his Own, makes the Souls of Men in a 
futtre State capable of Mifery and Hap- 
pinefs, and returnable into a Humane 
Frame. Virgil has given us this Syftem 
at large, and drefs’d it in a moft agreea- 
ble Manner; the Defeéts of which will 
be beft feen by recounting fome particu- 
lar Paffages in his 6th ineid. The Ob- 
jects that are prefented to Aweas, at his 
Defcent into the Shades, in Eirher Con- 
dition, are defcrib’d as fine organiz’d 
Matter, that fall under the Senies of 
the Hero, receiving according to their 
Merits or Demerits their proper Stations 
inthe Manfionsbelow. But then there 
was but one Parcel of them who were 
deftin’d to reafcend, and be united again 
to a Humane Body. In this Scheme, 
the cloathing the Spectres with only a 
finer Texture of Matter, is meer Fancys 
and it is a Doubt whether the partial 
Allotment of only Some to enter into 
Life again, be a Reward or Punifhment. 
It were needlefs to enumerate any more 
of thefe, or other Notions of the Philofo- 
phers; and therefore I thal! go onto fhew 
all their Abfurdities more plainly, by 
oppofing to them the Principles of re- 
weal'da Keligson. This 











a 

















| 





N°78. The Censor. 107 


This tells Us, that after the Natural 
Divorce by Death, the Body and the 
Sou! thall be reunited, and exift tog: ther 
in a future State. It does not ask this as 
a Conceffion, but by clearing our Noti- 
ons of a Divine Being, and reprefenting 
its Attributes in a more full and exten- 
five View to our Underftandings, makes 
it neceffary, thattrom the comprehend- 
ing the One, the Orher fhould naturally 
follow. Thus tho’ the Heathens, at 
leaft the wifeit of them, believed the 
Power of Creation inthe Supream Au- 
thor of all things; yet had they no 
Thoughts of that Power extending fo 
far, as to join again the fame Particles 
of Matter, into which it had infufed a 
Rational Soul, and caufe them, afterten 
thoufand Mutations, at one Summons 
to be rebuilt to receive the fame Inha- 
bitantr. One would imagine, that the 
very ddea of an Omnipotent Agent thould 
neceffarily include all thofe Confequen- 
ces which Chriftianity teaches us: and 
yet without Revelation, it could not fo 
much as enter into their Heads, that a 
RefurreRtion in our Senfe could be. But 
the Argument of therebeing mothing ime 
polfdle with God, anf{wers at once all che 
Scruples which Philofophy either finds 


or 
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Or invents. Our Reafon too gives its 
Suffrage to this fide of the Queftion, 
fince if there be any Comparifon to be 
made in the Cafe, the Power of Creating, 
which is granted by all, is greater than 
the reaffembling the confuled parts of 
Things, already Created, into a certain 
Form, or Order. And again, how confo- 
nant to the meafure of juitice isit, how 
correfpondentto the Attributes of a wife 
Governour, that the Punifhmenr, or the 
Reward fhould fquare with the Offence, 
or the Merit ? The fame Perfon. that is, 
the united Subftances of Spirit, and 
Matter, become the Obdje& of the Di- 
vine Wrath, or Beneficence? Hercin is 
no Perplextty, no continual fhifting of 
the Scene from Place to Place, and driv- 
ing thro’ an infinite Number of Chan- 
ges, to be fucceeded by as many more, 
only to hide our Ignorance, and difguife 
the Lamenefs of our Reafon. 

But a greater Argument ftill remains 
behind, which the poor benighted Hea- 
thens could have no juft Notion of, un- 
lefs we will account Thofe fuch, which 
were laughed at, and exploded by their 
Philofophers. We have a matier of Fa 
to prove the Truth of the Re/urreéction, 
it has actually been, and witnefled to by 
& 
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a Number of Evidences, fuch as is fuffici- 
ent to afcertain the Truth of any one 
Hiftorical Point, tho’ feemingly never 
fo difficult. ‘The Time to conteft ir, 
and the Reafons for contefting it, were 
very powerful Circumftances to induce 
the Enemies of our Faith to begin then, 
and yet it was not attempted ; fo plain, 
fo certain, fo Publick, was the great Ar- 
ticle of the Chriftian Belief manifefted 
without Contradi¢tion. 

Now, he who wiil feek farther than 
the Proofsarifing from Rea/on, and from 
Faé, will never be contented with any 
other, fince they muft needs be Inferi- 
our to thefe. They may indeed put 
curious and impertinent Queftions con- 
cerning the Manner of its being tranf- 
acted, but deferve no better Anfwer than 
that of the Apoftle, O Fool/ This Re- 
primand, tho’ a fufhicient Check to un- 
neceflary Enquirers, did not hinder him 
from giving {uch Reaions to prove the 
Truth of his Affertion, as I fhould wrong 
by giving them in any other Words but 
hisown. To thofe I referthem, which 
when they have examined, I hope, they 
may receive a noble Chriftian Confidence 
to cry out with him at the Conclufion, 
in that fine A poftropbe ; O Deaihb. where is 
thy Sting? O Grave, where is thy /itory? 

Tue/day, 
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Usile finitimis ab/tinuife Locis. Ovid. 





M *. Correfpondents of both Sexes 
have called upon'me very much of 
late, totreat of the Subje& of Love, and 
I find their Demands encreafe upon me, 
upon the nearer Approach of the Sun to 
our cold Climate; that God of Day, as 
the Poets call him, caufing very trouble- 
Jome, uneafie Nights to the Youth of our 
Nation. Flore//la complains, that fhe has 
not flept well fince Fonguils have blown, 
and poor AMirtillo only wifhes for the 
fpreading of the Leaves, to make the 
Shades more agreeable to his beloved 
Shepherdefs. Others of my Love-Ca/uifts 
put Cafes to me about the properett Sea- 
fon of wreftling with the Fair, and whe- 
ther abeautiful Bed of living Gra/s is not 
much more preferable than when mow- 
ed, and toffed into the Form of a Hay- 
Cock. To the laft L anfwer, that if the 
ufual foating Spring-Fitts, which are 
fometimes attended with very unlucky 
Symptoms, 





N70. Zhe Censor. 11 


Symptoms, could be prevented, I fhould 
judge this part of the Year more proper 
to take a Fall in, than the fiery Seafon 
of dutumn. My Opinion is grounded 
upon fome Phyfical Reafons, which it is 
not material for them to know, only I 
would advife them in the Choice of their 
Places ot Diverfiona little, before I com- 
ply with their Humour in medling with 
that moft comprehenfive Subjeé&t Love. 
Whatever Scenes they are pleafed to 
pick out to fpend thofe gay Parts of 
Time, which are mifnamed Holy. Days, 
I defire them rather to chuie fuch as lie 
near the Water; it being my Opinion 
that that Conveyance for Lovers is not 
only more cheap, but more wholefome 
and delightful, than being ftifled up in 
a Hackney-Coach. The Men no doubt 
will plead for Coaches, but I warn m 
Fair Readers not to lift a Leg into thofe 
Vebicles, without giving me a diftin& 
Account of the Age and Compleétion of 
their Gallants, and receiving an Order 
under my Hand forthat Pr Bice Thefe 
I call Love-H’arrants, and I have left 
fome in my Printer’s Hands, to be difpo- 
fed of upon proper Application. I gave 
One the other Day in the Form follow- 


ing. 





Love- 
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Love-Warrant from the Cen/or, N° T 


T having been certified tome by Mis 

Fenny Fohnfon, and likewite by the At- 
teftation of her Mother, and feveral Ma- 
trons in the Neighbourhood, that W%iji- 
am Wag aff Efg; her Lover, is turned 
of the Age of Thirty Five, of a Dry 
Conftitution in the Third Degree, and is 
but lately recovered of a Fit of Sicknefs, 
I do permit the above-mentioned Par- 
ties (0 go in a Coach as far as Kenjington, 
and no farther; and any Hackney-Coach- 
man is hereby permitted to take them up 
without Scruple, upon Sight of this 
Order. 


Signed, Thee CENSOR. 


I have not heard that any other Con- 
fequence followed upon this Warrant, 
but a Dij/b of Chickens and A/paragus, a 
moderate Glafs of Wine, and a feafona- 
ble Return from the Gardens at ‘evenin 
the Evening. If the Youth would be 
but fo juft to themfelves as to come into 
thefe Meafures, I fhould a pean that 
immoderatc Confumptic of Churche 


Warden's Capons, {fo cnormouily pra&is 
fed 
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fed in all the Parifhes of this populous 
City. The Noify Pleadings in Wefimin- 
fier-Hall, occafioned by unfeemly és 
of Battery, would be by this Means much 
lefs frequent than at prefent; and Doéors 
Commons would not be fo often obliged 
to punith and bind up the offending Fe- 
male Tongues to their good Behaviour, 
which they now can hardly effect with 
all their Fines, and Damages. Nothing 
would be heard of but the Trade of Li- 
cences, the Revenue of which would be 
vattly improved, if my Scheme fhould 
take Place 

Inftead of this wholefome Practice, 
let but the few Philofophers of our Age 
walk over the Hampfted and High-gate 
Fields; and how fhall their Eyes be of- 
fended with the Sight of irregular Decum- 
bitures? \nftead of One curious Botanif, 
who is ranging over the Meadows for 
ufeful Simples, to allay the feverifh Heat 
of the Blood, and preferve Life; what 
Numbers fhall he meet with, who take 
a Pleafure in bruifing the tender Plants, 
and heightning that Cra/is of the Blood, 
which Nature defigned them for to mo- 
derate ? Even Greenwich-Park, tho’ one 
might expe& the Company there to be 


more temperate from their Water-Car- 
riage, 
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riage, has not been without threwd 
Signs of the evil Difpofition of its Walk- 
ers. Heaven knows what odd Bufinefs 
goes on below, while honeft Mr. Flam- 
fiead is obferving the Conjunétions of 
the heav’nly Bodies. I fay nothing of 
fome famous Chaces that were formerly 
made within thofe Limits, tho’ I believe 
they made as much Noife at one time, 
asthe Signing of Magna Charta in Runny- 
Mead did heretofore. If that Trade had 
been vigoroufly purfued by the Youth 
of our Nation from the Example then 
fet them, I am afraid we fhould have 
been forced to build another kind of 
an Ho/pital, as large as that for the Eme- 


riti in the other Warfare. 
Befide thefe Places, I cannot but re- 


fie& with fome Concern on the Num- 
ber of Gardens round about this fpacious 
City, where nothing is lefs minded than 
the Culture of the Flowers and Fruits. 
You may indeed meet with a Hot-bed or 
Two for Cucumbers and Melons, but the 
reft is all barren Shade, or withdrawing 
Boxes, Towers, and Ships, to make fome 
amends for the other Defe&. In thefe 
Gardens we may fay as Milton does of 
Exna in Sicily. 


That 
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That fair Field 

Of Enna, where Proferpine, gatb’ring 
Flowers, 

Herfeif a fairer Flower, by gloomy Dis 

Was gather'd. 





What fhall I fay of thofe polite Arti- 
ficers who have contriv’d to bewilder the 
Mind every ftep the pretty Walker takes, 
and by dividing and puzzling the Paffa- 
ges of the green Roads, leave her as 
much at a ftand which Path to chufe as 
ever Knight-Errant was, and give her, 
perhaps, as many Troubles and Adven- 
turer as ever the beft of them encoun- 
ter’d with? Thefe Inventions, it muft 
be faid, keep up to the Defigns of their 
firft Founder, and Labyrinths are ftill the 
Concealers of Shame. Let the Ladies 
therefore have a juft dread of entring in- 
to thefe Places; let them believe it to be 
all enchanted Ground, where it is Ten 
to One if they do not raife a Devil or a 
Conjurer, fooner than an Hare or a Par- 
bridge. 

And now I am giving Advice, I muft 
go onto make it of Ufe to all the Par- 
ties of Pleafure and Diverfion the Seafon 
affords. In general then; I beg af <x 

air 
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Fair Sex not to accept of the cuftomary 
Prefent of a Greens Gown; but always to 
remember, at thofe kind Offers, the 
old Proverb, There sa Snake in the Gra/s. 
I except the Poets fromethis Rule, who 
if they will but make as good a Copy 
of Verfes as Mr. Waller has on the fame 
Occafion, the FALL may be forgiven. 
Let them try to make fuch an Apology 
as the following Lines at the Conclufion 
of that Poem. 


Then blufo not, Fair, or on bim frown, 
Or wonder how you both came down; 
But touch him, and he'll tremble freight, 
Flow could he then fupport your Weight? 
How could the Youth, alas, but bend, 
When bis whoie Heav’n upon bim lean’d? 
If ought amifs by bim were done, 

"Twas that be let you rife fo foon. 


I muft forewarn them too of Mu/fick 
and Dancing; thofe Recreations, unlefs 
they had a powerful Sy/ph to keep them 
from tripping, being a little too flippery 
to be truited at any other but the Good- 
time of Chrifmas. If they have an In- 
clination to be Speétators only of Feats 
of Activity, Tbe Pofman informs me that 
one of their own Sex, the Lady Butter- 


feild, 
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feild, fhows in Publick to Morrow; 
“© Shechallenges any Woman in England 
‘© to ride, orleapa Horfe, run a-foot, or 
“ hollow, tho’ Seven Years younger ; 
‘© but nota Day older, becaufe fhe would 
‘> not undervalue herfelf. 

Methinks there ts more Spirit in this 
Advertifement than in any of our Sword/- 
men’s at Marybone, and her {corning to 
take the Advantage of Age, tho’ fhe al- 
lows it to others, is perfectly Heroinical. 
[ am notfo much fatisfied in other Points 
indeed, and it is no {mall Scruple to me 
to fix the Date, when Jeaping of Hor/es, 
and hollowing came to be Female Diver- 
fions, unlefs we derive them from the 
ancient Amazonian Spinftreffes. 

I don’t know but that I may be pre- 
fent at this famous Entertainment; but 
I warn the Beaus not to come too near 
my Lady Butter feild for fear of Confe- 
quences; the feeming to me from thefe 
Mafculine Qualities to be, as King Charles 
faid on another Occafion, the Jike/ie/ 
Woman in England to get 4 Man with Child. 


Thur/day, 
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Acris advertunt animos ad Relligionem. 
Lucr. 


Gio the Days of J/aac Bicker faff Elq; 
of facetious Memory, the Fraterni- 
ty of Gamefters have not fel] under the 
Notice of a publick Pen, and therefore 
I, as his Defcendant bya collateralBranch, 
think my felf oblig’d to obferve a little 
on their Ways and Manners. But I 
defire the Gentlemen of the Faculty to 
be under no Apprehenfion of my paying 
them fo much Refpeét as to be the Pub- 
lifher of their refpeétive Rifes and Fails, 
their lucky, or unlucky Runs of Chance ; 
fince ] go to Bed too early to be a Spe- 
&ator of their noéturnal Induftry, and 
ain too tender of the worft Man’s Fame 
to take his Reputation upon the Credit 
of mere Report. 

When I confider this Species of Mor- 
tals, it is with quite another View ; the 
Light I place them in being in Oppofi- 
tion to that of the Free-thinkers. This 
latter 
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latter Sect fet up for divefting the Mind 
of Prejudices, rooting out the Weak- 
neffes of early Credulity, and putting to 
flight all the Chimera’s and Fears that 
Priefts and Nurfes have fettled in the 
Souls of thofe, whom they term, Be- 
lievers. On the contrary, The Knights 
of the Table are continually putting their 
Invention upon the Rack to fill their 
Heads with Fancies and Images which 
have no Foundation in Nature or Rea- 
fon; fupplying their Underftandings 
with imaginary Averfions and Sympa- 
thies, and filling thofe Cells of the Brain, 
which the Free-thinker had left empty, 
with a Swarm of fupertlitious idea’s. As 
it isa known Maxim with fome Sots ne- 
ver to lay the Blame of their Intemper- 
ance on the crue Caufe, the Quantity of 
the Wine; fo it is with fome Game- 
fters, never to impute their Loffes or 
Winnings to the Inequality of Chances, 
but to fome other Foreign Reafon. The 
one gets heartily fuddled with his Four 
Bottles, and is fick in the Morning up- 
on no other Account than that he eat 
a Piece of an Orange; the other did not 
lofe his Mony on the Strength of Luck, 
or Inadvertency, but by the Entrance of 
fome firange Figure into the Room. This 

is 
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is fure he fhould have won a Thoufand, 
if fuch a Trifle had not happened; and 
That is as pofitive that he had gone home 
fober, but for an Accident equally ridi- 
culous and unaccountable. 

There is Wii]. Caffer, whom I faw 
Forty Years ago at Barb, who lives ve- 
ry comfortably at this Day upon an An- 
nuity of Five Hundred, which he gain’d 
merely, as he fays, by placing his Hat 
on a particular fortunate Pegg in the 
Room. On the other Side I have feen 
Sir Thomas Rattle fit four Hours toge- 
ther at the Expence of a Manor and 4p- 
purtenances, and not difcover the Reafon 
of his Lofs, till he rofe up, and found 
he had fat upon a Broken Chair. Some 
{hall do the Penance of pafling the Box 
for an Hour or Two, while they are 
longing to play, in expectation of the 
Removal of fome unlucky Mu/cles, or a 
vacant Seat that they are fure Fortune 
has chofe to make rich. It has been 
known that a large Plantation of Oaks, 
or a Mother’s Jointure, has fome times, 
in the Fancy of the Players, turn’d on 
the Waiter’s Miftake of bringing in a 
Glafs of Wine inftead of Water. I be- 
lieve I need not fay, that there arenow 
living at leaft Fifty Gentlemen, _— 
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will give their Oath they never won 
on a Friday. 

When once this Humour of Mind 
grows ftrong upon the Patient, he def- 
cends into Ten Thoufand fubordinate 
Degrees of Superttition, which he is 
much more per{waded of, than of the 
Truth of any other Propofition, not to 
fay, Articles of bis Faith. Whata fine Scene 
is it to fee a Man in all other Aéts ca- 
pable of Reafon, and propofing the moft 
probable Means of accomplithing any 
End, fit with his Arms extended halfan 
Hour, and barring the Caft, ’till he has, 
in the Phrafe of the Fraternity, touch'd 
the Dice? Whenthe Imagination is once 
at work upon fuch an Idea, there is not 
a Paffion in the Mind which it will not 
command ;and the Hazard of Life it felf 
fhall be run,fooner than this fantattical 
Fondnefs be denied gratifying I re- 
member I was asking after an Old Ac- 
quaintance the other Day, when it was 
told me he was dead, and upon enqui- 
ring how, it was anfwer’d in a Duel, 
and this fuffiicient Reafon given for the 
Occafion, ** He barred my Lord Fickle 
“¢ Twenty Times, was challeng’d, and 
“ run through the Body. 

Vot. III. G But 
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But I muft proceed to more extraor- 
dinary Acts of Credulity, which this 
Sere ef unhappy Men are fometimes 
guilty of; and in this we may be con- 

vineed, that the Notions of Omens and 
M agic are not loft in their Chriffiamity. 
Mercury and Laverna were never ad- 
drefled to by the Ancient Pagans with 

nore earneit Sincerity, than “thefe De- 
wottes do the Fiditious Power of Chance, 
avhich has fucceeded in their Stead, and 
has now perhaps as many Temples, as 
there are Gametters Hearts inthe World. 
Trivio in my Memory has rifen with the 
Summer Sun, and walked three Miles to 
put his Hand in an Inchanted Hole m 
the Ground, and then returned to his 
Afternoon Play, with an affured Confi- 
dence of Succefs. There are, indeed, if 
the Truth were known, as many Orders 
of this kind of Men, as there are of 
Vryars in the Romifh Church, of which 
the Barcfooted Gameffers are not the leatt 
confiderable. Thefe walk naked round 
their Chanvber for an Ho ur every Miorn- 
ing, and compound for a Cold, or Sore- 

Throat, on the Expectation of their E- 
~wening Cure, by coming well-laden 
Hom The Turners of Stockings, and 
the Ch. imgers Of Wiggs, are another Or- 
ders 
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dev, thefe Superttitions being their Jnfel- 
lible Guides to Wealth, and good For- 
tune. 

When I have confidered of thefe 
ftrange Weaknefles of our Reafon, I 
have been tempted to think in what 
Manner a Siamite, or fuch remote Hea- 
then who thould be prefent at thefe 
Scenes, would exprefs himfelf in an Ac- 
count to his Correfpondent. I have ta- 
ken therefore a fort of Garaec, which is 
well known among us, and confined his 
Obfervations to that only, and fuppofed 
him, after a Sight of a full Phareah-Ta- 
bley to fend to Siam the following Ac- 
count. 

‘© All the European Nations in gene- 
“¢ ral pretend to the Worihipping of 
‘6 but One God, bat I can fcarce cre- 
«¢ dit them in this Profeflion: for be- 
“ fides thofe living Divinities, to which 
“¢ they fo vifibly, and with fuch Zeal, 
“¢ devote their Services, they have like- 
“© wife inanimate Deities, to whom they 
“© do Sacrifices, as I obferv’d when [ 
“ accidentally was prefent at One of 
“¢ their religious Affemblies. 

“¢ ‘They have in theirChappels a lange 
“ round Alter, adorn’d with a green 
“ Covering, and illuminated in the 

Gz *¢ Middle 
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Middle with large Wax-Tapers; a- 
bout which a Number of their Zea- 
Jots rank themfelves on Seats, as we 
do at our private Domeftick Sacrifices. 
‘© Im the Moment that I entred, One 
of the Company, who was undoubt- 
edly the Sacrificer, {pread over the 
Altar aParcel of Leaves,which he drew 
out of a /ittle Book he held in his 
Hand: thefe Leaves bore the Repre- 
fentation of certain Figures, that, tho’ 


but fcurvily painted, were intended for 


the Formes of fome certain Deities; for 
ftill as the Prieft diftributed them a- 
round, Every One made his Offering 
in Proportion to his 40ility or Devo- 
tion. And I obferv’d that thefe Of- 
ferings were much more confiderable 
and profufe, than thofe that they make 
in their publick Temples. 
“© Some few Ceremonies paft, the 
Sacrificer, with an odd kind of Trem- 
bling, handled the Book, and feem’d 
for a while feized with the utmott 
Apprehenfions: the Circle of Devo- 
tees fat attentive to his Motions, inthe 
greateft Sufpenfe imaginable: and as he 
turn’d up every diftinct Leafe, they one 
after another were differently agitated, 
as the Spirit particularly poffefs’d them : 
** one 
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one feem’d to praife Heav'n by clap- 
ping together his Hands, another fix’d 
his Eyes on the Image of his Deity, 
and grinn’d with fome Refentment ; 
a third bit his Fingers and knock’d 
his Heels againft the Grounds andin 
a Word, all threw themfelves into 
fuch extraordinary Poftures and Di- 
ftortions, that they no longer feem’d 
of the humane Species. At laft, the 
Sacrificer himfelf had no fooner turn’d 
up a particular Leafe, but he fhew’d 
the fame Symptoms of Frenzy, tore 
to Pieces his Book, and was ready to 
eat it up, overturn’d the Altar, and 
blafphem’d the Sacrifice: then arofe 
Complaints and Groanings, Crics and 
Execrations: To fee them fo enrag’d 
and tranfported in their Devotions, 
I concluded that the Gods they wor- 
fhipp’d were of a jealous and refertful 
Temper, and to punifh them for fa- 
crificing to Others, fent every One an 
ill Demon to be their Tormentor. 


G 3 Saturday, 
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Pars hominuin vieus Candet confianier, ce urzet 
Proje/ssum: pars nuilta yatat: mod reéla capeffens, 
" . -— ry » é 
interanryn pravis 0Onex1A, Sape motatics 
', ribs enncks wdd Leva Prifcus jaz} 
C2608 2710S ARINCKIS, T2Cd0 V4 TIicuUs 1/24H7, 
bax loeqguaus, Carus wt mutares in horas, Hor. 


Thee UNEQUAL Maz. 


LE of us, from that Mixture and 
Intercourie which the Neceflity of 
Society makes us have with each Other, 
know by Experience the vaft Variety of 
the Tempers, Genius, and Inclination a- | 
mong the different Members of our Spe- : 
cies, and from thence we give them, ac- ! 
cording to the Standards we have fet, 
their different Degrees of Virtue and of 
Vice. Some we call juft or good, o- 
thers chafte or temperate, fome im- 
moral, fome perverfe and obftinate. In 
many Individuals we fhall find Good and 
Evil fo blended, and fo feemingly par- 
taking of each others Qualities on ever 
Occafion they are exerted, that it looks 


as impoflible to feparate them, as it is to 
draw 
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draw a Line between the Frefh and the 
Salt-water. Of all thefe Kinds Compa- 
ny furnithes Us with a Number of In- 
ftances, which every Man may eafily 
point out for himfelt. 

But what feems more unaccountable, 
is, that the ftrangeft Extremes both of 
Virtue and Vice fhould meet and agree 
in one and the fame Perfon, and that at 
very numerous Intervals of Fime, with- 
out perceiving how, or from what Rea- 
fon, the Tranfition from one Point to 
the Orher was made. The common 
Changes of Fortune or Health, may 
make a Wife Man fubmit himfelf tothe 
Circumftances and Occafions of Things, 
and fo appear a different Perfon from 
what he was: but when no vifible Al- 
teration of Thought can be trac'd from 
External Accidents; and the Morning 
Demure leaps on a Sudden to the Even- 
ing Libertine, we are as much amaz’d,ag 
loft and puzzled, to give an Explanatis 
on of their Conduct. 

The firft Character which is remark- 
ably drawn at Length-of this Kind in 
Antiquity, is that of Zigedlias in Horace. 
The Particulars of this various change- 
able Creature, muft have been fo well 
known at that Time, that we may fup- 
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pofe fo politean Author as Horace would 
not have ventur’d to have added an 
thing to them, fince they mutt have fell 
under the Notice of the People every 
Day. The Picture is fo finely irregu- 
Jar, that I can’t help putting it into a 
Modern Drefs, to give my Readers a 
jufter Jdea of the Unequal Man. 

Tigellius was, in every Action of his 
Life, the moft inconftant Creature to 
himfelf; ever varying his Manners, his 
Occonomy, his Humours, his Sayings, 
nay, and even his Habit. As he hada 
good Voice, he would fometimes ftrike 
up, and fing for Hours together without 
being ask’d, in the moft indifferent Com- 
pany. Ar other times, when he was 
with the Greateft Men in Rome, even 
with the Emperor himfelf. he would 
deny him the Favour of a Song, and fit 
filent the whole Night. Sometimes 
would run along the Streets as if an E- 
nemy were purfuing him; at other 
Times he would ftep it along with the 
Sedatenefs and Gravity of a Magiftrate : 
his Equipage, one Day, confifted of two 
hundred Slaves, and fometimes he would 
only have a fingle Page at his Heels. 
One while his Difcourfe ran upon no 
other Topick but the Splendor of Great- 

nefs, 
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nefs, and the Company of the greateft 
Names and firft Quality in the World: 
and in a little Time you fhould hear him 
commending a PhilofophicalLife,running 
into Panegyricks upon a folitary Joint- 
ftool, and protefting againit the Vanity 
of Drefs, and wifhing only for a coarfe 
Cloath to keep out Colds and yet this 
happy, this philofophical, contented 
Fellow, had you given him ten thou- 
fand Pounds, would, as had been often 
try’d before, have been the moft abfo- 
lute Rake in the whole Town, debauch'd 
all Night, flept all Day, and walk’d 
without a Penny of Money in his Poc- 
ket at a Week’s End. 

There are too many Characters whick 
are very near akin to this of Tigellius; it 
being no uncommon thing for Us to hear 
the fineit and graveft Le€tures of Mo- 
rality from a Man perteétly perfwaded 
of what he fays, who fhall ftart out on 
afudden into the extremeft Length of 
gina the Reverfe of his Doétrine: and 
wiih the Old Man inthe Fable, licteral- 
ly bow bor and cold with the fame 
Mouth. ‘Lhe alternately Prodigal, and 
Covetous, who fhall atone Seaton deny 
tic ives Neceffaries for a Ye ry and 
fguander at another halt an Eliate in a 
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Day, have as often fell under the Ob- 
fervation of the Curious. There is fome- 
thing {till more peculiar in thefe People, 
that whatever they do, they have ftill 
as many Reafons to urge for a Vicious 
as a Virtuous Action, and have the dear 
Happinefs of always being in the Right, 
in the Profecution of what they them- 
felves condemned as Folly or Madnefs 
the Day before. 

The fillieft thing in the World, faid 
Lord: Fickle, is to be a Party-Man, and 
what need I of all Mankind do it, who 
am eafy and happy in the Poffeffion of 
a full unincumbred Fortune; and hecan 
be no better than a Foo! who will fpoil 
the Enjoyment of it by being trouble- 
forme to others, and uneafy to himfels. 
The fame Man grew into the Violence 
of Bigotry it felt in a quarter of a Year 
after, curfed every Body who was not 
as active as himfelt; in a fecond Quarter 
cool’d again, condemn’d himfe}f again, 
and {wore to live eafy, and in particular 
never to quarrel] with any Man, nor 
care forany Woman. In this Philofo- 
phical Temper, Retirement and Books 
poffefs'd him for a moderate Interval, 
bur a little time brought Two Duels 
and Two Children upon him. He os 

rail’ 
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rail’d at every kind of Life round, in its 
Turn, and yct lived them all; con- 
demn’d every Science, and yet been in 
love with them all; and has had as dif- 
ferent Courfes of Religion asever he had 
of Provifions at his Table. After all 
thefe Shiftings of the Scene, and the 
Perfon, he does not know, nor cannot, 
what he fhall call himfelfthe next Day 5 
or if he promifes to be any thing, he is 
another by that time it is half {pent, if 
not fooner. I have known him praife 
frequenting the Church at a Theatre, ex- 
tol the Management of Stocks in an Af- 
fembly of Beauties, rail at Prefermentin 
the midft of a Cozrt, andrun from Town 
to the Country, from the Country to 
Town with alternate Symptoms of De- 
light and Averfion, | 

But of all the Characters of Jneguality 
none ever yet came up to that of our Sa- 
tyrift Mr. Dryden, and yet was very near 
true of the Perfon he defcrib’d under the 
Name of Zymri. 


A Man fo various, that be feem’d to be 
Not one, but all Mankind’s Epitome: 
Stiff in Opinion, always in the Wrong, 
Was ev'ry thing by flarts, but Nothing long: 
But, . 
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But, in the Courfe of one revolving Moon, 

Was Fidler, Chymift, State/man, and Buf- 
Foon. 

Then all for Women, Painting, Rhyming, 
Drinking ; 

Befides ten Thoufand Freaks that dyd in 
Thinking. 

Praifingand Railing were bis ufual Themes, 

And both, to fhew his Judgment, in Ex- 
tremes. 

So over Violent, or over Civil, 

That evry Man with him was God, or De- 


vil, 


Under what Denomination, except 
that I have chofen to rank thefe Men, I 
know not; that of Humourift being very 
fhort of reaching them in the exten: of 
their Actions. The Aumourift’s Alterati- 
ons only concern the trivial Actions of 
Life, and are feldom of much Confe- 

uence to themfelves or others. The 
Unequal Man’s give a Turn to a whole 
Scries of his Happinefs, or Mifery, and 
abfolutely change the Current of his 
Thoughts. The firft, by his little Ir- 
regularities, makes him/clf pleafing to 
many; the fecond is either ftared on as 
a Monitler, or pitied as a Fool, or a 


Madman, The Humouri? is commonly 
con- 
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confin’d in his Temper to a few Inftan- 
ces; the Unequal, as he knows not why 
he began, fo neither does why, or 
when, he fhall a&t ina new Charaéter. 
Indeed it is much eafier to diftinguith 
thefe, than to give any juft Reafon for 
the particular Varieties by which they 
are diftinguifh’d. If I were to be ask’d 
my Opinion, I fhould return much the 
fame Anfwer as a Philofopher toone who 
ask’d him, Why he was guilty of fo many 
filly things ?---- I will tell you, {aid the 
Sage, when I have done the fame. 
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Somnia, Terrores magicos, Miracula, —— 


Hor. 


HE Man, thatis engag’din a Mul- 

titude of Affairs, isunder a Necefli- 
ty of making many Promifes which he 
breaks merely from the [nterpofitions of 
Bufinefs, and which he defign’d certain- 
ly to have comply’d with, had nota Tide 
of new Things flow’d in, and preven- 
ted the Method of his Profecutions. 
This is juft the Cafe with me, as fome 
of my Correipondents feem to intimate: 


I 
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I promife a Paper on fuch a particular 
Subject, which I really at that time in- 
tend tothrow inupon the firft Vacancy ; 
but either, upona New Turn of Spi- 
rits, fome Sollicitations to touch a new 
Theme, or fome other Diverfions that 
I] cannot account for, I negleét the Per- 
formance of my Promife fo long, that I 
am reproach’d with Forgetfulnefs, or 
ut in Mind that I am not a Man of my 
Word. Y could enumerate more Inttan- 
ces of this fort than I ought to boaft of; 
and when I compute how much Credit 
I have had given me, it ftartles me to 
think how I fhall ballancethe Account. 
In one Letter I am charg’d withan En- 
gagement of giving a weekly Critici/m by 
way of Examination of the Stage in all 
its Extent: Andam told I have not made 
above Two Payments yet on this Arrear. 
Another, who attacks me with more 
Smartue/s, {ays Laman intolerable While 
a forting my New Jnventions in Dre/s and 
Philofopby. A Third fays, he fhall ne- 
ver believe the Srory of my Correfpon- 
dent’s Reftorative Fountain, till | prefent 
the Publick with a Lif? of the Cures done 
by its Waters. But my laft Accufation 
that came to hand, and which is the 
kindeft in the whole Catalogue, is a 
Letter 
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Letter from Exeter, that not only re- 
minds me of my Negleét; but brings me 
an Effay on the very Topick that fhould 
have been my Task. 

Were I determin’d, like Quacks that 
produce their foreiga Medals, to defcant 
on the {preading of my Fame, and Me- 
rit of my Paper, [ might, perhaps, think 
this a very fair Occafion: But, Vanity a- 
part, | will ne e it owing to the Affi- 
duity of my Bookfeller, who fhould fpare 
no Pains to propagate its Character, in 
Order thereby toencreafe his own Profit. 
Be this as it will, I am oblig’d to my 
Weftern Friend for his Admonition, as 
well as his Thoughts on a Subjeét which 
1 had promis’d to my Readers; and 
which I fhall now recomimend to them 
from his own Manufcript. 
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To the CENSOR. 
SIR, 
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Hen I read your Lucubration, of 

€ about a Month fince, expo- 
fing the Ab/urdity of dthei/m, | for fome 
Time impatiently expected that Coun- 
terpart to it, which you told us fhould 
make the Subject of fome future Pa- 
per, on the Follyof Bigotry. Jam not 
to examine for what Reafons you have 
difappointed us of our Entertainment 
on 
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on this Head; but till I know them, 
may, with Submiflion, accufe youot 
Difappointing us. To convince you how 
much this Intention of yours has been 
in my Thoughts, I have thrown fome 
loofe /deas together, to be modell’d 
and digefted in what Manner youthink 
fit. 
© Bigotry feems to me to be almoft as 
remote from true Religion, as Com- 
pulfion is from Free-will ; the one acting 
from a Knowledge of our Obligations 
to Heaven, andfo making it felf a Du- 
ty; the other following the Diétates 
of a fervile Fear, and Weaknefs in Na- 
ture, ferves God in a Manner as the 
Indians do the Devil. The Praétice of 
the Firft is our Praife and Honour; 
the falling into the latter, our infir- 
mity and Difgrace. We by the one 
addrefs our great Benefactor, as Beings 
worthy his Creation; by the other, 
like Cowards that are unreafonably ob- 
fequious, we ftrive to ingratiate our 
felves by Superftitions, that debafe the 
Merit of our Worfhip. 
¢ Ir wisthe Syftem of Epicurus, when 
he labour’d to prove that the World 
vas made by a lucky Concurrence of 
Atoms, and therefore that it was 2b- 
{urd 
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furd to entertain Notions of a Depen- 
dance on Providence, gave Rife to that 
impious Pofition, that Fear was the 


firft Foundation of a Godbead: It would 


bealmoft as erroneous in our Divinity, 
to fay that Fear of the Divine Indig- 
nation is the firfl Motive of paying our 
Homage. 

© Befides that Bigotry is aéting upon 
a wrong Principle, it is ever fo blen- 
ded with Superftition, that it affects our 
Conduét inthe moft minute and trivial 
Circumftances. It trains Us up in fo 
many Terrors and Fopperies, that our 
whole Lives are regulated by Omens 
and whimfical Remarks on Accidents. 
I believe, I may affirm, thatthere ne 
ver yet was a Bigot in Religion, but 
what put great Faith in fome peculiar 
Signs and Obfervations; and look’d on 
certain idle Ceremonies, and Cuftoms, 
as effential as thofe prefcrib’d by the 
Rubrick. 1 have known many a good 
Woman, fo pioufly weak in the Courfe 
of all her Aétions, that fhe would not 
have /poke during the cutting of her Nails 
for fear of Confequences, dreaded to 
fic at Table when the Company was 
odd in Number, and efteem’d it of Mo- 


ment to her good or ill Fortune to 
take 
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take up a Pin with the Headiowards ber. 
I fhould be glad to have an Account 
from fome of thefe People of the In- 
fluences by which Proviience atts o’er 
the World, and in what Manner they 
confider thefe Trifles as Agents of the 
Divine Will. If they can give me a 
rational Account, why their Faith in- 
clines tofuch /deas,asto think the Ob- 
fervation of thefe Particulars may be a 
Correfive or Alterative of their Fates, 
then I fhall readily acquiefce, that that 
Man is bornto extream good Fortune, 
who hasthe Luck to finda ruf/y Hor/e- 
face: and would advifethe good Wo- 
man to return to her Bed, ifa Weazel 
crofs’d the Entry before her Face, up- 
on her firft coming down in the Morn- 
ing. 

hele out-of-the-way Ceremonies, 
and Obfervations that cling ito our 
Weakneffes, make fuch a W ork in a 
formal Superftitious Family, that their 
whole Religion is a Piece of Mumme- 
ry. I have known it go fo far, that 
Two Ladies, indeed tomewhat ad- 
vane'd in Years, and both Single Wo- 
men, abftain’d from Church, and re- 
turn’d to their Clofets to deprecate the 
Evil, becaufe they happen’d both to 
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drefs in Cloaths of the fame Colour. 
© You will eafily obferve, Sir, that I 
have treated Bigotry and Super /tition all 
along, as Synonomousintheir Terms, 
and very little diftin@ in their E,ffeéts. 
They are fo nearly refembling one a- 
nother, that we may, with lefs thana 
Poetical Licence, call them Sifers, the 
Deicendants of Weakue/s. ‘Fo diftin- 
guifhthem nicely, we may fay, that 
we generally deceive our felves by bare 
Superfiition, and fuffer our felves to be 
deceiv’d by others thro’ Bigotry. The 
latter makes us fuch implicit Believers, 
that it lets the groffeft Impofitions go 
down with us, and never {fuffers us to 
difpute the Credit of our Teachers. 
This in all Ages, but efpecially when 
Ignorance flourifh’d moft, has given a 
Sanction to fome recorded Miracles, 
Wrtchcrafts, Apparitions, and Exorcife- 
ments, in which, fetting Prepoffeflion a- 
fide, there was nor, perhaps, one Tittle 
of Truth. I fhall finifh the Trouble I 
give you, in one Inftance of the Pow- 
er of Bigotry, taken from a Story au- 
thentick in it felf, and very well re- 
commended. which, it may be, you 
have met with in yourown Reading. 


Radziwif, 
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© Radziwil, Chancellor of Lithuania, 
* having paid a Vifit to the Pope, aad 
receiv’d from hima Prefent of fome 
Relicks, when he return’d home, the 
News of his Rarities {pread ; and fome 
Monks requefted he would lend them | 





é 

‘ 

c 
. 
* for the Reliefof a poor Man who was 

© poffefs’'d. Radziwil comply’d, the Re- 
€ licks were carried in folemn Pomp, after 
* ufual Exorcifms were made Ule of, ) 
‘the Demoniack difpoflefs'd by their | 
€ Virtue, and all the Spectators were 
© convinc’d ofthe Miracle. Radziwil, [ 
* fome few Daysafter, was extolling the | 
© Virtues of his Relicks, when one of 
© his Retinue who had been intrufted 
€ with the Poffeffion of them, by laugh- 
* ing difcovered himfelf, and was urg’d 
© to a Confcflion; that returning from 
© Rome, he had loft the Box of Relicks, { 
* but not daring to fpeak of it, had got , 
© one like it, and fill'd it with little Bones 
© of Beafts, and fuch Trifles as he could 
© get, that were likethe Relicks which : 
© he had loft. 

© Radziwil credited his Servant’s Con- 








‘ feffion, but refolving to be fatisfied, | 
¢ defired the Monks to enquire if there 
© were any other Demoniack that wanted ) 
© the Affiftance of his Relicks. A Se- i 
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cond was found, and exorcis’din Rad- 
ziwil’s Prefence, whotold the Monks 
that he would have that Man ftay in 
his Palace till the next Day, and that 
they fhould retire. When they were 
gone, he put the Demoniac into the 
Hands of his Zartarian Grooms; who 
by Stripes and Scourgings oblig'd him 
to confefs the Cheat. In the Morn- 
ing Radziwil fends for the Priefts, in 
whofe Prefence the Fellow protefted 
that he neither was, nor ever had been 
poffefs'd by the Devil. ‘The Priefts 
infifted it was a Trick of the Devil's, 
who fpoke through the Man’s Mouth. 
But Radziwil an{fwer’d, if his Yartars 
had been able to force the Devil to 
tell Truth, they would be able to ex- 
tort it from the Mouths of the Monks: 
When the Monks, perceiving the 
Danger they were in, confe(s'd the 
Impofture, and pleaded that it was 
done with a good Intention, to pre- 
vent the Progrefs of Herefy. 


I am, Yours 


4. 8B. 


Tuc/day, 
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HE State of Life that we are 
plac’d in, thro’ the Inflability of 
Humane Bleflings, ‘and the Croud of 
Ijls that are attached to our Nature, 
would hardly be fupporrable, were it 
not for the Comforts that Hope affords 
Us of a Change for the berrer here, as 
well as the glorious Profpect of a Repa- 
ration after Death. This, and Content- 
ment are the Two great Specificks againtt 
all the Pains and Diftrefles, which, as 
Shake/pear expreffes it, Flefh is Heir to. 
We ihould bear the Vifitations of Sor- 
row and Sickne/s, Want and Captivity, | 
Oppreffion and Contempt, much worfe than 
we now do, but for the Confolation of 
this gentle Deity, that condefcends to 
lodge in every Bofom. It is one of the 
Benefits, 
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Benefits, I remember, which A2/chylus 
makes Prometheus boaft of having con- 
ferr’d on Mankind, when eve was an- 
ery with them, by infuting into them 
flattering Hopes that they fhould not 
dye. And Theognis fays, that when 
Faith, Lemperance, the Graces, and other 
Celeftial Powers left the Earth, Pope 
was the only Goddefs that flay’d behind. 

The Advantages we receive from her 
charitable Influences, are fo weil known 
to every Man that has liv’d and con- 
vers'd with Trouble, (as who, that lives, 
does not fooner or later?) that the Im- 
preffions it makes on Us better defcribe 
them than the mott labour’d Eloquence 
of Oratory can pretend to. They, who 
have felt its Power, need no Euloginm’s 
of it to enhance its Excellence: and to 
paint it floridly to thofe who have never 
had it in view, 1s little more to the Puor- 
pofe than explaming Colours to a Blind 
Man. 

All the Definition therefore, or De- 
fcription of its Influences that I fhall give, 
fhall be to prefentitin aVifonary Light, 
from the niceft Recolle&tion I canmake 
of fecing it in a Dream. 

Methoughts, I was hurried up above 
the Atmo/phere in which we breath, into 
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a Region of Air more fine and fubtle 
than what we draw below, and which 
I found added a Vivacity to all my 
Faculties, and made me lefs affeéted 
with the Grofsnefs of a Material 
Body. The Acther was of a pure tran- 
{parent Blue, more beautiful than any 
Landfchape we can fancy of a Summer- 
Evening’s Sky; and the Beams of the 
Sun, that darted temperately on the 
Place, infpir’d a Chearfulnefs and Gaie- 
ty inthe Soul. It feem’d to anfwer all 
the Beauties we can form to ourfelves 
of the Eaffern Paradife, and was call’d 
the blifsful Region of Hope. 

The Godde/s of the Country had a par- 
ticular Priviledge of renewing her Youth, 
and of appearing always blooming and 
fprightly. She was look’d upon to be 
an Enchantre/s by fome, from the won- 
derful Operations that fhe perform’d 
without having her Art vifible but in 
its Effeéts. The Companions that ufu- 
ally waited her Commands, were Foy, 
Expefation, Comfort, and Patience. She 
had a Power of thortening and Jengthen- 
ing Time at her Pleafure: nor were the 
Fiours permitted to run their Courfe, 
without firft receiving her Direétions 


for their Flight. Her numerous Train 
loak’d 
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look’d like a Hoft of Cherubs, and were 
continually finging Songs of Triumph 
before her over Danger and Diffruf. 

I could perceive, as I look’d down- 
ward, the Earth hanging like a large 
Speck of Matter, and all its Surface co- 
ver’'d with Mifts and Vapours. A great 
Part of it bore the Refemblance of an 
Hofpital, and its Inhabitants lock’d like 
pale defponding Patients worn out with 
the Fatigues of Pain, and Sicknefs: The 
Phyficians feem’d profefling their Art 
ata Lofs; and ill-natur’d Phantoms, call’d 
Fears,shover’d round the weeping Friends, 
and tortur’d them withthe dreaded Jdeas 
of Death. 

Inanother Part, I could behold gloomy 
Dungeons, and Wretches loaded with 
Irons, and bound down to the Earth. 
Here Crac/ty ran about, and infpir’d the 
Keepers to exercife Severity. Within, 
malicious Horrors were buily, whifper- 
ing Dread of Execution to the Prifon- 
ers, aggravating Captivity and Confine- 
ment with reminding them of the Joys 
of Liberty and Freedom, and torturing 
them with the Impoflibility of Redempe 
tion or Efcape. 

. eigen View were Swarms of dif- 
confolate Drudges, digging an unfruit- 
Voi. III. = an ful 
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ful Ground for Suftenance, hemm’d in 
with Poverty, and anumerous Offspring, 
clamouring for the Profits fafter than 
they arofe, and making Beggary the If- 
fue of Toil: Thefe were haunted with 
feveral hideous Spectres, fuch as Con- 
tempt, Debi, and Famine,that gavethem 
no Reprieve from Affliction; fetting 
their Stare in the moftdefpicable Light, 
harafling them with the Apprehenfions 
of Arreits, and Prifons, and paining 
them with the dreadful Thought of 
wanting Bread, and being reduc’d to the 
Extreams of Neceffity. 

I could not caft my Eyes on any Part 
of the Globe, but fome new Scene of 
Calamity was prefented to my Sight. 
In fome Quarters, I faw Wretches with 
haggard Looks, and an Air of Diftraéti- 
on, that would not admit of their 
lriends Confolation, nor liften to a Syl- 
lable that tended to perf{wade them they 
were in a better Condition than their 
owa Thoughts fuggetted. Thefe Me- 
lanchely and De/pair vifited; torturing 
them, by Dayand Night, with the irre- 
parable Mifery ot their State, 2 aiaygpa. 
them Halters, Daggers, Poifons, an 
tempting them to. put an End to a Life 
of Sorrow. 


J 
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I cannot recount the many Forms and 
Objects of Diftrefs that arofe to my View, 
nor the Impreffions that fuch Variety of 
Wretchednefs made on my Soul: No 
more than I can the Pleafures with 
which I faw the Goddefs working a- 
gainft every Scheme of Calamity, and 
mterpofing her Aid to make it take dif- 
ferent Colours from what itat firft wore. 
She was for ever fending down her Emife 
{aries of Comfort with full Commiflion 
to redrets Misfortuncs. Some were 
difpatch’d to the Couches of the Sick, 
and itrait fome favourable Symptoms of 
Recovery were found on the Patients. 
The Phyficians then began to fpeak 
holdly, and exert the healing Power of 
their Science; and the Friends that be- 
fore were almoft drown'd in Tears,now 
wip’d their Eyes, and congratulated che 
fick Perfon on a Certainty of his doing 
well. Others were fent to the Dunge- 
ons to mitigate the Inhumanity of the 
Goalers, and infufe Notions of Pardon 
and Releafement into the groaning Cap- 
tives. Others ftarted out to the Quar- 
ters of Poverty, and kindly infinuated 
Expectations and Probabilities of altering 
Seafons, of being vifited with Plenty, 


and fuch other gay Ideas as corrected 
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' the Rigour of their Calamity, putthem 
ina State of Content and Repofe, and 

4 afforded a Dawn of approaching Hap- 
pinefs. 

) The moft unfuccefsful Embafly, that | 


the Goddeis’s Agents made, was to thofe 
Wretches whom Weaknefs of Faith, and 
a ftubborn Opinion, had drove into the 
: Sentiments of Melancholy and De/pair. 
: Thefe feem’d perverfely to reject the. 
Offers of Hope, and would only learken 
to their own Diftemper. Scarce wouid 
they fuffer the Affurance of Mercy to 
difpel the Gloom, or fhoot any Rays of 
eFective Comfort into their Bofome. 
One great Prevention of the Goddefs’s 
Influence, was, as I underftood, that a 
Twin-Sifter of hers had ufurp’d her Of- 
fice, and betray’d many by fal/e Hopes, 
and flattering Confelation. ‘This pretend- 
, ed Deity, to prejudice her Sifter in the 
: Opinion of the World, ftrol’d abour, 
and infinuated to the Diitrefs’d a Thou- 
fand Chimerical Means of extricating 
themfelves from Difaiters. ‘To her, mi- 
ftaken Chymiits ow’d their Study of 
the Philofopher’s Stone; Projeétors at- * 
tempted to build Caftles in the Air; Po- 
ets dedicated to great Lords without 


their Leave; and Tradefmen fet up a 
Bu&- 
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Bufinefs without Stock, or Acquain- 
tance. Her fole Aim was to bring all 
Confidence on Fortune into Difcredit, 
to make Hi pefeem at beft but a feavou- 
rih Dream, and only to be cherifh’d 
by Fools “ond Madmen. 

The Goddefs, on the other hand, 
wherever fhe was not fupplanted b this 
Impoitor, freely beftow’d a real und fale 
ftantial Affiftance: She took care that 
Reafon fhould govern the Schemes fhe 
propos’d for Men’s Relies, and fo plac’d 
all their Views of Redrefs within the 
Sphere of Probability. She only thew’d 
Men their Happinefs, as Mr. Dryden 
faid, from a rifing Greund, and fhorten’d 
its Diftance to make it the more con{pi- 
cuous. 

All that I could gather from this Vi- 
fionary Defcription, is, that there are 
no InfliG@tions that fall on Mankind but 
may be alleviated by a proper and regu- 
lar Hope; and that when we fail of 
this Care, it is thro’ our own Fault, 
either by fixing a Dependance on the 
greatett Improbabilities, or fuffering our 
{elves to be betray’d by Chimera’s, trom 


which there is no Poffibility of being 
affitted. 
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ecungue Mentis agitat infefius Vigor, 
per Quiet em facer, €5 CP arcanus, rofert 
1e Se nfus senec. 


Sis 





A MONG the many regular Difpo- 
% fitions of Providence for the Good 
of his Creatures, the Viciffitude of Day 
and d Ni ight, the Return: of Labour and 
Rett, are the great Hinges upon which 
their Beings turn, and by which they 
are ‘referved in that State we call Life, 
‘till Time, Accident, or Sicknefs, dif- 
fols e the Animal Frame into tts firft Tein 
cipies. When the Limbs have been 
fati: gu'd with neceffary Action, or 
the Powers of the Sou! blunted by lon 
intenfe Thinking, the Darknefs of the 
Night. Seafen interpoles to give fome 
Reipite to that bufy Creature Max, and 
warns him to the Bed of Peace and Eafe. 
Iti s this happy Succeffion that revives 
all our Faculties, new braces the Tone 
of our Nerves, enlivens our Spirits, and 


conneéts the Chain between our paft /- 
deas, 
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as, and thofe that arife frefh in the 


d 
Sou] after its Paflive State of Slumber. 
On the contrary, the Want, or the par- 
tio! Enjoyment of this natural Bleffing, 
dulls:and weakens the Organs of our 
Senfes, changes and deadens the Afpect, 
untunes the whole Frame of the Soul, 
and cither leaves it ftupidly inactive, or 
bewildered in the Mazes of irregular 
Thought. Ask the poor Wretch who 
is chain’d down to the Bed of Sicknefs, 
and unhappily forc’d to count thofe 
Hours which with others pals away as 
no Parts of Time, what he would give 
to have his Eye-lids fealed with Sleep? 
and then know the Value of thofe Mi- 
nutes we forget, and from which many 
awake as if thofe Minutes had never bees. 

Now as one Third Part at leaft of our 
Lives is confum’d in that Portion of our 
Exiftence, which we term S/eep, fo it 
is of great moment to us to preferve 
thofe Hours in that calm Serenity, for 
which the Author of our Being has ap- 
pointed them. There is but one cer- 
tain Way of making this Space anfwer 
the great Defign of God and Nature, 
(and that | fuppofe mv Reader is before- 
hand with me in fettling) an Innocents 
Virtuous Courfe of Life. The Day by 
H 4 its 
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its glittering Shows, its multiplicity of 
Butfinefs, Hurry, and Diverfion, may 
take off and divert the Thoughts from 
that Reflection which becomes a Rati- 
onal Creature, the Examination of his 
own Aétions. The Voluptuous may 
grow giddy in the Circle of his Plea- 
fures, the Sott make a Truce with his 
Reafon, and the Avaricious be fweetly 
inter: upted from the Pungency of ill- 
gotten Gai ing while the Sux di ifplays Ob- 
jects enough to t hem to amaze, pleafe, 

or hatisfie their different Appetites. But 
that Sus mutt fer, the Pleafures of the 
Day muft end either in a total Forget- 
fulnefs of the Enjoyments it gave, or 
fomé ! nlncky Traces ef the Guilt it 
contracted. ‘Tt mtay happen indeed (and 
it too often does) that we may encroach 
upon the Divifions of Nature, and, by 
fplitting the Seafons of Reft and I. abour 
unequally, make the one fupply what 
we have ‘tollen from the other. But 
a Courfe of this kind mutt be fhort, and 
as it inverts the Order of Providence, fo 
muft it foon conclude in the Deftructi- 
on of the Agent. This therefore be- 
ing of no Confequence to the general 
Argument, I fubmit to my Reader thefe 


few Reficétions. 
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, That if we confider S/eep as ap- 


Bln .tt, to give a Recruit to our "ay 
rits, and make us move more briskly in 
that Sphere of Action whichis allotted to 
us, whether | (without 1 including the Ac- 
cidents of bodily Indifpofition) it is not 
a wife Courfe to enfure fuch a Space of 
our Exillence to our felves, without the 
Interruption of real or fantaftical Diftur- 
pan ces, Indeed,as to the Senfe of the 
ufferer, it is of no In nportance w hether 
ee terrible Images, which affict either 
the watchful or the dreaming Man, 
ought not to be ridiculed, expell’d from 
the Thoughts, or imputed to his Weak- 
nefs: for it is fufficient that they have 
the EffeSs of Horror, Terrer, and all 
thofe difquiet Paffions which mutt tor- 
ment him.during the Time they are 
predominant. Lhe Hobbifs will tell 
him that there are Phanta/ms of a fickly 
Mind, arifing from acuftomary Fearful- 
nefs, and that their Impreflions depend 
merely on the Force they permit them 
to have over their Underitandings : But 
if the Philofophers of this Seét could 
fubdue thefe Effects fromtheir Way of 
Reafoning in the waking Subjeét, are 
they fure they fhall not recurr in the 
Dreamer? And if they do, is not he as 
H 5 mifer= 
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miferable upon their Scheme, while 
thefe Powers aé& upon him, as he would 
be upon any other ? But if by this Con- 
ceffion we fuppofe it upon an Equality 
with the Good and the Bad, that is, that 
the Terrors of Viftonary Images may as 
often happen to the Virtuous as to the 
Vicious, yet their Effeéts are at the fame 
time unequal. The One conneésthem 
with the foregoing Actions of his Life, 
traces their Dependance, and punithes 
himfelf with an After-Reflecétion; With 
the Other, as they arife from no pre- 
ceding Self-Confcioufnefs of Guilt, fo 
they are followed by no fubfequent Ac 
of Compunttion. 

Again, it would be worth while to 
examine, whether according to the ge- 
neral Ideas Mankind conceive of things 
it can ever be poffible fo to erafe thefe 
Traces of our Adctions, as not to influ- 
ence the Faculties of the Mind, at the 
Time of Reft. Mr. Hobbs, the boafted 
Champion of Free-thinking, the Router 
of Imaginary Fears and Delufions, feems 
to have allowed too much againit his 
own Hypothefis. He thinks, tor Inftance, 
that the Apparition of Cefar’s Gho/t, which 
Bratus {faw, arofe from nothing bur the 
Refi ctions which a buty Mind worked 
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UD, ‘and dreffed out to frighten it felf, 
and that the Force of it continued fo 
long after being awake, that it repres 
fented the fame Form he had {een in his 
Dream. If He grants it, as indeed he 
does, to have been the Effeét of a Self- 
con{cious Guilt, of what Ufe isit toteach 
a Man not to mind it, unlefs he could 
propofe a rational Method to avoid its. 
Confequences, or prove Guilt to be no 
Guilt ? 

When [I am upon this Thought, I 
cannot avoid falling upon thofe fine Paf- 
fages of Shake/pear on this Occafion, 
who as he drew always from Nature, 
gives in this Place fo much the better 
Teftimony.. When the Ghofts of thofe 
Richard WN. has murdered have paffed 
the Stage, what a mixed Soliloquy of 
Hardinefs and Fear does the <8 Biv 
make, when he is flarting from his Sleep! 


Give me another Horfe—bind up my Wounds, 
Have Mer: 3, Jelu— eft, [did but dream. 
O Coward Confcience, how deft Toox af- 
fie? me? 
The Light burns blue——lIs it not dead Mid- 
night ? 
Cold fearful Drop: fiand trembling om my 
Filet. 
On. 
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On the contrary, Richmond awakes 
with Images the Reverfe of thefe, and 
expreffes him{clf accordingly. 


The fweeteft Sleep, and faireft beding 
Dreams, 

That ever entred in a drowfie Head: 

L promi/e you my Heart is very jocund, 

In the Remembrance of fo Fair a Dros: 


I need only put thefe Contraft Pi- 
€ures to fhew my Reader the exquifite 
Juftnefs, as well as Beauty of the Poet’ 
Thoughts: I have before propofed the 
Means, how his own Morning Exp re{- 
fions may refemble thofe of the latter, 
or thofe of Afarcia in Cas: 


Sweet are the Slambers of the Virtuous Mai. 


It will not, I hope, be any Offence, 
if I mention a more — Poet than 
thefe, and that is Dzvid,; who after ma- 
king it a Queftion, which way a cer- 
tain Ss cady Frame of Mind, and a True 
Quiet fhould be obtained, refolv es itin- 
to a Dependance upon Providence ; con- 
cluding that He would then lay him 
down in \Peace and fleep; a Peace of Mind 


which as-¢:rtainly followed from that 
Reliance, 
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Reliance, as Sleep and Eafe did from 
that Peace of Mind. 


or ee ee eee eee 








N° 35. Tuefday, May 7. 


Sete 





Hoccine eft humanum Fattum, aut Inceptum? 
hoccine Officium patris ? 

Proh Detim, atque Hominum fidem! quid 
eff, fi non bec Contumelia eh? ‘Ter. 


EIN G oftencalled uponto perform 
a Promiie [ made a long time fince, 
of giving an E//ay on Forced and Unequal 
Marriages, and finding too many have 
juft Occafion to remember a Subject by 
which they are Sufferers, ] am now go- 
ing to comply with their Requett. 
Abfolute Force in the Difpofal of our 
Perfons, is contrary toall the Laws both 
of Nature and Reafon, and fuppofes us 
in the Conditions of Slaves to be fold art 
the Pleafure of the Owner, with the 
poor Profpect of mending our State by 
the transferring of the Tyranny into a 
gentler Hand. No Perfon ever had, or 
can have a natural Right over anotherto 
make him Miferabie, fince fuch a — 
mu 
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muft defeat the very End of his Being, 
as it is contradi€tory to the Attributes of 
a good Power, ever to make Affliction 
neceffary to its Creatures. To create, 
merely to lay the Thing created under 
the fevere Penalty of unavoidable Cala- 
mity, is to frame the moft unworthy No- 
tions of the Supreme Being, and is fo 
far from being a Foundation for Obedi- 
ence and Duty, that it infufes into us 
rather Sentiments of Horrour, and A- 
verfion, Ifthen, the Supreme Power 
hastaken notuch Right over the Works 
of his Hands, we may be affured he has 
givenno fuch Right to any other, fince 
{uch a Commiffion would be the fame 
thing in Effect where-ever it was lodged, 
and would equally charge the Notions of 
Cruelty on the moft Beneficent Being. 
That Power which the Laws and Cu- 
ftoms of fome particular Nations have gi- 
ven up, or fuffered to be ravifhed from 
them, into the Hands of either Prince 
or Parent, is no Rule in this Cafe, they 
being only fo many Corruptions of the 
indifputable Law of Natural Juftice, and 
fo many Deviations from the Divine Pat- 
tern. Particular States may, and have 
dealt out Power very unequally, allowed 
too much in one Place, and too little in 

another ; 


™, 4 





: 






F ( wom Kt 


7 


. “, 








N°85. The Censor. 159 


another; but tho’ by fuch Proceedings 
natural Right has been oppreffed, yet it 
was never altercd, and the beft we can 
fay of thofe Kinds of Government, that 
granted this extravagant Privilege to 
Parents, is that this Tyrannical Conceffi- 
on proceeded trom fome extraordinary 
Reafons of which we are not Judges, and 
was feldom exercifed in that full Extent 
Hiftorians would make us believe it was. 
One fubftantial Argument for this O- 
pinion, I think may be drawn trom Hu- 
man Nature, which, howeyer Human 
Laws and Paffions vary, mult and will 
in all Times continue thefame, and pro- 
duce uniform Effets. That natural Love 
from the Parent to the Child, which is 
implanted in the Breaft.of the whole 
Species, mult often abate the Rigour of 
Cuftom, and make the Laws of Huma- 
nity triumph over thofe of a barbarous 
Legiflature. So that tho’ this Privi- 
lege might be given to All, yet it is 
probable it was taken by Few. 

As I have endeavoured to prove abfoe 
lute Force unnatural, unjutt, and im- 
practicable, fo I fhall not go fo far on 
the other Hand, as to leave the whole 
Power in the Hands of Head-ftrong 
Paffion, and untutor’d Sclf-will, on i" 
ide 








150 The Censor. N35, 


fide ofour Children. There certainly is, 
and ought to be in every Nation, a Co- 
ercive Power in the Poffeilion of the Pa- 
rents, by which Imean, a Power to pre- 
vent theirown or their Z/#es Ruin, Dil- 
grace, and Milery, which they are obli- 
ged to endeavour by the great Law of 
Seif-prefervation. Our Care extends to 
our Off-ipring asa Part of our felves, 
there being as natural a Dependance be- 
tween us, as there is between the Root 
andthe Branch, the Fountain and the 
Stream. As the Parent is placed firft in 
the Order of Time, as Nature teaches 
him to preferve and cherifh, and Rea- 
fon and Law give him a Superiority over 
his own Family, fo it is but Juftice to 
think he muit on the great Occafions of 
Mifery, and Happinef, exertthat Pow- 
er which is his own by fo many Titles. 

In applying this Coercive Power of Pa- 
rents to the Cafe of Matrimony, we may 
confine it to two Parts. The firft isthe 
Rule of Direéion, that is, the fignifying 
their lawful Will in general, without 
confining the Choice of the Child to any 
Individual, and this is a Right which. 
furely they may claim. A Father, for 
Inftance, that advifes his Son to pick out 


of the great Variety, there may be of 
the 
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the fame Condition, one Woman whofe 
i’ortune falls within fuch a Compafs, and 
whofe Qualities of Mind arife to fuch a 
Pitch ; in this Cafe the Son has but little 
to plead to extenuate his Difobedience, 
i he does not comply with the Paternal 
Direction. He will objeét, perhaps, that 
it isimpoflible for him to form his Paflion 
by the Fancy of another, and then it is, 
that Reafon, Perfwafion, and all the 
foft Inducements that become a Parent 
to make ufe of, ought to fecond the Ad- 
vice of Authority. I very well know 
that whimfical Paflion Love, or Liking, 
has been reckoned in all Ages very un- 
accountable, but I am fure at the fame 
time, that it was the moft whimfical 
Tribe in the World that have faid fo, 
the Poets: whoare very much to be fuf- 
pected as Parties in the Cafe, and as only 
making an Apology for their own Follies 
by imputing them to Mankind in gene- 
ral. Ifasmuch Care had been taken to 
record the Hiftories of a Sober and Ra- 
tional Compliance with the Dictates of 
Paternal Authority, as there has beenthe 
mad and unequal Matches of fantattical 
Lovers, it is tobe hoped the Catologues 
would be pretty near equal in Number. 
But thefe were unfit for the glittering 
Images 





= 





162 The Censor. N’8;, 


Images of Poetry, and the magnified 
Power of their filly Idol the God of 
Love. But notto digrefs onthat Theme: 


When the Admonitions of Ten- 
dernefs, and the weighty Counfels of 
Experience have no Efteé& on the Mind, 
then itis timetoapply that other Branch 
of their Right, their Refrittive Power. 

Now no one would blame a Parent 
that wrefted a Dagger fromthe Hand of 
his Child, that hindred him from being 
impofed on by Villains, or diverted him 
from Courfes of nevitable Deftruétion 5 
and yet the youthful part of the World 
are continually complaining of their In- 
terpofition between them and Ruin, in 
the Point of Wediock. Surely it isthe 
fame Thing tothe Parent from whatfo- 
ever Quarter Calamity arifes, he being 
certain of his Portion of Wretchednefs, 
without contributing to caufe the Evil. 
Indeed, to a confiderate Mind the Death 
it felf of the deareft Perfon to us is a 
lefs terrible Objeét, than a lengthned 
Thread of Mifery, fpun out before the 
Eyes of the Spectator. What then re- 
mains for a wretched Parent to do in 
fuch Circumftances? Is he to humour 
every Turn of youthful Appetite to the 
furfeiting it with its own fatal Choice, 


and 
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and inthe Article of the quickeft fenfe 
of Diftrefs, comfort himfelf with Aday-be’s 
and Poffbilities ? Is Reafon and Judge- 
ment to make fo precious a Sacrifice to 
Fancy and Vanity? If wecannot in ju- 
{tice affirm it muft, then we are to look 
out for a Cure of this Affli&tion, and 
here the Parental Power ftrikes in for 
its own Security. 

Here an affeéted Diftance, Frowns, 
and a feeming Sufpenfion of natural Love 
take place, the Eye, the Brow, and e- 
very little Motion chide and correé& the 
Want of Duty, or mourn for the Lofs 
of Power. If thefe Signs fail of making 
a due Impreffion, and the Violence of 
Paffion leaps over the Line of Obedience, 
then certainly common Serfe requires fe- 
verer Methods, andthe Reins of Autho- 
rity muft be held tighter to check the 
Haftinefs of undifciplin’d Inclination. 
This is the Seafon when the Threat- 
nings of Lofs of Favour fucceed, when 
actual Refentment ought to work by vi- 
fible Teftimonies, fuch as the Encourage- 
ment of diftant Relatives, the thortning 
of Fortune commences, and future Exe 
pectations are cither leffen’d, or entirely 
loft. Such an Exercife of the Re/frif- 
ive Power of Parents feems to be but 
mere 
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mere Juftice, and perhaps is but necef- 
fary in all Common-wealths, as it leaves 
Examples to forewarn others, and as it 
often reduces the Extravagance of Pafli- 
on within the Bounds of Reafon. But 
for all this, I cannot come into thofe 
unnatural Sentiments of quite abandoning 
our Children from a Crime of this na- 
ture, a Thoufand Allowances, which no 
Ca/uiff can think of, being to be made 
according as the Circumftances vary. I 
will only fay, that by fuch a barbarous 
Treatment, we expofe them fooner to 
that Mifery which we pretended to make 
them avoid, and in effect make their Un- 


| ewer 


It being impoffible for me to bring all 

I have to fay on this Subje& within the 
compafs of my Paper, I fhall defire my 
Reader tobe contented till another time, 
and recolleét that I entirely difallow 
Compuljion in Love-affairs, and have en- 
deavour’d to put the Paternal Authority 
upon a reafonable Foundation, - without 
mixing it with too much Severity, or 
foftning it with a ruinous Fondnefs. As 
I cannot be of the humour of the old 
Clown in one Play, who comes up to 
Town to fell bis Cattle, and match bis 
Son with the fame ftupid View of driv- 
ing 
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ing a Bargain to Advantage on each fide: 
fo [can’t approve of M4i/s’s torward Mea- 
fures inanother, who would chufe to mar- 
ry Robin the Butler, when the Fit is up- 
on her, rather than want a Husband. 
The Confequences of Forc’d and Unequal 
Marriages, asit isamournfuland inftruét- 
ive Picture, I hope I fhall draw in 
fuch Colours as to deferve a ferious and 
critical View from the green and hafty 
Lovers of our Days, and not a little ob- 
lige the Direétors of their future Hap- 
pinefs, or Mifery ina Matrimonial State. 
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Exempio june tibs fint in Amore Columba, 
Mafiulus &§ totum femina Conjugium. 
Proper. 


HE laft of my Speculations was on 

the Subje&t of fore’d Marriages, 
which I treated witha particular Regard 
to the Paternal Jurifdiétion in the Difpo- 
fal of their Children; referving to ano- 
ther Paper the fatal Confequences of 
fuch Matches, deriv’d from the Averfion 
or 
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or Indifference of either Party. Ido not 
mean wholly to purfue this Theme at 
prefent, tho’ poffibly, I may touch on 
one fignal Inconvenience which ! could 
with did not fometimes happen betwixt 
Couples that have come together with- 
out any Compulfion. I mean, however, 
to entertain my felf with a gayer Prof- 
pect, and paint a Scene in which Aymen 
boatts his Triumphs, and, that is, in a 
happy State of Matrimony. 

Without entering into the Difpute of 
the Superiour Merit of Virginity, 1 fhall 
prefume to fet Marriage on an Equality 
with it, tho” not a Mcmber of this Or- 
der my felf; and am of Opinion thatthe 
Comforts and Pleafures which arife from 
this Portion of Life, fuppofing the U- 
nion to be fuch as it ought to be, are 
infinitely more ftrong and exquifite than 
any that can be tafted in Celibacy. The 
Human Species was created for Society, 
and the greateft Pleafure of our Society 
is centred ina Cordial Friendfhip: Then, 
to deduce it further, where can this 
Friendfhip bein fo high a Perfection, as 
where the Interefts and Affections are 
entirely the fame, where Love is every 
Day heighten’d by the moft tender En- 


dearments, and by thofe Pledges, one, 
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ed by the Indulgence of Heaven, in 
which Parents trace their youthful /ma- 
ges, and look back with Pleafure on the 
Tranfports of their early Paffion? The 
Difcouragements that They, who turn 
the Perfpective, make to this State, are 
the Certainty of Cares that attend it, the 
Reftriétions that are effential to our Con- 
du&, which muft reftrain our Extrava- 
gancies, and break in on the Circle of 
our freer Pleafures. Thefe are Terrors 
that, upon a due Confideration, can on- 
ly fcare the Libertines of One Sex, and 
the Coguets of the Other: The Degrees 
either of Lewdnefs, or Gallantry, being 
inconfiftent with the Purfuit of Happi- 
nefs in Wedlock. 

The Three Main Requifites, for Per- 
fons that determine to make a Double 
Life a State of Satisfaction and Enjoy- 
ment, are a proper Conflitution of Body, 
a proper Frame and Temper of Mind, and 
a certain and regular Habit of Morality: 
For, in this Laft, I would be thought 
to include all the Rules which the higher 
Duty of Religion prefcribes. 

As to the Body, if the Conftitution 
be vicious, Conftancy and Faith are as 
little to be expeéted, as the Blood to be 
cool, and Pulfes regular in the high Fit 
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ofa Fever. Imagination then will be 
ever for thifting the Obje& ; Inclination 
and Tendernefs grow wavering and de- 
fultory: And every Start and Tranfport 
of the Spirits will make us ficken and 
pall on our Domeftick Pleafures. The 
Eye can never be fix’d, nor the Heart 
faithful where there is an Intemperance 
boiling in the Blood; and thofe that la- 
bour under this Unhappinefs, could not 
be conftant in their Affe&tions to One, 
tho’ the were poflefs’d of Venus’s Girdle 
and all the Graces. On the other hand, 
a Man with an even and temperate Con- 
ftitution finds not thofe pernicious Mo- 
tives to Change; his Fancy and Appe- 
tite are more confin’d and conttant, and 
whére-ever he makes ea Prefent of his 
Heart, he feldom lets it entertain any 
Ideas that may leffen the Merit of his 
Gift. This makes the Face and At- 
tractions, that have once given him 
Pleafure, always the fame to him: Nor 
do they, even when Age weakens their 
Charms, lofe any thing of their Beauty 
or Efteem in his Thoughts. 

The proper Frame and Temper of 
Mind, requifite to Happinefs, may in 
part depend on the Conftirution, as the 


Paflions are ftrongly influenc’d by the 
Humours : 
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Humours: But are mightily to be cor- 
rected by Reafon and Judgmenr. There 
are a Thoufand little Circumftances in 
Conduét, and Family Accidents, thar, 
ifa Man cannot command his Temper, 
and prevail with himfelf to make Allow- 
ances, will make him every Moment 
fower and morofe; give him little Picques 
that turn the Stream of his Affection, 
and caufe him to reflect, with Uneafi- 
nefs, on his Folly for ihvolving himfelf 
ina State of Anxiety. Thefe Men of 
uncorrected Tempers, if they have not 
Wives, {till will not want Aggravations 
of Difquiet: they work up Uneafinefs 
from their own Acrimony, and ill Na- 
ture never wants its Matter to feed on. 
But a Man either naturally of a fweet 
Difpofition, or one who by his Senfe and 
Philofophy can give Reins to his Paflion, 
is never fond of Cavil and Contradiction ; 
he looks on the common Occurrences 
of Life with Eafe, and Satisfaction; 
will not let alittle Misfortune, or Mif- 
conduct, tempt him to betray a Weak- 
nefs, or difcompofe the Serenity of his 
Temper. ‘The Wife of fuch a Man is 
always aBride; his Tendernefs and Pafij- 
on are {till mew, and undecayed; fhe 


fuffers no Diminution from the Ficklenefs 
Vou, Ill I 
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of his Humour; nor are their Endear- 
ments broken and interrupted by Con- 
troverfies and Animofities, too frequent 
among{t People of an unguarded Tem- 
per, that give way to every trifling Pro- 
vocation, and embrace the flighteft Oc- 
cafions of promoting their Unhappineds. 
A regular Habit of Morality is fullas 
neceflary, as thefe other Ingredients, to 
the Compofition of Happinefs. The 
Perfwafion that unwavering Love and 
Conftancy are our Duty, that they are 
Ornaments to our Character, as Lewdnefs 
and Inconftancy are our Infamy, puts 
us on the Purfuit of fincere Satisfacti- 
ons lodg’d inthat Duty, and initruéts Us 
that Happinefs cannot dwell but with 
Virtue. By thefe Confiderations our 
Pleafures are refin’d; we view the Part- 
ner of our Bofoms as an Inftrument in 
our Blifs and Tranquility; this makes 
us fond of cherifhing fuch a Blefling, 
and gives us a thoufand mutual Ideas of 
Tendernefsand Tranfport. A Manthat 
views his Wife in this Light, has all 
the World in the fole Poffeffion of her; 
the Change of Place and Scafons have 
no Variety but by participating them 
with her, andinfuch Company a Grange 
is delightful as a Palace, and a — 
Sky 
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Sky equivalent to the brighteft Sunthine. 
I cannot help inferting here that beauti- 
ful Paffage in Milton, where Eve expref- 
fes fo Elegant a Satisfaction in the Soci- 
ety of Adam. 


With Thee converfing, I forget all Time, 

All Seafons and their Change, all pleafe a- 
like. 

Sweet is the Breath of Morn, her Rifing 
weet, 

With Charm of earlieft Birds; pleafant the 
Suny 

When firft on this delightful Land he /preads 

Flis orient Beams, on Herb, Tree, Fruit, 
and Flow’r, : 

Glif'ring with Dew: fragrant the fertile 
Earth 

After foft Showers, and {weet the coming on 

Of grateful Evening mild, the filent Night 

With his ber folemn Bird, and this fair 
Moon, 

And thefe the Gems of Heav’n, her flarry 
Train. 

But neither Breath of Morn, when fhe af- 
cends 

With Charm of earlie? Birds, nor rifing Sun 

On this delightful Land, nor Herb, Fruit, 
Flower, 
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GiifPring with Dew, nor Fragrance after 
Show'rs, 
Nor grateful Evening mild, nor filent Night, 
With this ber folemn Bird, nor Walk by 
Moon, 
Or glittring Star-light, without Thee i 
fweet. 


We have here a Profpect of our firfi 
Parents in the Perfeétion of their Love; 
and, I believe, we can{carce attaina clofer 
View of the Joys in Paradife, than from 
the Union and uninterrupted Satisfacti- 
ons ofa virtuous Couple. We owe motft 
of our Ideas.of ‘Things, as good or bad, 
to Comparifon of them with Others: 
and nothing could fet-outthe Blifs of the 
Conjugal State, where Virtue triumphs, 
to more Advantage, than to furvey the 
Curfes and Perplexities that attend it, 
where the Flameis fullied o’er with Vice 
and Inconftancy. But as this will be 
compriz ‘d in my Effay on wnegual Mar- 
riages, I fhallhere forbear the Detcripti- 
on. I fhallonly remark on this Subje&, 
what a Curfe and Infamy the Antients 
look’d upon it, to have an unfaithful 
Partner of our Bed. It was one of the 
Execrations of the Old Times, That 


wicked Men’s Wives might defile their 
Beds ; 
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Jeds; and Homer teaches Us, that when 
the Greeks and Trojans ratified a Treaty 
of Peace by Oath, Cuckoldom was One 
of the Punithments which they with’d 
might fall onthe Violaters of that Treaty: 


"Adoyos J” aarnnce Biya , 


The Lacedentonians, when they bore 
any Grudge, gave a greater P.xtent in 
curfing their En ‘my, that he might be 
plagued with the Jtch of Building, be 
extravagant in his Cloaths and Equipage, 
= have a Gallant to smjure him-in bis 

Vife, the greateft Aggravation of their 

6 fwd I fhall conclude with a 
Maxim) of Portivs Cato, the Great Ro- 
man CENSOR, who uledto fay, Nul- 
lam Adulteram non Eandem effe Vencficam, 
That no Woman who could be bafe. E- 
nough to he an /dultere/s, but would 
pot/on her Husband on Occafion. 
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N’ 87. Saturday, May 11. 





Hor. 





Que jam cecidétre, 


AS I frequently make Dramatick Per- 
formances the Entertainment of 
my idler Hours, fo, to render them as 
profitable to Me as 1 can, I ever, after 
a Play, fit down and refle& at home on 
what I have feen on the Stage. I con- 
fefs, one muft be pretty curious in the 
Choice of a Play, to find what may be 


either an Improvement to our Morals, 


or of Ufe in our Condué. I fpeak, in 
articular, with Regard to thofe Dra- 
ma’s that have been brought on of late 
Years: And I wifh I could not fay that 
where the Poet has done his Part, the 
Players fometimes fo much miftake the | 
Nature of the Charaéter they are to re- 
refent, or their own Strength, that the 
SE eteresinmnnik makes not half the Im- 
preffion it would do, were it judicioufly 
perform’d. 
In either of thefe Refpedts, where the 


Peet or Player vifibly are deficient in 
their 
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their Duty, 1 cannot help carrying back 
my Thoughts to Antiquity, and taking 
a View of Writing and Aétion, as they” 
ftood in the Times of AGitiades, or 4u- 
guftus. 

In this Retrofpe&tion, with Regard 
to the Poets, [ am turpriz’d to fee how 
much Emulation, anda'¥ hirft after Prai/e, ~ 

ot the Start of our modern Candidates 
or Profit. What glorious Performances 
we have left in Zragedy and Comedy, 
which were written at a Time when a 
Goat, a Basket of Figs, or a Flaggon ot 
Wine were all, befides Applaufe, which * 
the Writers were toexpe& for their La- 
bour: And what feeble andignoble Pro- 
duétions do we now fee, even whenthe 
Authors are fpirited up with the Expe- 
étation of a Third Night’s Income, and 
worry their Friends, and their Friend’s. - 
Friends, by a Ticket-Contribution. 

Among the feveral Caufes to which ~ 
this Decay of Genius, may be attributed 
it is One, thatevery Smatterer in Learne- 
ing, with a little Portion of Spirit, and 
lefs Knowledge of the Stage, attempts 
a Compofition, which he calls a Tragedy: 
It has been the: Vice of the Times, e¢- 
ver fince. Herace’s Age, for the Preten- 
ders to Learning, as well as the really 

I 4 Learned,, . 
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Learned, to put in their Claim to the 
Province of Poetry. 


Scribimus indoctti, doctique Poemata paffiim. 


The Difficulties which thefe U/urpers 
in Jit meet with to get their Plays re- 
ceiv’d by the Theatre, and, when re- 
ceiv’d, to make them ftand the Tcit of 
an Audience, have mightily difcourag’d 
more able Writers to tread in the fame 
Path. Our Nation, we are convinc’d, 
has Geniu,’s equal to this Noble Task, 
if feme private Reatons did not diffwade 
them from exercifing their Talent. I 
believe, I fhall ftart no new Opinion, 
whether this be One of their Reafons or 
no, in afferting that the rt of Aéfing is 
fhrunk to avery Jow Ebb. And tho’ 
we may boaft .t this Time, fome few 
of the Profeflion eminent for their Suc- 
cefs in particular Characters, yet they 
have not that Varviely in their Compafs, 
as not to complain that feveral] Parts are 
guite out of their Way: Whereas a com- 
pleat and accomplifh’d Gor, like Pro- 
teusy Thould be a Mafter of all Shapes. 

The Defign of exhibiting Plays, from 
the Beginning, was more for Inttruétion 
than Amufement; and all will agree the 

Influences 
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Influences of Inftruction muft be great- 
eft, when the Addre/s and Empha/fis, with 
which it is deliver’d, {trike upon Nature 
fo forcibly,as to make it felf firft admir’d, 
and, from that Impreflion, remember’d, 
and practtis’d. ‘The attaining this End, 
then, cannot lye more on the Poet in 
the Choice and Condué# of his Fad/e, than 
onthe éfor’s Geflure, and Knowledge of. 
his Bufine/s, the jutt Modulation. ot his 
Voice, and his Propriety :n raifing and 


finking the Paffions. The Impreffions 


that have been made from a happy Ex- 
cellence in thefe Particulars have pro- 
duced great Effects in all Ages; a noble 
Emulauon has been fet a working, from 
feeing a Hero perform with proper Dig- 
nity ; and many a generous Paffion been 
kindled up, from a Lover’s Sufferings and 
Conduét artfully imitated. It would be 
a very gocd private Hiltory, could we 
know all the Aétions that have f{prung 
fucceflively from this Head; how 
many Stratagems of War, how many 
Steps in Policy, how many Adventures 
of Love, and Turns in Intrigue have 
ow’d their Rife to the !mpreflions made 
from feeing like Circumftances naturally 
tranfacted in the Scene. The Athenian 
Lawgiver was fufhiciently aware of the 

I ¢ Force 
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Force of thefe Influences; and, to trouble 
my Readers with no more than one 
Example, I’ll give it.them from no worfe 
an Authority than: That of Plutarch. 
When TZhe/pis had with Difficulty got 
Leave of Selon to exhibit his Plays, he 
brought on One in which U/jfes, the 
better to gain fome End, wounds him- 
felf with his own Sword. Pififratus, 
who, at that Time, had made himielf 
Tyrant of Athens, but thought himfelf 
not fecure enough in his Government, 
foon after wounded himfelf; and, pre- 
tending that he was fet on by his Ene- 
mies,. entreated the People to grant him 
a Guard. Solon, who more than fufpe- 
éted from what Example the Tyrant had 
borrow’d this Stratagem, told him, Yox 
do mot aft, fays he, the Part of Ulyffes 
well; for be wounded him/elf to deceive bis 
Enemies; but yous to deceive your own 
Countrymen. 

That fuch Impreffions have been made, 
more than once, ftrong enough to in- 
fluence our Condut, needs no great De- 
monftration to prove: And I fhall quote 
the Opinion of one whom we mutt ac- 
knowledge a Judge in thefe Matters: [ 
meam Shake/pear, who fays in Hamiet. 
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Ihave heard 

That Guilty Creatures, fitting ata Play, 
Have by the very Cunning of the Scene 


Been firuck fo to the Soul, that prefently 
They have proclaim’d their Malefattions. 





I confefs, all this feems to turn the 
Work upon the Poet’s Hands, and lay 
the Strefs of the Motions made in the 
Spectators alone upon the Penning and 
Condué of the Scene: But we muft con- 
fider, that few or no Audiences are made 
up all of judgment, or have a Tafte nice 
enough to diftinguifh the Poet’s Art: 
Moft come with a Partiality and Pre- 
poffeffion to fome Aétor’s Character, the 
Notion they have trom Report, or Ex- 
perience, of his playing fuch a Part; 
and thefe generally confine all their Ob- 
fervations, and Paflions, to what they 
hear him fpeak, and fee him reprefent. 
if then the Poet fhould have plac’d the 
Cunning of his Scene, or ftrength of 
the Pafiion in other Hands, he is fure 
to have it pafs unregarded, and make no 
Impreffion; becaufe, as the fame great 
Poet has in another Place obfery’d, 


——The Eyes of Mei, 
offier a well gracd Attor leaves the Stage, 
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Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his Prattle to be tedious. 


Mr. Echard, 1 remember, makes one 
of the Grounds for the Contempt of the 
Clergy to be their Poverty and Mean- 
nefs of Education; and the great Decay 
of Acting, in this Age, may be owing 
to the fame Springs. ‘Fhe Perfonsthat, 
for the generality, fupply the Bufinefs 
of the Theatre, are fuch as have been 
firft difpleas’d with the Profeffions to 
which they were defign’d; and who, 
being caught with the Gaicty and Fi- 

ure of the Stage, lift in the Service 
without the leaft Knowledge cither of 
Mion, or Utierance; and are fo far from 
being acquainted with Oratory, that ’tis 
not eafie to make them keep within the 
Bounds of Grammar. 

The Government of the Stage being 
in private Hands, and the Legi/lature, 
that in fome i hings is as unreafonab] 
precife as the old Fathers, having plac’d 
this Science in a Light of Infamy, con- 
tribute not a little to Its being no bet- 
ter furnifh’d; fo that the nobleft and 
moft inftruétive Diverfion may be loft, 
for Want of the Srate’s taking it under 
its Direction, and commiflioninng Offi- 

cers 
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cers to fee it kept up to the Dignity, 
and Decorum of its firft Defign. 

In Greece the Profeflion of an for 
was far from being fcandalous: And 
they were chofe out of the beft Fami- 
lies to this Employment: Thus their 
Stage was furnifh’d with Men of Learn- 
ing and Ingenuity, with Orators and 
Poets; and their Excellence in {peaking 
was fo great, that Demojibenes is allow’d 
to have learnt from them the Art of 
Pronunciation: and /chines, the next 
Orator in Reputation to him, play’d 
Tragedy in his younger Years. In fuch 
Reputation the Players then ftoad, that 
fome of them were chofen Gencrals, o- 
thers Civil Officers: And ri/fodemus 
particularly was commiflion’d from 4- 
thens to treat with Philip about Peace 
and War. 

With Us, they being neither of this 
Rank, nor Reputation, the Word Player 
has unhappily been brought into fuch 
Contempt, that People of Integrity and 
Difcretion prefer any Bufinefs tor their 
Children to that of the Stage; and make 
ita Caufe of Heart-breaking, if they 
find their Inclinations lean but that 
Way. This Dittafte is founded on two 
Caufes, Pride in the Parents, and aFear 
of 
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of their Children’s Corruption of Man- 
ners. I. fear we fhall not eafily be 
brought off from thefe Prejudices, ‘till 
the Bufinefs ftands in a more honour- . 
able Degree, Statutes are repeal’d to 
give them Countenance, and their own 
Morals and Condué& recommend them 
to Company and fair Opinion. I find 
now if a Man of Charaéter and Princi- 
ples is concern’d in this Profeflion, tho’ 
he make never fo good a Figure on the 
Stage, Men fay of him as Cicero did of 
Rofcius, He is too good to be there: 
But the Orator’s Sentiment and Expref- 
fion is remarkable, and therefore J fhall 
give it my Keaders as a Maxim. Etenim 
cum Artifex ejufmodi ft, xt folus dignus 
videatur effe, qui im Scena {pectetur; tum 
Vir ejufmodi ef, wf folus dignus videatur, 
qui cO non accedat. 





Tueldar, 
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Et teneri poffis Carmen legiffe Properti, 
Sive aliquid Galli, frve,. 'Tibulle, taum. 
Ovid. 


YF it were not a Piece of Juftice,which 
too many are Strangers to, co give 
an impartial unextorted Praife to the 
Writings of others, .I fhould be content 
with the filent Admiration of good Per- 
formances: But as the Matter ftands be- 
twixt the Ignorant, and the J]]-naturec, 
Merit is in Danger of being entirely dif- 
regarded, and Folly has a tairer Chance 
than ever it had in any Age to get the Start 
of it, or ufurp its Place. If my Inter- 
pofition may avail any thing on the fair 
and good-natured Side, I fhall think I 
have done fome Service to the Memory 
of the Dead, without flattering the Li- 
ving, by giving that Donum Fame which 
is due to. every excellent Compofition. 
There are ['wo now lying before me, 
which tho’ they need not my Recommen- 
dation, 
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dation,I cannot forbear giving a Tatte of, 
for the Enterrainment of my Reader. 

The firft is a Reviv’d Colle&ion of 
Poems of the Earl of Surrey, Sit Thomas 
Wiat, and fome other of their Contem- 
poraries, who have ftood the Teft of a- 
bout a Century and an half; and who, 
tho’ under the Difadvantage of a Lan- 
guage not entirely polifh’d, will, from 
their Strokes of Nature, deferve to 
pleafe in every Age. The Publifher of 
them tells us, Sir Philip Sidney pafs’d a 
very favourable Judgment on them; 
and I will appeal to the Opinion of the 
prefent Times, by giving a Quotation 
from one beautiful Sonnet,trom whence 
they may be convine’d of the Delicacy 
of the others. It is entituled, 4 Come. 
plaint of the Abfence of ber Lover being on 
the Seas. 


Alas! how oft in Dreams I fee 
Fhofe Eyes that were my Foode, 
Which fometime [o delyted me, 
That yet they do me goode. 
W herewith I wake with bis return 
Whofe abjent Flame dyd make me burue, 
But when I fynde the lacke, Lord, how 
| L mourne! 


IV hen 
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When other Lovers in armes acroffe 
Rejayce their encchyfe Delight; 
Drowned in Tears to mourne my Loffe, 
I fiand the bytter Nyghte 
In my Window, where I may [ee 
Before the H’yndes how the Cloudes fiee, 
Lo! what a Mariner Love bath mate me. 


And in grene Waves when the [alt Floode 
Doth rife by Rage of wynde, 

A thoufand Fanfies in that Moode 
Aljayle my rvefileffe Minde : 

Alas! how drencheth my Sweet fo 
That wythe the Spoyle of my hart did zo, 

And left me (but, alas!) why did be foF 


And when the Seas were calme agayne, 
Zo chafe from me annoyey 
My doubtful Hope doth caufe my playne, 
Sa Drede cuts off my Foye. 
Thus in my Wealth myngled with Woe, 
And of eche thought a doubt doth grewe, 
Now he comes! will he come? alas! no. 
My next Prefent is from a Gentleman 
who has tranflated the fine Elegies of T:- 
|  Sullus, and given me Leave to print the 
Fifth of the fir Book, which is indeed 
my Favourite; it being the moft nitu- 


ral Defeription. of the variable Paflions 
of 






























186 The Censor. N88, 


of a Lover thateverI read. The Starts 
in the Tranfitions may be reckon’d by 
our Dabblers in Poetry as a Fault, but 
are indeed one of the greateft Beauties. 
It was made upon a Quarrel with his 
Mifre/s, the Circumftances are eafie and 
moving, the Wifhes feem to come from 
the Bottom of the Heart as well as the 
Curfes, and it is wound up at the Con- 
clufion with a very gallant and humou- 
rous Refleétion both on his Méfire/s and 
his Rival. 


Jo DELIA. 


N a hot Fit, I boafted I could bear 
A Woman's Anger, and aefpife the Fair: 
But Coward I am all unmann'd again, 
A fudden Frenzy works my madding Brain. 
Raging I move, like whirling Tops, around, 
Which {portive Boys keep giddy on the Ground 

Punifh my Pride, and teach me by my Pain 
To ufe my Miftre/s in an bumbler Strain: 

Yet {pare me, by our Foys I beg for Grace, 
By Venus, by thy own more lovely Face! 

For I, when wafting Sicknefs feiz’d my Fair, 
Sav'd the dear Suffrer by my happy Pray’r ; 
Then, when the Beldam, with extended Arms, 
Stretch’d on the Ground, and mutter’d o'er ber 

Charms ; 
I purified thee round with Sulph’rous Streams, 
4 curnt the Barley-Cake to guard thy Dreams. 


Nine 
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Nine times, all loofely dreft, with Vows Divine 
At Midnight I addre{s’d Diana’s Shrine. 

All things I did, that could my Paffion prove, 
And yet,—---Another new enjoys my Love. 

Hiss ss the Harveft of my conftant Cares, 

And His the Fruit of my fuccefiful Pray’rs. 

But I, poor Wretch, if thou wert well again, 
Flatter’d my felf with golden Dreams, in vain.--- 
L fancied how I would from Town retreat, 

And carry Delia to my Country-Seat. 

She will, I ery’d, oerlook my Harveft-Szore, 
While the full Ears are grinding ow the Floors 
She, while the Workmen at the Vintage toyl, 
Will guard the Casks, and onthe Preffers {mile. 
Or learn to count my Flock upon the Plain, 

Or grow familiar with my Hoxfehold Train, 
Hear my Slaves prattle, let the playful Boy 
Lean on her Breaft, and with his Miftre{s toy: 
Or condefcend to learn, at leifure Hours, 

Zo bring fit Off’rings tothe Rural Pow’rs ; 
Grapes at the Vintage, Corn at Harveft bear, 
And give a Victim for the woolly Care. 

May She rule all my Houfe, I carelefs roam, 
Happy in beng No body at home! 

Hither fbalt thou, Metfala, come; for Thee 
Delia foall cull ihe faireft, choiceft Tree: 

She, with Officious Pride, fhall ftill attend, 
And {pread the Table for my noble Friend: 

And, in Regard of bis exalted State, 

Herfelf turn Servant, and in Perfon wait; 

Such was the Scheme of Pleafure I defign'd, 
Bus, ah! my Pray'rs are fcatter’d by t be Wind. 

Since This, I iry’d to drink away my Cares ; 
But cruel Grief tura'd ev'ry Draught to Tears. 
As 
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As often have I try’d Another's Kifs; . 
But, in the Moment of approaching Blifs, . 
Venus reminded Me of Delia’s Charms, 

And left me languid in the Fair One's Arms. 
The difappointea Dame my i ‘eakne/s tells, 
Lhen fays, that lam curs'd by Magick Spells. 
And curs'd 1 am; my Curfes are the Charms 
Of Delia’s Hair, and Neck, and waxen Arms. 
Such was fair Thetis, when the Sea-green Dame 
fo Peleus on.a bridled Dolphin came. 

But my Misfortune is, a Wealthy Fool, | 
And a damn’d Bawd have made me Delia’s Tool. 
for the damn’d Bawd, may Poyfon taint her Blood, 
May rotten Carcaffes be all her Food! 

May Screech-Owls fright her with their Mid» 
night Cryes, 

And wailing Spe&res skim before her Eyes! 

May She the bitter Pangs of Hunger feel, 

Rob Dog-Kennels, and Graves to make a Meal! 

May She howl Mad, and Naked thro’ the Town ,. 

And rav’nous Blood-hounds hunt the Beldam | 
down ' 

This tothe Bawd: Ye Gods, regard my Pray’r, 

And, lo' they do: For Lovers are their Care. 

Negle&ed Truth a fure Refentment draws: 

And Venus will-revenge the faithful Caufe. 

But Thou, my Fair, the Bawd’s Advice re- 

move, 

For Gold and Prefents are the Bane of Love. 
Lhe Poor will ever on thy Side attend, F 
The trueft Lover, and fincereft Friend, 
He'll be your Guard, condudé you fafe along, 
Free from the-Rudenefs of the preffing Throng. 
He to conceal your Pleafnres will defcend, 
Nay, help undrefs you for a private Friend. 

‘ : Alas! 


LL. tem Pres 
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Alas! I fing in vain; in vain I watt, 
Mony, not Words, muft move the s finbbor n Gate. 
But Thou, now happy in my Delia’s Smiles, 

I warn Thee, fence agi anf thy Rival’s Wiles: 
Fortune 1s light, and often changes Hands ; 
Ev'2 Now, with fome Defign that F. vow ftands, 
Who watches at her Gate with careful Eyes, 
And now before, and now behind H: tin foyes : > 
Paffes the Houle with a pretended Hajie, 

And in a little Time returns as faft, 

Aad hens, before the Door, at ev’ry Ca/f. 
Inventive Love d defigns fome art} ul Plot, 

Seme Stratagem of ww? if ar, I know wor Wi pat. 
But You smprove your Minutes t. while you may, 
Yet know, you anchor iw a doubtful Bay. 
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TOY. Ifocrat. 


H E Two Effays which I have gi- 
T ven the Publick of late on the Sub- 
jet of Marriage, I find have not only 
diverted, but contributed to promote a 
Correfpondence from my Female Read- 
ers. Iam forry I fhould begin to invite 
them to my Affiltance, at a Time whi: n 
I am preparing to drop my own Pen, andi 
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muft of Confequence lofe half the Plea- 
fure refulting from their Pacquets. The 
Forwardnefs of the Year, and Gaiety of 
a Seafon, that fhews Nature in her bright- 
eft and moft gawdy Equipage, will in- 
fenfibly alienate the Inclinations of my 
Readers, or at leaft draw them from this 
Winter Refidence, the ‘Town, and fo 
from longer converfing with Me. I 
confefs, it might give my Vanity fome 
Satisfaction, if I could be affur’d, that 
the Polite Youths and Beauties of this 
Kingdom would want their Cen/or in 
their Silvan Retirements, and with for 
the Amufement of my Lucubrations in 
their Hours of Refrefhment, and to give 
a Relifh to their green Fruit. Nor does 
it feem unreafonable to fuppofe that I 
may fometimes be kindly with’d for in 
this Seafon of Abfence, when the Sun is 
grown too hot for more active Pleafures, 
when the Groves are too folitary, anda 
Damp to Converfation, or when the 
Rural Neighbours lengthen out the Ex- 
pectation of a premis’d Vifit, and make 
the impatient Nymph defirous of Enter- 
tainment. 

[ jay couid I beaffur’d of being this Fa- 
vourite, toengage the Thought and With 
of my fequeftred Friends, I might, per- 

haps, 
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haps, be tempted to undergoe the Fatigue 
of waiting on the Prefs in the Summer, 
by the Confideration of Whom I was 
obliging by fuch a Task: But when I 
reflect on the other Hand whata Num- 
ber of Thofe, whofe Approbation I have 
reafon to value, will be plac’d fo diftant 
from a Probability of converfing with 
Me, and find the Conveyance of my Pa- 
pers to them fuch a Charge as well as 
Trouble: When I look forwards, and 
anticipate in Thought the Profpe&t of 
thofe burning Months, in which a gi/t Cha- 
viot would be as refrefhing to the Sight 
as a cooling Shower to the other Senfes: 
when the Female Shopkeepers will be the 
only Beauties left us; when fcarce a 
powder’d Perriwig willbe feen inthe Eve- 
ning from a Coffechoufe-Balcony, and I 
may lay all Day onthe Solitary Board bu- 
ried in Duft and Obfcurity, and owe a 
Perufal only tothe Unemployment of the 
indolent Waiters: In this View, indeed, 
I think it is high Time to fhut up the 
Campaign, and draw my Forces into their 
Summer Quarters. I muft be content 
now, like the Mercer’s Silks, to be decently 
folded up, and laid by for Fear of tarn- 
ifoing in the Abfence of Cuftomers, + ill 
a Return of Cold Weather make the Ci- 
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ty Populous, and invite meto re-appear, 
perhaps, in fome new Figure. 

I bad not hatten’d the Scheme of dif- 
continuing my Labours, but from being 
warned of whatI mutt begin to expect, 
in the Leave which Some, who are plea- 
fed to fubfcribe themfelves my Admirers, 
have already taken of Me. [I fhall inferc 
a Partof thefe Farewell Epiftles, becaufe 
their Senfe is of a Piece with fome of 
my lateft Subjects. 


Jo the CENSOR of Great Britain. 


Dear Mr. Cenfor, 


¢ | Mutt bid diez to your Company 
‘ witha heavy Heart; convine’d of 
the fatal Neceffity of one of your Lec- 
tures, and retiring from Society to 
practife Refignation to it. You will 
eafily divine, without my Affiftance in 
expounding the Mytftery, that[ am un- 
der the Rettraint of Paternal Authori- 
ty. Would I could eafily reconcile 
my Affections tothe Duty of my Obedi- 
ence! But, alas! my Heart isgrowna 
Traytor to Difcipline. 
‘ The lovely, engaging, adoring Cle- 
© ander has taken up all the Room inmy 
Soul. I can form no Ideas but from 
the 
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the Remembrance of his Perfon, his 
eae his Proteftations. O! Mr. Cen- 
he has /worn away the Stars at my 


Ree, as your Tr agedians call it: Has 


fu mmon’d all the Powers, Divine and 
'fumane, to witnels to his Paflion; and 
told me, a thoufand times, I wasthe 
only Object of his Happinefs. The 
Profufenefs of his Praifes--But you fhall 
not reproach me with their Repetition, 
or a Thoughtthat flattering my felfin 
the Truth of them caufes me to regard 
him with fo much Favour: I have 
view'd him in his Sincerity and Ten- 
dernefs, in an impartial Judgment 
form’d from his Conduét and Pempery 
and unhappily find that my Blifs is as 
abfolutely centred in his Poffeffion. 

¢ Advife then a difconfolate Virgin 
how to fubmitto her Fate, or in time 
fay fomething to abate the Rigour of 
a peremptory Parent, and give fome 
Paufe to his dreaded Refolutions. [ 
know your Sentiments will have the 
Influence of an Oracle with him: Tel] 
him how much it takes from Indulgence 
to impofe on our Likeing: How itde- 
bafes the filial Obligitions toa Degree 


of Siavery; and too often (but hint 
this Point with Art and Caution ;) drives 
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the difcontented Child beyond Repent- 
ance, and tempts her to curfe the bar- 
barous Compeller of her Unhappinets. 
¢ The Affection of a Father, Mr. Cen- 


for, has fhone out in my Education: 


He has given meallthe [mprovements, 
the imbellifhments, fuitable to my 
Senfe or Fortune, and muft they now 
be buried in Ob{curity? Should he, in 
Prujence, throw away the Fruits of 
his Expence and Ambition on One who 
has no Notions of elegant Accomplifh- 
ments? 

€ Think what a Figure I fhall make 
among Hayricks, or dabbling in the un- 
feafonable Dew of a Cow-mead. What 
a comfortable Time fhall I have, that 
have been acquainted with Levées and 
Affemblées, when I muft attend m 
Rural Lord in a Morning Vi/it to his 
Dog-kennel; and exchange the Pleafure 
of Serenades and Opera’s, forthe yelping 
ot Fowler and Rockwood; and knowno 
other Mufick but their fu/] Cry, un- 
lefs the Vicar entertain us with 4// Foy 
to Great Ceefar? I have, really, 
but very flender Notions of thefe courfe 
Satistuctions. Iam not yet of an Age 
to converfe with Salves and Sear-cloaths, 
or put in for the Praiie of Cures done | 
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in aCountry Neighbourhood. I dread 
the Thoughts of riding Ten Miles to 
a Village Fair; and have not learnt to- 
converte with Labourers Wives, o’era 
Spic'd Bowl, or Difh of Cream. For 
Heaven’s fake, Mr. Cenjor, teach my 
Father that even the Veffa/s were ne- 
ver immur’d but for Incontinence; and 

that if he fears the Power of the Sea- 

fon and his Daughter’s Frailty, inform 

him that I would chufe rather to be 
surat, than buried, alive. Confider, I 
amy to be hurried down toa Strate of 
Life, where the reading of your Pa- 

pers will, perhaps, be call’d a Degree. 
of i./-Hou/ewifery; and in which the 

chief part of my Scudy willbe to grow 
acquainted with Tomb-Stones and Ke 
pitaphs, and learn by heart how many 
Wives and legitimate Children Good- 
man /uch a one has cover’d under one 
lucky Stone. However gay I may 
feem, know that Affliction holds its 
Seat in my Bofom; and as you are good 
and compaflionate, endeavour to relieve 


Your confiant (but diftre/s'd) Admirer, 
MONIMIA. 
The 
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The next Epiftle is fort of the former 


both in Subfance and Quality, and comes 
to me from a Member of a Sect, among 
whom I littlethought to have cultivated 


any Friendfhip. 


Zo the Perfon, who 


a ee ee ee ee ee ee 


frileth himfelf the 
CENSOR. 


Friend, if thou plea/ef, 


Am called by Cuftom and Family 

¢ Importunities from this Town to 
a Place of Retirement until the Ap- 
proach of Michaelmas at leaft. It has 
been my Office, as Prefident of our 
Club, to :ead thy Papers moft general- 
ly to our Friends: And lam commifli- 
on’d fromthem, before my Departure, 
to let thee know that thon art deem’d 
with them a good Man. And that, 
excepting thofe /ight and wanton Effays, 
which we fuppote thou wroteft in 
Compliance tothe Taite of the Age, 
they think the Publick oweth not a 
little to thy Inftruction Thou might- 


eft, doubtlefs, have been more fevere 
in thy Remarkson the Staze, but thou 


profeffeit thy felf a Lover of the /n- 
terludes ; 
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© terludes; So we bidthece heartily Fare- 
© well. 

Emanuel Prin 

From the i og Mei 

oppofite tothe Dog and 

rales: in Barbican. 


I have feveral Pacquets more concife 
than my Friend Pris 2s, and that are fent 
barely to take a Complimental Leave; 
and therefore I fhall not give Them a 
Place totidom Verbis, 1 have a Number 

of Orhers t hat return me Thanks for con- 
tributing to their Diverfion, and fpeak 
in Terms which a Modeit Man thiout d 
not love to repeat. I thall conclude, 
however with the Acknowledgrment of 
One Correfpondent more eho is 20 


ie ° 
0thCENS OR. 


aint y Sit, 
Regret Nothing more, in being ob- 
© liged to leave the Town, than 
¢ lofing the Pleafure of your printed Con- 
© verfation: As fearing thofe Parts, where 
| ‘ Tam now to refide, are not qualified 
* for fuchan Entertainment. You know 
where the Barley-corn is of more Price 
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, than the Pear/, and with fuch Dunghil 
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© Animals I muft be confined for a Sea- 
© fon. Be affured, however, | fomuch 
refpect my Pleafure, that I have or- 
der’d your Papers to be tranfmitted to 
me in Parcels, and to be follow’d b 

your Volumes as faft as made Publick. 
© You cannot doubt with what Senti- 
* ments I view You, and therefore I 


* fhall only fubfcribe my felf, 


a ef Bf & 


Your's, 


HORATIO. 








N° 90. Saturday, May 18. 





Tu,quid Ego, Populus mecum defideret audi 
Si Plauforis eges Aulea manentis, & ufque 
Seffuri, donec Cantor, Vos plaudite, dicat. 

Hor. 


HE Subject, which employ’d my 
Pen on Saturday latt, is not fo far 
exhaufted but that I may refume it to 
Day, efpecially as to thofe Parts which 
were therein untouch’d, with regard “s 
the 
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the Writer, Performers, and Audience. 
I then confidered the chief Reafons, to 
which the Decays of Dramatic Writing, 
and the Meanneis of their Repre/entations 
are owing. [I fhall advance one Point 
further, the Neglect of obferving which 
has always hurt the Credir of Scenical 
Compofitions, and their Performance. I 
doubr not but a great Part of my Rea- 
ders have already agreed, that a Deco- 
rum is the Qualification fo effential and 
neceflary to the Conduit of the Poems, 
and Carriage ot the Perfons introduc’d 
on the Stage. 

Monf. Hedelinhas very juftly obferv’d, 
That there is no Aétion of Humaine Life re 
perfectly fingle, as not to be accompanied by 
many little Circumftances, which do make it 
up, as are the Time, the Place, the Fer- 
fon, the Dignity, the Defigus, the Means, 
and the Reafons of the Aftion. The due 
Prefervation of thefe feveral Particulars 
is what the Criticks mean by Deco-um, 
or Decency. But fetting afide thofe Me- 
chanical Niceties of Zime and Place, the 
Inobfervation of which fhock Probabili- 
ty, I would confine my Remarks to 
Faults in Condu&, which arife from 
Impropriety of Thought, Abfurdity of A- 
é&tion, or ill-maintaining of the Charaéfers. 
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In the firft of thefe Points the Geni- 
us, the Fancy,and the Judgment of the 
Poet are principally concern'’d : And to 
thefe we may add, a very necefiary Ac- 
quifition, a Knowledge of Nature. If 
then the Genius of the Author be not 
fo great and extenfive as we fhould ex- 
pect it to be for fuch Undertakings, if 
his Fancy be either contraéted, low, or 
vitiated, or if he be at a Lofs in Judg- 
ment to correct the Flights of his Ge- 
nius, or Extravagance of his Fancy, it 
will be in vain to look for proper Sen- 
timents and Language. His Perfons will 
talk without Diitin@ion either to the 
Characters he would paint, the Rank 
and Quality ne defigns them to fupport, 
or the Circumftan ces of the Aation in 
which he engages them. It would be 
very eafie to multiply Examples of this 
Dete& in our LEnglifh Dramaticks, but 
as it is fo eafie for every Man’s Obfervati- 
onto pointrhen out to himfelfjrhe infert- 
ing any Ww ould but give my E ff y an Air 
of Pedantry. 

The Abjurdity of Aélicn, is as intelli- 
gible to every common Speérator, and 
more apt to create a Difta {te inan Au- 
dience than the Improprieties of Diétion. 
All are not Judges alike of Language 

and 











w «SC 


al Te = 





N’90. The Censor. ZO 


and Sentiments, but moft are fenfible 
when Actions are ridiculous, extrava- 
gant, improbable, or ill-tim’d, without 
being beholden to their Acquaintance 
with the Stage, or a Knowledge of 
Rules. Thefe are the ftrong Strokes of 
this animated Picture, which, drawn a- 
milfs, always betray the Inability of the 
Mafter, and difappoint our Admiration 
in the View of his Piece. It is certain 
our Paflions can never be purg’d, our 
Pleafures fatisfied, or our Reafon re- 
concil’d to the groffer Irregularivies 
on this Head: But with what Pati- 
ence can Perfonsof Fatte and Judgment, 
Perfons regular in their own Conduét,and 
Such as could prefcribe to the Poet wh: at 
Turnsthey thould expect from particular 
Circumftances, fic to fee Abfurdities that 
only Fools, or Madmen, fhould be guil- 
ty of? I believe No body will queftion 
that we have Judges of this nice and ex- 
quifite Palate, as to be difgufted ar fuch 
Improprieties in Things of a lower Nas 
ture than Theatrical Reprefentations. [ 
am tempted to tell a Story, which [ have 

heard confirm’d, of the late excellent 
Mr, Betterton: who for his Knowledge 


and Juftnefs in his Profeffion was what 
K ¢ Shaker 
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ee makes Hamlet fay of his Fa- 
ther. 


Fle was a Man, take him for All in All, 
d foall not look upon his Like again. 


’Tis faid, he was prevail’d on once to 
attend a Friend to the Diverfion of a 
Puppet-Show. He fat fome Time with 
a world of Gravity, and Pleafure, to fee 
the Motions of the little Wooden Perfon- 
ages, and admir’d how well the Wires, 
and artificial Mechanifm fupply’d the 
Offices of Life and natural Organs. At 
Jaft one Incident in the Fable was the 
Death of the Duke of Grafton, who hed 
his Head fhot off in the Siege of Lime- 
rick or Kilkenny; (I cannot precifely de- 
cide this Point of Hiftory) when the 
Prolocutor to the Show, immediately 
upon this Circumftance of Sorrow, un- 
luekily inform’d the loving Company, 
That the next Figure to be prefented was 
the Dutchefs of Grafton, who was di/pos’d 
to entertain them with a Jig. Mr. Bet- 
terton here ftarted into fome Diforder, and 
turning on his Friend with a Look of 
Accufation for dragging him to fuch an 
Entertainment, *Sdeath! Sir, fays He, 
the Duke’s Head foot off, and she Dutche/s 


coming 
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coming to prefent Us with a Fig? What 
Indecorum! What Intolerable Ab‘urdity! 
In fhort, all the Perfwafions his Friend 
could urge, were in Vain to engage his 
Stay; and he immediately with ‘Diflatif- 
faction quitted the Theatre. 

I with I could fay, we had not fome 
Compofitions in the Dramatick Way, in 
which the Abfurdities are as flagrant, 
and as likely to fhock a regular, and di- 
ftinguithing Speétator. 

The Third Fault that I mention’d, 
which fo often difparages our Plays, is 
that Egregious One of not maintaining 
our ¢ Yharaéters. 1 do not fo much in- 
fift on the Contradiétion of Hiftory,/tho’ 
the Poet fhould always have Rega fo 
That in the modelling of his Perions) 
as in the reprefeating Achilles lefs fierce 
and choler:ck than HYomer has made hira, 
in forming U/y/es nor to difingenveu: as 
his Subtleties fhew him on the Grécios 
Stage, or in making the rugged Harve 
bal a fubmiflive Lover : But when either 
of thefe Characters, as we prefenc them . 
differ with themfelves in the Courfe cf 
the Action; when they do not end the 
fame Men they fet out; but entirely 1e. 
cede from the Notions we had enters 
tain’d of their Mannevs and Temper 
When 
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When any of thefe Defeéts are very 
confpicuous in a Poem, we cannot view 
it with any tolerable Satisfaction; but 
where they all join in the fame Piece, 
we are naturally work’d up into Impati- 
ence and Provocation: We are not con- 
tent with the common Methods of ex- 
prefling our Diftafte; but give our Re- 
fentments a Scope of Virulence, and 
Rutticity. Such fort of Compofitions 
are a very good Explanation of Fuvenal, 
when he fays, 


fregit Subfellia Verfu; 





For we have feen Reprefentations fo bad, 
that, as we Moderns term it, the Audi- 
ence have been ready to fear up the Ben- 
ches. 
The Want of Decorum, which I as 
et have mention’d, is to be fupply’d a- 
Jone by the Poet; and That which con- 
cerns the 4éor to maintain muft like the 
Poet’s be borrowed from Nature and Ge- 
nius, and help’d by Inftruction and Ar- 
tificial Improvements. A Man may in 
fome Meaiure be born an Aédtor, and 
ftruck out for a Degree of Imitation; 
but his Excellence muft depend on an 


acquir’d Talent, his Geftures and Mo- 
ti0Nn$ 
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tions muft be regulated from Circum- 
ftances of the Stage, and a Knowledge 
of the Character which he isto fupport. 
This Man, if any, may, as I faid in ge- 
neral Terms, Profeus-like, become ca- 
pable of affuming all Shapes and Figures, 

Thofe juft Actors we boaft, know, 
better than I fhould pretend to inform 
them, how much is owing to a proper 
Dignity, a graceful Tread, and Motions 
of the Arms and Body, peculiar to the 
Expreflion of the refpective Paflions : 
and how ftrong Applaufes have follow’d 
from a juft and fine Pofture, without 
being indebted to the Poet’s Thought 
or Expreffion. The Man that has not 
fome innate Knowledge this Way, and 
does not owe a little to Happinefs of 
Nature, will never arrive at a proper 
Grace, tho’ he is ftudied in all Cicero's 
Dire&tions, and in that excellent Ab- 
ftraét of Rules given to the Profeflion by 
Shake/pear; who, if Report does not in- 
jure him, knew more of the Science 
than he had an Ability of putting in 
§ Practice. 





Tu t/day, 
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N° or. Tuefday, May 21. | 





Hoc eft, quod palles? Cur quis non prande- 
at, hoc eft? 
His Populus ridet, multumque 





Perf. 
HERE is fcarce any thing fo ge- 


nerally peraicious, or that more 
contributes to the Declenfion of Fami- 
lies, and ruining of Eftates, than the 
Perfon in Poffeffion’s indulging himfelf 
in Whims; and fquandering away aFor- 
tune, he either owes to his own former 
Induitry, or the Acguifitions of his An- 
ceftors, in the Profecution of chimerical, 
and unprofitable, Studies. 

The Misfortune is, that when a Man 
is turned fo far a Virtuo/o, as to have fet 
an Intrinfick Value on Vegetables, when 
he is for tracing abftrofe Difquifitions 
in Alchymy, or has his Head taken up with 
Metaphyfical Niceties, the Common Con- 
cerns of Life feem trifling and infipidto 
him; the preferring a Daughter in Mar- 

riage, 
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riage, or building a Barn for the Im- 
provement of his Kftate, are Matters 
which will always be poftpon’d to his 
Speculations, till the Girl pines at home 
for her Father’s Negligence, and grows 
fit for Nothing but an Old Man’s Houfe- 
keeper; and the Farm is lefc by the Te- 
nant for want of a Convenience to {tow 
his Corn. 

Were not the Confequences of thefe 
odd Sequeftrations of a Man’s Time to 
be confider’d, and the Expences which 
they unavoidably occafion, 1 have that 
Regard for Confanguinity and Houfe- 
held Dependencies, that I think it very 
warrantable for the Next in Blood to 
begin a Procefs of Lunacy, to difpoffefs 
their Frantick Relation of his Fortunes, 
and prevent the Dilapidation of an E- 
{tate in impertinent Enquiries. Whata 
Diflocation of Time, and Subverfion of 
good Houfewifery muft it create, when 
the Crifis of fettling Dinner is advanc’d, 
to keep this Decifion in Sufpence, ’till 
the good Man has puzzled out the Re- 
verfe of a half worn-out Medal, or fettled 
the Succeflion of the A’gyptian Kings, 
and accounted to himfelf tor the Difcor- 
dance of the Chronologers? Men of this 
ftrange Caft of Head will make the moft 


trivial 
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trivial and infignificant Thing the Ob- 


jet of their Study; and cannot eat a 
Chicken with Pariley and Butter, with- 
out recurring to Antiquity to fee in what 
Refpeét, or Application, Parfley ttood at 
Athens, and Lavedemon. My Friend Ba- 
Juzius has employ’d himfelf thefe Ten 
Years, and negle&ted all Views of Ad- 
vantage and Preferment, to find ourthe 
firft Invention of Kuives and Forks, and 
to afcertain whether they owed their 
Rife to the fame Start of Thought; 
Tubero, the Critick, as ufelefs in his La- 
bours, has wrote Six Quires of Paper by 
Way of Enquiry as to the Minotaur, and 
in fettling the Shape and Number of 
Knots in Aercules’s Club. 

The Impreffions of a late Vifir that I 
paid drove Me on the Confideration of 
thefe elaborate, but ufelefs Antiquaries ; 
of which Seé& Sir Zrifram Littlewit was 
One. The Converfation I had former- 
ly had with this whimfical Knight, 
tempted me to take his Houfe in my 
Rounds; when, knocking at his Door, 
I was inform’d he was juft then Dead. 
The Servant, however, that remember’d 
my Face, would not permit me to go 
away without acquainting his young 
Matter, to whom I foon tound Admit- 
tance, 
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tance. The Young Gentleman, who 
had been pretty wel (| wean’d from Sor- 
row by his Father’s Impertinence. and 
ftreight Allowance, receiv’d may Con- 
dolements with much Eafe, and fell tree- 
ly into Difcourfe on Sir Trifiram. f 
am left, {ays He, with an Effate not only 
tnC umber ‘d with Mortgages, but hal other 
Things from which, “1 fear, it will be as 
hard to difengageit : My Mother's Fointure, 
which he bas not [par’d, is to be made good 
by the Converfion of Air-Pumps, Chymt- 
cal Furniture, broken Statues, and unin- 
telligible Medals; together with thofe Traés 
which he has writ, as you m may fee, on Sub- 
jets which will neither deferve the World's 
Thanks, nor the Bookfel'er’s Purchafe. 
He here put into my Hands a Bundle 
of Papers, infcrib’d on the Back es 
the following Titles. 4 Definition of 
Cararaé&t: dn Explanation of the Win- 
dows of the Heavens open’d ix Order to 
the Diluge. A modefi Enquiry into the 
Original of Mufick: Together with [ome 
Reafons offer’d why Faith and a Fiddle 
were expre/s'd by the fame Word among the 
Romans. 4 Computation of what Extent 
of Ground Dido could ini eff with rhongs, 
cut out of an Oxe’s Hide. Whether the 


Hieroglyphicks found in the Catecombs 
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were not Infcriptions of Flattery. & Com- 
parifon profecuted betwixt Ambition, and 
@ Grain of Muttard. The only Traé&t I 
obferv’d in the whole that feem’d tocar- 
ry 2 Sufpicion of common Senfe, was 
4A Cafe fiated between the Pagans and us, 
aitempiing to prove that they bad more Re- 
ligion than any Modern Chriftians. But 
this Treatife of Hope was fubfcrib’d with 
thisodd Memorandum: Zzat J offer Five 
and twenty years Purchafe to Goodman 
Frible for bis Field, the Romans baving 
sncamped on its Weftern Corner, and, ’tis 
probable, by digging it I may meet with 
Coins, Urns, Sacrificing Knives, or Mo- 
numental Lamps. } 
Thefe Informations drawing fome Ri- 
dicule on their Projeétor detunét, that 
I may not fuffer in Charaéter with any 
of my Readers, 1 muft acquaint them [ 
had the Heir’s Dire€&tions for inferting 
them, as alfo fome Particulars of the 
Teftator’s Will of the fame Stamp. For 
Brevity’s Sake, and becaufe the other 
Parts of his Teftament are common with 
thofe of any Rational Man I fhall pur- 
pofely omit them; marking fuch Omif- 
fions every where with Afericks, as we 
generally fupply the Chafms of Authors, 
where, as we fay, De/unt Multa. 
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In the Name, &c. * * * 
* * * And as to my Earthly Part, 
fince that the Cuftom of the Land will not 
difpe nce with my Body’ s being burnt, Z 
do defire my Remains may be depofited in 
a Coffin of Stone, with my Name, Qua- 
lity, Age, and fome Account of my Stu- 
dies engrav’d on Bra/s in Saxon Charaéiers 
and to be laid on my Breaft, The Engraver, 
above his reafonable Payment, to have my 
Two Copper Medals bata hacer and A- 
thelftan. * * * 
* * * Trem, Zo my Phyfician, for bis 
particular Care, and accurate Explanation 
to me of my Diffemperature, I give my fine 
Edition of Galen, be firft fuffering my Heir 
to make a Tran{cript of my Comments on 
his Hiftorical and Crical Paflages. 
Likewife I prefent him with my Statue of 
fE{culapius, @ little some about the 
Nofe. * * ’ 

. , Item, J do give to my 
Didaghder Barbara my Colleétion of antique 
Medals in Gold, defiring they may be fold 
to the beft Advantage for her by that worthy 
Philologer, and my very good Friend, Mr. 
Gronovius van Hoeffenbochen: "Unlefs 
ber Husband be aMan of particular Learning, 
and defire them, as ber Portion,to be paid in 
kind. * * ° 4 

* * * Item, 
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. * * Item, J give 
my Kin/man Vaac Suffman, my Thoughts 
on the Bird of Paradife. And to my Cou- 
fin Fabritia Crowtftitch, joe baving de- 
lighted to bear me difcu/sin Metaphyficks, 
my Notions if Space,azd incorporeal Ef- 
fences, * * * 

* Item, / do give moreover to my Dear 
Wife, aleme mentit ed All thofe Traés to 
which I bave put tb lap Hand to be pu- 
blije’d for ber Routes defiring, however, 
that my Enquiry whether Artaxerxes Lon- 
gimanus and Edward Long gth: anks had 
thoje Apellatives from a ion v1) of Reafons, 
may frp hove the Approbation of the Royal 
Society: And excepting from this Beg. 10 /t 
my Expo/i itions of the Alchoran and Reve- 


“a which Igive tomy Reverend Friend 


Dr. olip- forking. % * * 
° *  * Trem, J give to my Two 
loving Sons in equal Divifion, my Library, 
and all my Aftronomical, Hydroftatical 
and Pneumatic Inftruments, enti nations of 
them to profecute their Studies amicably. an. 
recommending to them, for the Regulation 
their Conduét, the frequent Pevufal of Ga- 
ragantua, and Don Quixote. 
# # * * 
he Teftament contains feveral eo 
Legacies of an extraordinary Nature, but 
nel c 
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thefe are fufficient to fet the Genius of 
the Teftator in a truce Light, and are all 
that I have Leave to infert. If the 
Terms and Names, interfpers’d, fecm 
harfh and unpolite, let my Readers re- 
member they are the W ords of an 4n- 
tiquary, and 1am not accountable for his 
Want of Elegance, or Language. 


Advertifment. 


I hold it neceffary tore-advertife my Rea- 
ders, that for fear they fbould not di/cover 
the Beauties of this my Paper,it ts purpofe- 
ly wrote in that Strain which the Criticks 
call, a Stiffnels, and Statelinels, and Ope- 
rofenefs of Style. 
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N° 92. Thurfday, May 23. 
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T is nota little pleafant to confider 

the feveral Modes and Degrees of 
Gallantry praétis’d in an Age fo tafhiona- 

le asours, and to reflect on the Free- 

doms of Addrefs and Carriage, which, 
what we now call, che Precifenefs of our 
Fathers would have ftigmatiz’d with a 
worfe Name than Levity. 

We are now fo far gone in our Airs of 
Gaiety, fo bewildred with Foppery and 
Impertinence, that [believe we can {carce 
form to our felves a Notion of what our 
Anceftors were, of the Refervednefs and 
Simplicity of their Conduct, or with 
what Fear and Caution they avoided the 
Imputation of Lightnefs and Extrava- 
gance. The Formalityand Circum{pecti- 
on of Fourfcore Years ago was fo Brats 

that 
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that I queftion whether it was not as 
fufpicious to be feen talking with a ftrange 
W oman, as it is now to be caught with 
her ata Tavern. ‘The Applications of 
Love and Courtfhip were then wholly 
begun by our Sex, and, perhaps, with as 
prudential Care as a General fits down be- 
forea Town. Marriages were made either 
from the Union of Hearts, or from the 
Convenience of Families; Cuckoldom 
and Elopement were Words underftood 
by few befides the Lawyers; anda mar- 
ried Woinan knew not wha it was to 
entertain a Spark in her Husband’s Ab- 
fence. 

This Severity of Morals is now per- 
feétly antiquated; we have taken upa 
New Set of Principles and Fafhions ; and 
Decorum and Gravity, thofe venerable 
Diftinétions, are fucceeded by Flutter 
and Affectation, by Flights of Liberti- 
nifm, and Profecutions of Lewdnefs. A 
Part of that Sex, whom Modefty fhould 
cover as a Veil, are become fo abandon’d 
to our mafculine Vices, that they give 
the Invitation to Debauchery, and fur- 
prize us into — by the Forward- 
nefs of their Attack. ’ITis no verv une 
common Thing, at the Ebb of Day-iight, 
for a female Wanderer tocry, My Dear, 
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and Captain, and found your Inclinati- 
onsin the Street by proper Queftions and 
Glances of E pectaucn. For my own 
Part, always, when [ am thus accofted, 
] mend my Pace, and clap my Hands to 
my Pockets to prevent Danger. I with 
the unguarded Youth of the Town could 
pafs the Syrens with the fame Coldnefgs 
and Contempt as I practife, and they 
would conquer Vice e’er it grew intoa 
Habir, and come off fafe both in Fortune 
and Conftitution. 

I queftion not but thefe Bacchanals 
would ferve me as ill as thofe of Old did 
Orpheus for his Chaftity, but I fo little 
fear them, that,in Order to put a Check 
to the Mifchiefs they may do, and in 
Honour to that Sex which they fofcan- 
daloufly difgrace, I have contriv’d cer- 
tain Methods by which { fhall grow more 
terrible to them than the Apprehenfion 
of Working, or of an Luforming Conflable: 
And I hereby give them Notice that, 
during the Summer-Seafon, [I have dif- 
pos’d my Scours in Platoons about the 
Townto watch their Motions, and bring 
them under the Lath of my Difcipline. 

As 1] am Guardian to the Fair by Vir- 
tue of my Office, | mutt likewile cauti- 
on againit that too common Gallantry of 

our 
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our Sparks, who boaft of receiving the 
laft Favour from Ladies to whom they 
could never gain Admittance. ’Tis a 
provoking Thing to hear a pert forward 
Youth, born out either by the Strength 
of an Eftate in Expectation, or a Stock 
of Affurance that he ftands poflefs’d of, 
fet a determinate Rate on Reputations, 
affirm thatfuch a Womanis to be hadat 
fuch a Price, and tell his Companions 
how often he has been happy with Lea- 
cippe; when, upon Examination, per- 
haps, he does not know what Colour 
her Hair is of, nor could fay pofitively, 
were he tax’d, whether fhe lifps, or {peaks 
plain. Thefe Wretches, that givethem- 
felves fuch Airs of being receiv’d, are 
feldom without a Chamber-maid’s Gloves 
or Fan in their Pockets, which they pafs 
on Company forthe Spoils of fome great 
Fortune, or a Perfon’s of confiderable 
Quality that fall be namele/s. They ever 
have the good Fortune to be purfued with 
Letters of their own Writing to them- 
felves, kifsthe dear Paper as if it brought 
an Invitation from their Miftrefs, and 
cry out with Tranfport, Js it pofible? 
Will foe be fo obliging? Angelick Woman! 
I could not with a greater Punifh- 
ment on this Race of Gallants than to 
have them all Catholicks, and obliged to 
Von. III. L bring 
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bring thefe Sins of their Hypocrifie to 
Confefion, itthe Men praétife any inthat 
Religion. With what Confufion mutt 
one of thefe Penitents ftand to declare, 
I confe/s, bely Father, 1 have been vafb e- 
nough to give out that L have bad fome Fa- 
miliarities with Mirtilla, but / bepe my Of- 
fence is not heinous, for I never faw ber 
nearer than from her Chamber-HWindow, and 
cannot pofitively fay whether it were She or 
M0. | 

There are others in the World who, 
by a kind Prepofleilion in their own Fa- 
vour, think it impotlible for the Female 
Sex to withftand their Attacks; thefe 
become abfolute Adventurers in Intriguc, 
and, whenever an Opportunity of Ad- 
drefs prefents, no Woman living can 
fcape their Impertinence. They. meet, 
perhaps, with a little Succefs in their 
firft Attempt, geta Ring or Gold Snuff- 
box prefented them, that had pafs’d trom 
W oman to Man, from Manto Woman, 
for a Succeffion of Favours: this Encou- 
ragement heightens their own Opinion 
of their Influence, they hope to purchafe 
their next Miftrefs ar the Expence of 
their Laft Miftrefs’s Prefent, and thusa 
Chace of Gallantry. is begun. 

Clodio was enamour’d of the bright 
Amanda, who view'd him with all the 
| | Indifference 
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Indifference imaginable: He exerted all 
the Airs he was Matter of to conquer 
her Intenfibility, and artfully played a 
brilliant Diamond in her Eyes, which 
he wore on his Finger, to {peak power- 
fully in his behalf. In the Midft of his 
Languifhments, Amandawith Eagernefs 
feiz’d his Hand to gaze on the Diamond. 
The tranfported Love rthinks his Suitina 
fair Way from her Admiration, and, draw- 
ing the Ring off from his Finger, pre- 
fents it to herin his Ecftacy: She takes 
it, and gazes with frefh Wonder; he 
conceives frefh Hopes, and ventures to 
kifs the fair Hand that receives it. 4 
manda is {o employed with viewing it 
round, that fhe minds not his Foppery, 
but fmiles to herfelf, and puts the Ring 
upon her Finger. The Lover thinks he 
is aflur’d of his Conqueft, and fancies 
the Hour and Place of Appointment fet- 
tled. Sr, fays the Lady, with Coldnefs 
and Referve, J am charm’dwith this Diae 
mond; and the Reafon that I have receiv’d 
it without Scruples, is, that it is my Own, 
Clodie tarts with fome Amazement. My 
Husband, continues She, took it off from my 
Yeilet above three Months age, and has e- 
ver fince per[waded me that it was loff.——— 
Madam, {ays Clodio, you muft be mifiaken 
im. the Fewels for this I received from the 
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Countefs of---- The likelief? Thing in the 
World! fays Miranda agnin, for my Hus- 
band is very intimate with the Cour tefs : 
He gave it to Her, She gave it to Yo t, and 
I take it of You for Nothing, tho’ my Hus- 
band has deferv’d well that 1 foould pay the 


fame Price for it, as the Countels did when 
foe receiv'd it. 


I had defign’d to make fome Inferen- 
ces, aswellas an Apology for the feem- 
ing Incoherence of this Story as it now 
flands, but I find my Paper will not al- 
low it, and fo fhall leave the Event to 
excufe it. 








N° 93. Saturday, May 25. 





—— Vos eritis Fudices, 
Laudine, an Vitio, duci Fatium id oporteat, 
Ter. 


H E Subje& of the Srage has entire- 

ly employ’d my Pen for thefe Two 

Jatt Saturdays, that is, the tracing the Rea- 
fons that-has brought Dramatic Writ- 
ings to fo low an Ebb, and funk the Ge- 
nerality of our Performers fo far beneath 
the Excellence.of _Thofe that ftand on 
Record, 
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Record, or fuch as-we have heard our 
Fathers talk of with Pleafure. In my Se- 
cond Paper on thele Heads, I intimated 
a Defign of faying fomething with Re- 
gard to the Spectators; and that fhall be 
the Bufineis of my prefent Paper. 
It isvery plain to Me, that even where 
a Play has been well finith’d by the Poet, 
and the Players have performed in their 
Characters with Judgment, the /gno- 
rance or Ind/cretion of the Audicn-e have 
made ita very poor Entertainment. |! 
don’t know how it is, but of late Days, 
People {cemto cometothe Theatre, net- 
ther to be diverted nor inftruéted. Party 
and private Sentiments have fo great a 
Prevalence, that the chief View with 
them isto wreft an innocent Author to 
their own Conftru€&ion, and form tc 
themfelves an Idea of Faétion from Pal- 
fages, whence the Poet little fulpected ut 
fha sul d arile. 
he neceflary Confequence of  thefe 
Prepoffeflions is turni ng the Scene toa 
Libel] upon the State; whenan Audi- 
ence is neither employ’d on the Condué& 
of the Story, nor Excellence of the Plave 
er, but fit ik upidly liftening. for acciden- 
tal Expreffions tiruck out-of the Story, 
which fpeak the Senfe of their own 
Principles and Perfwafion: . Such an Ap- 
L 3 plication 
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plication of Paflages is grown fo Epide- 
mical, that a War of Whig and Tory is 
carried on by Way of C/apand 4i/s upon 
the meaning of a fingle Sentence, that, 
unlefs Prophetically, could never have a- 
ny Relationto Modern Occurrences. To 
thew the Force of thefe little Popular Zn- 
nuendo’s, as 1 was prefent not long fince 
at the Tragedy of Oedipus, whofe Fable 
is of above three thoufand Years ftanding, 
when the Aétors came to this Sentence, 
Ay, Maflers, if we could but live to fee a- 
nother Coronation ;----fome certain Emo- 
tions were exprefs’d in the Audience, 
which I have no Bufinefs to explain; 
and a cunning Matron, who fat on m 
left Hand, jogg’d her Neighbour’s Knee, 
as much as to fay, It was the With of 
more than One toher Knowledge. The 
catching at fuch Expreffions, that have 
no Meaning but what is confin’d to the 
Scene, argues a very great Depravity of 
Tafte, as well asof Principles, and feems 
to fignify a Mind poffefs’d with Treafo- 
nable Images. 

That thefe Applications contribute ve- 
ry much to the Detriment of Dramatick 
Performances, is plain from the Inter- 
ruptions that they caufe in Plays, when 
the Actors are fore’d to ftand ftill, and 
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By thefe difagreeable Contentions that 
Part of the Audience which came for 
their Diverfion, and to regale themfelves 
with the Language and Paffion of the 
Stage, are baulk’d of their Enrertain- 
ment. Their Pleafure is broke i in upon 
by Animofities they are at a Lofs to ac- 
count tor, they cannot conceive the Stir 
is begun upon any thing pronounc’d by 
the Pi ayers, butlook round to fee if any 
Figure of extraordinary Ridicule be en- 
tred the Theatre. 

This is one of the main Inconvenien- 
ces owing to the Jndifcretion of an Au- 
dience; thereare as many likewife which 
flow from their /guorance. 

I cannot help remarking, that the Ge- 
neral Privilege of judging which my 
Countrymen can purchafe with their 
Hiaif-Crown, the Liberty of applauding 
or exploding a Play at Pleafure, has ex- 
pos ’d the Shallownefs of Many a Man’s 
Capacity, and made him an Objeét of 
Lau; ghter to thofe about him. I have 
taken no {mall Pains to obferye the Paffi- 
ons, and Carriage of thefe Spectators on 
the main Incidents of a Play; and ‘have 
made it my Bufinels to fingle out fuch 
Perfons whofe Judgement I was fufpici- 
ous of, and have rivetted my Eyes on 
F¥ ror them 




























ae stitial 


=<. cry 


















224 The Censor. Ng; 


them during the whole Entertain- 
ment, tomark the Rifeand Progreis ot 
their Emotions. 

ft would be unfair to publifh aCom- 
ment on.my private Obfervations, as 
wellas very unentertaining, unlefs J could 
paint the Poftures and Features, I would 
exprefs, inthe moft lively Colours. Let 
it fufice to fay, that when the Tragedy 
has been in the Top of its Ferment, I 
have feen Some fit and ftare as ftupidly 
as if their Eyes were fix’d, Others upon 
the Grin at the Heroine’s Diftrefs; and 
when fhecame to die, their whole Care 
has been to watch the Compofure of her 
Floop- Peticoat. 

I: is no fmall Mortification to a Man of 
arefin’d Tafte,to fee the fineft Strokes of 
Poetry and nobleft Draughts of Nature 
pafs’d by without the leaft Murmur of 
Applaufe, tho’ the Player has giventhem 
the jufteit Emphafis, and /wited his Atti- 
on, as Shake/pear fays, to bis Utterance: 
At the fame time, when any Fuftian 
croffes their Ears, tho’ never fo infuffe- 
rably bellow’d out, it is fure of meeting 
with the lowdeft Teftimonies of Appro- 
bation. 

Among the Romans, as far as I can _ 
find, the Judgement of the Audience 

W as 
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was never expreffed till the Conclufion 
of the Play; tor the Valete & Plaudite, 
which clofe mott of their Comedies, had 
been very impertinent, if the Speétators 
had thewn their Diftatte during the Ac- 
tion. Scaliger indeed fays, when the Ac- 
tors were either out, triffed in their 
Playing, or pi ronounc ‘d f{candaloufly, 
they were hifs’d by the People who did 
not wait for the Determination of the 
Judges. 1 with our Reafons of Explo- 
fion were as folidly founded; but, with- 
out Regard either to Aion or Empha- 
= we take a particular Spleen to a 

Perfon, and hiis him, as oft as he ap= 
pears, from no other Caufe but our own 
idle Antipathy. It were weil in this 
Cafe it we were obliged to the fame Pu- 
nifhment, to fhew the Injuftice of our 
Prejudice, as 1 have read is frequent a- 
mong a People in Madaga/car. 

The Jaribots are a Nation of Dwarfs, 
the Talleft of whom exceed not cighteen 
Inches: andthe chief of their Recrea- 
tion, is that kind of Drama which we 
underftand by the Word Farce. They 
hollow the Trunks of their Baricot- Trees, 
which are of a ftupendious Height and 
Circumference, to make their Thea- 
tres, where they play their Comedies, 
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which confift in merry Expreffions and 
antick Geftures. ’Tis remarkable that 
all the Spectators bring with thema Sort 
of Whifile made of a Reed, to hifs the 
Players when they perform not their 
Part well, or take a Liberty of Lewd 
Talk, or unfeemly Poftures. But no 
Man is permitted to hifs without Caufe : 
If any do, the Audience force him to 
get upon the Stage, and if he can play 
the Part better thanthe Aétor he hifs’d, 
he is receiv’d to be an Adtor himfelf: 
Bur if he play it worfe, they drive him 
with Shame out of the Theatre, and 
forbid him from that Time to make his 
Appearance there. 
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univerfal as Mankind it felf, and that the 
Exertion of thefe Qualities in a more ex- 
traordinary Manner depended upon fome 
Accidents that are not eafie to be traced. 
Sit William Temple places the Foundati- 
on of the peculiar Excellence of the 
Englifo Nation in this Way upon the 
Liberty and Freedom of their Govern- 
ment, where, becaufe it is allowable for 
every Man to fay almoft whatever he 
thinks, Wit breaks out and difplays it 
felf in ten thoufand more Extravagances, 
than where Fear confines the Tongue 
from many Things which the Heart is 
full of, and wants to utter. In fuch 
Cafes, if Peopleare inclin’d tovent their 
Humour, they muft do it as Midas’s 
Wite did her Secret, dig a Hole, and 
whifper it inthe Earth; whereas here 
there is no Place that is not capable of 
receiving, no Company that ts not rea- 
dy to hear, any Startsor Whims of Fan- 
cy, which the Mind of his Neighbour 
has conceal’d. 

But however this Freedom may be 
thought to be one great Reafon, fince 
the Obfervation is fortified by the fame 
Ulage in the Tumes of Freedotm at /4- 
shens and at Rome; yet when it grows to 


a great Height, and fpeads it felf almoft 
into 
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into a General Cuftom, it in all Proba- 
bility proceeds from Imitation rather 
than any other Source. Let any Man, 
who is acquainted with this bufie Town, 
furvey but the Circles of the Zalkers in 
all the Places of publick Refort, andhe 
will certainly meet with a String of Di- 
{putants who mimick one another, and 
who rife, by a certain Gradation, to the 
firft Grand Monarch of the Coffee-reom. 
Thefe, as they feverally grow upto a 
Megree of Confidence, tran{plant them- 
felves to other Quarters of the talkative 
World, begin to truft a little more to 
themfelves, and give a freer Scope to 
their Thoughts, than when they were 
under the Reftraint of a bare Imitation. 
Thus One, who has heard, obferv’d, and 
mimick’d, for half a Year, the Smyrna 
or Button’s, bundles up his Obfervations, 
grows fawcy, and isa Man of Wit and 
Information in the City. It is often 
known too that QObfervers from the 
Change have truck’d their Stock-Intelli- 
gence for Witand Scandal at St. Fames’s, 
and, by a mutual Intercourfe between 
the Dealers in Wealth and Politicks, 
grown into a mix’d Animal, able to fhine 
in any Parties of Converfation they are 
pleas’d to chufe. 

This 
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This great Freedom, and its Effects, 
being fo well known, to the Abufe of 
Civil Societies and all Good-manneis, I 
fhall take the Liberty of defcribing Two 
of thefe Species, that my Readers may 
point them out, and diftinguifh them by 
the Names I give them, the Politick 
Knower, and the Politick Affirmer. 

The Politick Knower, is one who is 
enough acquai nted with Geography, by 
the Help ct the Gazetteer, to be tolera- 
bly acquainted with every Metropolis in 
Europe, and has a fmal Smattering in 
the Manners and Cuftoms of the People, 
and is particularly exaé& in his Know- 
ledge of the Seats of War. By this Af- 
fiftance he can lead Armies wherever he 
pleafes, march over Rivers, level Moun- 
a and difpote of Provinces juft as it 
fuits his Humour or Prejudice. If con- 
tradi€ted, he can have Recourfe to the 
Map, and by pointing out Situations, 
fhew what Blunders and Errors muft be 
committed if his Scheme is not follow’ds 
and tho’ it is not, and Succefs erfues 
fome other Way, yet a few Monthsblot 
out the Memory of his Projeét, or, per- 
haps, the Reputation of his Skill 1s fal- 
ved by an Enterprize fomething like ir. 
As for the Mattersat Home, he is — 
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liar enough with them to know Names, 
Places, Offices, and Salaries, from The | 
prelent State of ENGLAND, inwhich ;: 
he is deeply read ; and, it may be, knows 1 
Heraldry enough to tell whofe Coach or 
Chariot paffes by. His own Curioliry, 4 
and common Fame, furnifh him with ( 
the Knowledge of what ts call’d The 1 

Characters of Men, which, as they ftand 
upon fuch kind of Report, are common- | 
ly either moft falfe, or uncertain. Thefe, | 
as they go in the Mafs he has mix’d ’em, 
he can cut, fhuffe, divide, fubdivide, | 
fo as feemingly to make Parties and In- y 
trigues at his Pleafure : and by confident- 
ly infifting on his Knowledge of fome 
Great Individual, transterr the Weight 
of Bufinefs on any Side. He knows of 
Debates that never were defign’d; and 
whatever are, he is pre-acquainted with 
all the Particulars that fuch Speakers in- 
tend, before they themfelves fen what 
they fhall fay. An/Intelligence becomes 
Publick, he enumerates the minute Parts 
that are known to few; and, as he fays, 
fewer dare fpeak of. All Mailes and 
Pofts which can influence Publick Bu- 
finefs, arrive firft at his Quarters: the 
Impertinence of every Foreign News- 
writer, from his Management, improves 
Into 
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into a New Scheme of Politicks, and 
gives him an Opportunity of making, or 
breaking Alliances in his . Harangues. 
He forecafts the Rife and Declenfion of 
Credit, and the Advancement and Dif- 
grace of Minifters; and is only not One 
among the beft of them, becaufe Merir 
is feldom regarded, and Modefty keeps 
him back from Preferment. He repeats 
all private Stories of Wit, Repartee, or 
Affront, with an Air of being. prefent 
at their Utterance; and knows what 
ought to have been faid in Return ber- 
ter than any Man living. In fhort his 

ualifications feem much the fame, that 
the Old Schoolmen made for a compleat 
Metaphyfician, to be able Di/putare de 
omni {c-bilt, and which he is, indeed, at 
all Times ready to perform. So much 
for the firft Character. 

The Politick Afivmer follows next, a 
bold confident Creature, of great Readi- 
nefs to affent to any Propofition that re- 
lates to the fhallow Scheme of his own 
Politicks. The Air of Truth or Proba- 
bility, never enter into his Head; he is 
a Stranger to Exception and Reafon ; and 
what-ever he hasa Mind once to have 
true, fhall be fo in Spight of the cleareft 
Evidence to the Contrary. ’Tis La- 

bour 
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bour Joft to try to argue him out of an 
Opinion, from the common Topicks 
that bring Difcredit on any Relation;a 
blunt affirming Oath, on his own Side, 
determines the Controverfie to him in 
his own Favour. His Confidence chan- 
ces fometimes to give him Creditwhere 
he is not known; and always takes it a- 
way from ‘Fruth it felf, where he is. 
The Subjects of his Afirmation are as 
wide and comprehenfive, as thofe of the 
Politick Knower: He afirms with equal 
Pretences to Certainty, of Courts, and 
Stocks, Lords Quarrels, and Ladies In- 
trigues, diftant Battels, and Convocati- 
on Difputes. His Language is ——— 
in that Stile, which the Learned call 
goti/ms, 1 fay it, I affirm it. 

The Defcription which Plautus gives 
of thefe Creacures, is Natural and De- 
licate, and drawn up with a World of 
Vivacity and Spirit. There is nothing, 
fays He, is more filly, more ridiculous, more 
lying, more impertinent, more pofitive, nor 
a more perjur’d Set of Mortals than your 
conflant News-mongers, whom we may term 
Intelligencers: They pretend to know eve- 
ry thing, and know nothing : they know 
what every Man has in his Head at pre- 


lent, or will have for the future; they know 
what 
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what the King whi/per’d to the Queen, 
what Converfation paft betwixt Jupiter and 
Juno; they know what never was, nor will 
be done; they rail, and praife at Plea/ure, 
without any Regard to Truth, or Falfebood, 
they care not what they fay, fo you allow 
them to know, what they pretend to know. 
It were to be wifh’d this was only a 
Deicription of Humour, and not to be 
found inany real Character in Common 
Life, where we meet with it but too 
often. The Evil Confequences that at- 
tend it are numerous, fince fuch a Manage- 
ment fets up a wrong Standard of Judg- 
ment, ocifoende Truth and Falfhood, 
and introduces Uncertainty in all mix’d 
Converfation. It makes the Perfon him- 
felf a Lyar to himfelf, and a Betrayer of 
Ochers; a Blemifher of unknown Re- 
putations, and a Spreader of groundlefs 
Fears and Jealoufies. It teaches Block- 
heads to talk, and Fools to believe; rat- 
fes impernitent Enquiries which would 
never be thought of; and ends ia the 
Proftitution of good Manners, Senie, 
and Honeity. As it makes all Perions 
equally Judges of Publick Affairs, and 
brings the greateft Points of Government 
to the Decifion of a petty Board of in- 


fipid Talkers, it by That weakens the 
Bonds 
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Bonds of Society, and leffens the Dig- 
nity of Governors themielves. If ever 

pert Mimickinthis Way would, before 
he either afiirms or gtves his Affent to 
any thing, ask himfelf how ke would 
have his own Charaéter treated in the 
fame Circumftances, it would be the 
beft Method of deftroying that nume- 
rous Race, which now abound, of the 
Politick Knowers, and the Politick Affir- 
mers. 








N’95. Thurfday, May 30. 





Hominum immortalis eft Infamia, 
Etiam tum vivit, cumeffe credas Mortuam. 
Plaut. 


HE Affumption of that Name and 

Character which I have bore in my 
Writings, gave mean unlimited Privi- 
lege of Phrate and Style, and a Power 
ot exhorting or reprehending at Pleafure. 
l think it my Duty, now that I have re- 
folv’d for a while to unbend from Study, 
and give Way to Eafe and Silence, to 
advife the Publick to fuffer a — to 
thei 
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their Honour and Reputation to have 
the Awe of a Cen/for on their Conduct. 

It is in every Man’s Power to ere& a 
Court of Judicature in his own Bofom, 
and if he have Reafon enough to diftin- 
guifh between Right and Wrong, he 
can eafily pafs a Sentence on his own Acti- 
ons. It were mighty well if every fin- 
gle Member of the Republick would 
itudy to be before-hand with the World 
inthe Examination into his own Cha- 
racter: For an Enquiry of this Sort, 
made without Partiality, would retrench 
the Number of our Vices, and be a 
Curb on our Impertinence. We fhould 
be afham’d of giving into Things, which, 
when blown, muff expofe us to Raillery 
and Ridicule: and if we had learnt the 
Art of condemning our felves for Faults, 
we fhould foon confider how little Mer- 
cy the Publick would fhew to our Frail- 
ties, and what rough Treatment we mutt 
expect from their Cenfures. 

The Satisfaction of wrapping our felves 
up in our Innocence and Integrity, the 
Pleafure of having no Crimes to upbraid 
our Memory, and a Defiance of the 
World’s Malicious Comments, from an 
Affurance of our Virtue, are Comforts 
that can fcarce be equall’d by any Earth- 
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ly Bleffings, and Supports under the hea- 
vieft Aggravations of Fortune. [ always 
look on this Advice of Horace with Ad- 
miration, 





Hic Murus abencus efto: 
Nil confcire fibi, nulla pallefcere Culpé. 


It is indeed a Wall of Brafsto Us, to 
be confcious to our felves of nothing Shame- 
ful, nor to turn pale at the Reflettion of our 
Crimes. The great Difference of our Sa- 
tisfaction, will be from the Source of 
our Confidence, whether it {prings from 
a Confcience and firm Idea of our Inte- 
grity, or from our being harden’d in a 
licentious Praétice, and having wea- 
ther’d the Notions of Infamy and Dif- 

race. 

The Diftinétion of thefe Two diffe- 
rent Characters, is mighty eafie from 
their Symptoms: The Boldnefs that a- 
rifes from a Want of Guilt, as it is jufti- 
fiable in itfelf, fo it is becoming, and 
never fhocks the Grace of Modefty. It 
afferts its Innocence without a Sawcy 
Prefumption of Merit; and never makes 
its Appeal to the Publick, but to throw 
off the Stain of Scandal and Defamation. 
If the World grows unreafonably mali- 
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malicious and detracting, it rather mourns 
than defpifes its Injuttice: and doubles 
its Caution in its Conduét, to make Ca- 
lumny afham’d of taxing it. 

The Confidence, that takes Root from 
a Perieverance in Vice, and a Difregard 
to the Thoughts and Opinions of Men, 
is at be{t but [mpudence, and a Glofs of 
Integrity. It is fo far a Stranger to Mo- 
defty, that it would impofe a falfe Cha- 
raéter on the World; and failing of that 
End, makes a Boatt of its own Quality, 
and is carelefs how difcours’d of, or ap- 
prov’d. ‘This acquiu’d Principle makes 
People fquare their Aétions by the Rule 
of Inclination; they have no particular 
Views to the Scandal they contract, bur 
fortifying themfelves in the Idlenefs of 
the publick Judgment, they fet them- 
felves above Cenlure, and. Obfervation, 
and fo they can but gratify their own 
Paffions, or bring about their Intereft, 
they cry, as the Sea-Captain does in 
OROONOKO, Let the World tak, 
and be damn'd. 

I grant to pinn our felves down, with 
too much Obfequioufnefsand Nicety, to 
all the Interpretations that may be put 
on our Actions, to fear the Defcant of 
a cenforious, Age, ev’n when we give no 

Occafion 
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Occafion to Reproach, is drawing on 
our felves a Series of Uneafinefs. We 
cannot take a Step with that Prudence, 
and fair Meaning, but I/l-will may give 
it a foul Conitruction. Mankind in ge 
neral are fo full of Faults, that every one 
is for finding a Blemifh in his Neigh- 
bour; as it a Defeét difcover’d in ano- 
ther help’d to conceal a Deformity in: 
our felves. He therefore that refts too 
implicitly on the Judgment of the World, 
and is anxious, uponevery Circumftance, 
of its Report, is fureto fitdown unfatis- 
fied with his own Conduét, and fell his 
Quiet to a Train of Doubts and unplea- 
fant Reflections. 

The Art will be therefore to preferve 
a Medium betwixt our Regard to Repu- 
tation and the Opinion of the Publick: 
"Fo look onthe latter as a thing we fhould 
court, but not facrifice our Eafe to ob- 
tain: To look onthe Former as a Thing 
we muft labour to maintain by our Con- 
duét, but as what depends as much on 
the Caprice of the World and their In- 
terpretation, as our own Prudence and 
Integrity. There is however this Con- 
fideration which fhould move us flrong- 
ly to confult our Fame, and that is, if 
we once have made a Slip in Character, 
or 
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or fuffer in it from Malice and i!l Con- 
{truction, it is a Difficulty, next to an 
Impoflibility, to-retrieve our Honour, 
and reconcile our felves to the Thoughts 
and Opinions of Men. A Juttification 
of our Actions, and an Evidence of their 
being mifreported, are vain; we run a- 
way with Prejudice and Prepoffeffion, 
and think it an Injury to our Under- 
{landing to be convine'd. 

The Confequences therefore of being 
the eternal Mark of Scandal, and con- 
tracting an Odium we cannot wipe away, 
fhould put us on the ftricteft Guard as 
to our Lives. A Man may have anill 
Run in Trade, and be brought to the 
loweft Ebb of Fortune, yet by Induttry 
and good Luck repair his Circumitances, 
and be born again on the Tide of Suc- 
cefs. There is a Fluctuation in the Goods 
of Fortune, and if the Wind fits fair in 
the Shoulder of our Sail, our Lot ftands 
on a Level with the reft of our Neigh- 
bours. But in the Cafe of Reputation, 
we are plagu’d with a fort of Trade- 
Wind which always blows the fame 
Way. Shake/pear hastouch’d the Diffe- 
rence betwixt lofing our Wealth and 
Charaéter in the niceft Strain, and given 
his Obfervation a Turn, which at once 
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fhould make us tender of our own Re 
putations, and difcourage us fiom woun- 
ding another’s. 


— Good Name, in Man or Woman, 
Is the immediate Fewel of cur Souls ; 
Who Peals my Purfe fleals Trafo; tis 

someting, Nothing ; 
"Twas Mine, “tis His; and bas been Slave 
to Theu/ands. 
But be that filches from Me my good Name, 
Robs Me of That, which not enriches 


Hint, 


tkes me poor indeed. 


he Two Extremities we muft endea- 
vour to avoid, 1f we would think to keep 
fair with the World, are neither to be 
negligent, nor cenforious in our Con- 
duct. If we are carelefs of our own Re- 
putation, we fhall lye open to every loofe 
Attack; if we are ftill upon the Catch 
to defame another, there are enough 
who will be induftrious to makethe Re- 
rizal. We fhould therefore take heed 
how we do an Aétion we fhould con- 
demn in another; or condemn an Aéti- 
on we might ourfelves have done in the 
fame Cafe. By fuch an Examination, on 
either Hand, Scandal and Jnfamy would 
Vor. III, M have 
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have but very little Work ; flagrant Vices 
would be avoided like dans erous Roads, 
and we fhould ever chufe rhe Path of 
Safety and Difcretion. Without fuch an 
Impartial View, as Bruyere has obferv’d, 
The fame Vices which are deform’d and in- 
fupportable in Others, we don’t feel in our 
felves, they are not burthenfome to us; but 
feem to reft without Weight, as in their 
proper Centre. 








N° 95. Saturday, June 1. 





Jam fatis ef: Hor. 


Y Bookfeller having acquainted me 
that he has now atufhcient Num- 
ber of my Papers to compleat his Third 


Volume, | have refolv’d here to fix my 
Reft, and from this Day fhall remain in 
a State of Silence; therefore defire my 
Readers to look on this in the Nature 
of my Laft Will and Teftament, a Work 


which Men of Scruple and Superftition 


never begin’ till upon the Point of Death. 
Tho’ it argues fomething of an Infa- 
mous Way of going off, to leave a dying 


Speech behind One, my Bookfeller, who 
is a Man of a fmooth Behaviour, -defir’d 
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me toconclude witha fort of Flourifh to the 
Town; more regarding, I fuppofe, his 
own Intereft in this Advice than my Re- 
putation. I remember that merry Co- 
median Plautas ended fome of his Plays, 
as | conjecture this Gentleman would 
have Me wind up. In his P/eudolus, 
particularly,as the Actors are all preparing 
to quit the Scene, Two of them {top 
to introduce the following Pleafantry. 


Pfeu. I hac. Ball. Ze Sequor. Quin 
vocas Spettatores fimul? 
Pfeu. Hercle, Me Ii 
Haud folent vocare, neq; ergo Ego 
djios. Verum fi voltis applaudere 
1q; approbare hunc Gregem &P Fae 
bulam, in Craftinum vos vocabo. 


Pfeu. Come this Way. Ball. JZ follow 
you; But don’t you likewife invite the Spe- 
ators ? 


Pfeu. By wy Troth, No: They never ufe 


to invite Me, nor therefore do I Them. But, 
Gentlemen, if you pleafe to fay that our 
Floufe and Play pleafe you, LI in- 
vite you bither again to Morrow. All 


the Ufe that Iam to make of this Quo- 
tation, is to let my Readers know, that 
if they have been fo kind as to think 
my Lucubrations an Entertainment as 

Mz they 
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they came out fingle, I would invire 
them, in my Bookieller’s Name, to give 
them a new Perufal in the Volumes. 

I have ftill endeavour’d, as I went 
op, to make them Effays fo little depen- 
dant on Time and Circumftances, that 
they fhould not owe their Spirit to No- 
velty, but bethe fame Amufement when- 
ever taken in hand: And the Publifher 
has taken Care to reduce the Volumes 
into that portable Size, thatthey will fit 
the Pocket as commodioufly as the Clo/er, 
and yet they are printed in a Letter of that 
Magnitude as not to be burthenfome to 
the weakelt Eyes. Were I difpos’d to 
liforce my Invitations from a Train of 
Argumcnis, 1 might fay a good deal on 
the Scheme of my Paper, on its being 
calculated for the Publick Diverfion, 
what Pains I have taken to make it 
come up to that Defign, and how ma- 
ny Difficulties a Work of this Nature 
hes under. 

I profefs, tho’ ] am not apt to be un- 
reafonably vain, and yet have had fome 
Succefs, ’tis no eafie Labour to gain 
Reputation by fuch a Work. There is 
fuch a Variety of Tempers to be fatisfed, 
fuch a Variety of Opinions to be comba- 
ted, fuch a Number of  uneafie 
Gueffes at the Author, and fuch Ojetti- 


ons 
































PT a tae a 


OE EY Ta Rader tot 


INDEX 


Orizinal Piétures hung up in the Play- 
nAL C 7 se ee) -_ 
bou es N ‘ /  - J- 


E. 


I 7 After-Holydays, the Diverfions thereof 
Ly defcribed, N. 79. 
Experieice is the beft Teacher, N. 77. 


a 


iy. 


7 }} > s 9 ? 

 Allantiy, as now prattisd, raily'dy 
N. o2. 

Gameflers fuperflitious, N. 80. 


H., 


Ope, a4 Difcourfe thereon, 8 a 
Humourift far from being the fame as 
the Unequal Man, 81, 


I. 


Ulius Czefar, of Shakefpear, wherein 
preferable to all the ancient or modern 
Plays, 70. 


L. 


Etter from Oxford upon the Unintchi- 
giblene/s of Womankind, N. 68: how 
te 
















——— ms 


Si 


eR el A 














IN DE X 


improve Learning to the beft Advantage, 
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Me £ forced and unequal, an E/- 

Lay on that Subjefi, N. 85. 

Marriage, the Blefings of that State dif- 
play’d, 87. 

Merit, its Diverfity of Significations, N. 
71. 

Minifters of State, an Occupation highly te 
be prais’d, N. 74. 


P. 


| ge age the Inquifitor, bis Sentence on 

the Soldiers, owen Phyficians, 
Courtiers, &e. N. 64. 

Pittures of ourjelves not fo great a Vanity 
as fome imagine, N. 65. 

Players, Playwrights and Audience defcan- 
ted on, 87, 90, 93. 

Politick Knowers, and Politick ffirmers 


defcribed, 94. S, Seif 




































IN DE X, 


S. 


S77; -Examination enforced, N. 9s. 
Sleep, Difcourfe thereon, N. 84. 

Soul, its Fe made clear by the 
Principles of reveal’d Religion, N. 78. 
Surrey (Earl of )his Poems prais'd, N. 88. 
¥ 

Ibullus, an Effay towards a Tranfla- 


tion of that suthor, recommended, 
NV. 88. 


V. 


7... vidicul’d, N. 91. 
| Unequal Man defcril’d, N. 81. 


Ww. 
satel rallyd, N. 72. 


FINTS. 





